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Here 15s. none more ſenſible than [ 
am, bow great a Charity the moſt 
Ingenious may need, that expoſe 
their private Wit to a publique 
Tudgment ; ſince the / ame Phan. 

MCINTYRE ſie from whence the Thoughts 

WEE RL; proceed, muſt probably be kand to 
SU AA) SSCs?” its 098 Iſſue : This renders Men 

| no perfecier Tudges of their own 

Writings, than Fathers are of their own. Children, who 
nd out that Wit in them which another diſcerns not, and 
ſee not thoſe Errors which are evident to the unconcern'd. 

Nor is this ſelf-kindneſs more fatal to Men in their Wri- 
tings, than in their Actions , every Man heing a greater 
Flatterer to himſelf than he knows bow to be to another ; 
otherwiſe it were impoſſible that things of ſuch diſtant 
Natures ſbou'd find their own Authors ſo equally kind 
in their affeftions to them, and Men ſo different in Parts 
and Virtues, ſhould reſt equally contented in their own 
Opinions. | | 
This Apprehenſon, added to that greater which I have 

of my own Weakneſs, may I hope incline the Reader to 

believe me , when I aſſure him that theſe Follies were 
made publique as nnch againſt my Inclination as. Tndg- 
ment : But being purſu'd with ſo many -Sollicitations of 

M* Herringman's, and having received Civilities from 


fa2}] | bim 


- | To the Reader. 
bim if it were poſſible exceeding his Importunities I at ' 
Laſt yielded to prefer that which he believed his Intereſt, 
before that which I apprehended my own Diſadvantage - 
Conſidering withal, That he might pretend it would be a 
real Loſs to bim, and could be but an imaginary Prejudice 
tome; ſince things of this nature, though never ſo excel- 
lent, or never ſo mean, have ſeldom prov'd the Founda- 
tion of Mens: new-built Fortunes, or the Ruine of their 
old; it being the Fate of Poetry, though of no other good 
Parts, to be wholly ſeparated from Intereſt ; and there 
are few that know me but will eaſily believe I am not 
much concern'd in an unprofitable Reputation. This 
clear account I have given the Reader of this ,ſeemin 
ContradiGion, to offer that to the World which I diſlike 
wry ſelf ;. and in all things I hawe no greater an ambition 
than to be beliey'd a Perſon that would rather be unkind 
to ny ſelf, than ungrateful to others. 
| T have made this excuſe for my ſelf, I offer none for 

my Writings, but freely leave the Reader to condemn that 
which has receiv'd my Sentence already. Tet I ſhall pre- 
ſume to ſay ſomthing in the juſtification of our Nations 
| Plays, though not of my own ; ſince in' my Judgment, 
without being partial to my Country, I do really prefer 
our Plays as much before any other Nations, as I do the 
beſt of ours before my own. 4968 

The manner of the Stage-Entertainments have differ 'd 
in all Ages ; and as it has encreas'd in uſe, it has enlarg'd 
it ſelf in buſineſs : The general manner of Plays among 
the Ancients we find in Seneca's Tragedies for ſerious 
Subje&s, and in Terence and Plautus for the Comical ; 
in which latter we ſee ſome pretences to Plots, though 
certainly ſhort of what we have ſeen in ſome of M* John- 
ſon's Plays ; and for their Wit, eſpecially Plautus, 1 ſup- 
poſe it ſuited much better in thoſe days than it would do 
in ours ; for were their Plays Striily Tranſlated, and 
Preſented on our Stage , they would hardly bring as many 
Audiences as they have now Admirers. 

The ſerious Plays were anciently compos'd of Speeches 
and Choruſes, where all things are related, but no matter 


of 


To the Reader. 

of Fab preſented on the Stage: This Pattern the French 
1s at this time neerly follow, only leaving ont the Chorus, 
making up their Plays with almoſt entire and diſcourſiwe 
Scenes, preſenting the buſineſs in Relations : This way 
has very much affected ſome of our Nation, who poſſably 
believe well of it more upon the account that what the 
Frerich do ought to be a F aſbion., than upon the Reaſon 
of the thing. 

It is frſ neceſſary to conſider why probably the Compo- 
fitions of the Ancients, eſpecially in their” ſerious Plays, 
were after F” manner ;. and it will be. found, that the 
SubjeSts they commonly choſe drove them upon the neceſsi- 
ty, which were uſually the moſt known Stories and Fables: 
Accordingly, Seneca making choice of Medea, Hyppoli- 
rus, and Hercules Oetns ; it was impoſſible to ſhew Me- 
. dea throwing old mangled Rſon into her Age-renewing 
C a/dron, or to preſent the ſcattered Limbs of Hyppolitus 
pon the Stage, or ſhew Hercules burning upon his own 
Funeral Pyle : And this the judicious Horace clearly 
ſpeaks «tl in his Arte Poetica, where he ſays, 


————NonN tamMenN 1ntus, 
Digna ger, promes in Scenam : multaque colles 
Ex oculis, quz mox narret facundia przſens. 
Nec pueros coram populo Medea trucidet : 
Aut humana palam coquat.exra nefarius Atrexs, 
Aut in avem Progne vertatur, Cadmus in anguem: 
Quodcunque oſtendir mihi fic, incredulus odi. 


So that it appears a fault to chuſe ſuch Subjefts for 
the Stage, but nnch greater 10 affe& that Method which 
theſe SubjeSts enforte : ; and therefor: the French ſeem 
much miſtaken, who without the neceſſity ſomtimes com- 
mit the Error ; and this 1s as plainly decided by the fame 
Author in his preceding words ; 


Aut agitur 1 res 1n Scenis aut ada refertar : 

' Segnius irritant animos demilla per aurem 3; 
Quam quz ſunt oculis ſubjeca tidelibus, & qu# 
Ipſe ftbi tradit ſpeCtator. ©_——— . By 


To the Reader. 

| By which be direGly declares. his Judgment, That every 
hive makes more impreſſion Preſented than Related: Nor 
indeed can any one rationally aſſert the contrary ; for if 
they affirm otherwiſe, they do by conſequence maintain, 
Tha a. whole Play might . be as well Related as AGted : 
Therefore whoever Ps a Subject that inforces him to 
Relations 7s to blame ; and he that does it without the 
neceſſity of the 8 ubje&t, is much more. 

If theſe Premiſes be granted, 'tis no partiality 1 to. con- 
clude, That our Engliſh Plays juſtly challenge the Prehe- 
minence ; yet I ſhall as candidly acknowledg, That our 
beſt Poets have differed from other NationF (though not 
ſo bappily) in uſually mingling and interweaving Mirth 
and Sadneſs thraugh the whole Courſe of their Plays, Ben. 
Johnſon only excepted, who keeps himſelf entire to one 
Argument ; and 1 confeſs T am now convinc 'd in my own. , 
Tudgment, That it is moſt proper to keep the Audience a 
one entire diſpoſition both of Concern and Attention ; for 
when Scenes of ſo different Natures immediately ſuc- 
ceed one another, 'tis probable the Autlience may not ſo 
ſuddenly recolleS& themſelves, as to ſtart into an enjoyment 
of the Mirth, or into a concern for the Sadneſs : Tet I 
diſpute not but the variety of this World may afford pur- 
ſuing Accidents of ſuch different Natures ; but yet though 
poſſuble in themſelves to be, they may not be ſo proper to 
be Preſented , an entire Connexion being the natural Beau- 
ty of all Plays, and Language the Ornament to dreſs 
them in, which in ſerious Subje&ts ought to be great and 
eaſie, like a bigh-born Perſon that expreſſes Greatneſs 
without pride or affeGation , the eaſter diflates of Na- 
ture ought to flow in Comedy, yet ſeparated from obſcene- 
neſs, there being nothing more impudent than the immo- 
deſty of Words : Wit ſhould be chaſte : ; and thoſe that 


bave it can only write We woonbnne 


St modo 
Scimas in Urbanum Lepido ſeponere dio. 


- 


Another way of the Ancients which the French follow, 
and 


Tothe Reader. 

and our Stage has now' lately praftisd, 1s to write in 
Khime ; and this is the diſpute betwixt many ingenious 
Perſons, Whether Verſtin Rhime, or Verſe without the 
ſound, which may be call'd Blank, Verſe, (though a hard 
Expreſſion) is to be preferr'd ? But take the Queſtion 
largely and it is never to be decided, but by right applica- 
tion I ſuppoſe it may ; for in the general they are both 
proper, that 3s, one for a Play, the other for a Poem or Copy 
of Verſes; a Blank Verſe being as much too low for one, 
as Rhime is nnnatural for the other : A Poem being a 
premeditated form of Thoughts npon defign'd Occaſtons, 
onght not to be unfurniſh'd of any harmony in Words or 
Sound : The other is preſented as the preſent Effe of 
Accidents not thought of ; ſo that "tis impoſſible it ſhould 
be equally proper to both theſe; unleſs it were poſſible that 
all Perſons were born ſo much more than Poets, that Ver- 
ſes were not to be compos'd by them, but already made in 
them. Some may obje&, That this Argument 3s trivial, 
becauſe, whatever is ſhew'd, 'tis known Sill to be but a 
Play ; but ſuch may as well excuſe an ill Scene, that 5s 
not naturally painted, becauſe they know 'tis only a Scene, 
and not really a City or Country. 

But there is yet another thing which makes Verſe upon 
the Stage appear more unnatural ; that 1s, when a Piece 
of a Verſe 1s made up by one that knew not what the other 
meant t0 ſay, and the former Verſe anſwered as perfealy 
in Sound as the laſt is ſuppli'd in Meaſure ; ſo that the 
ſmartneſs of a Reply, which has it's beauty by coming 
from ſudden Thonghts , ſeems loft by that which rather 
looks like a Deſign of two,than the Anſwer of one. It may 
be ſaid, That Rome is ſuch 2confenement to a quick and 
Inxuriant Phanfte, that it gives a flop to its ſpeed, till 
flow Tudgment comes in to aſſet it ; but this is no Argu- 
ment forthe Queſtion in hand ; for the diſpute is not which 
way a Man may write beſt in, but which is moft proper for 
the Subje& be writes upon ; and if this were let paſs; the 
Argument is yet unſold in it ſelf ;" for he that wants 
Judgment in the liberty of bis Phaney, may as well ſhew 
the defeS+ of it in its Confinement ; aitd to ſay truth, he 

3.454 13.4 : th at 


To the Reader. 
| that has Judgment will avoid the errors,and he that wants 
it will commit them both. It may be objeGed, Tis improba- 
ble that any ſhould ſpeak, ex tempore 95 well as Beaumont 
and Fletcher makes them, though in "Blank Verſe; I do 
not only acknowledg that, but that tis alſo improbable any 
will write ſo well that way ; but if that may be allow'd 
improbable, Þ believe it may be concluded impoſſible that 
any ſhould ſpeak, as good Verſes in Rhime as the beſt Po- 
ets havewrit ; and therefore that which ſeems neere$ to 
what it intends, is ever ever to be prefer d : Nor is great 
Thoughts more adorned by Verſe, than Verſe unbeantifi'd 
by. mean” ones; ſo that Verſe ſeems not only unfit in the 
beſt uſe of it, but much more in the worſe, when a Ser- 
. want 3s call d, or a Door bid to be ſhut in Rhime. Verſes 
(1 mean good ones) do in their height of Phancy declare 
the labour that brought them forth, like Majeſty that grows 
with care ; and Nature that made the Poet capable, ſeems 
to retire, and leave its offers to be made perfe&} by Pains 
and Fudgment : Againſt this I can raiſe no Argument 
but my Lord of Orory's Writings, .in. whoſe Verſe the 
greatneſs of the Majeſty ſeems unſullied with the Cares, 
and his unimitable Phancy deſcends to us in ſuch eaſie Ex- 
preſſions, that they ſeem as if neither bad ever been added 
t9 the other, but both together flowing from a height ; like 
Birds got fo high, that uſe no labouring Wings, but: only 
with an eaſie care preſerve 8 ſteadineſs. in motion ; But 
this particular Happineſs, among thoſe multitudes which 
that excellent Perſon is Owner of , Goes not convince my 
Reaſon, but employ iny Wonder : Tet T am glad ſuch Verſe 
has been writ for our Stage, ſince it has ſo happily exceed- 
ed thoſe whom we. ſeem'd to imitate... But while I give 
theſe Arguments againſt Verſe , T may ſeem faulty that I 
have not only writ ill ones, but writ any ; but ſince it was 
the faſhion, I was reſols/d, as in all indifferent things, 
not to: appear ſingular , "the danger of the vaniy being ; 
greater than the error; * therefore I follow'd: it as a 
Faſhion, though wery far off. | 
6 the Tralian - ha I bawe ſeen ſome of them which 
bawe been given me as the beſt "MR but they .are ſo mnconſt- 
a derable, 


Pooh Reiter, 

derable, thatabe Purticulzrs of theh dre not at-all worthy 
toentertainthe'Reatler:; "but us miith"#s they ate ſhort of 
others in this, they exceed in their 'dther performances on 
#he Stupe; I mean their Opeta's, which conſiſting of Mr 
fique und Printing, there'smone'but will believe it is nmch 
harder to equal them in that way, than tis tofexcel them in 
the other. 

The Spaniſh Plays pretend to more, but indeed are not 
much , being nothing but ſo many Novels put into Acts 
and Scenes, without the leaft attempt or deſign of making 


the Reader more concern'd than a well-told Tale might do; 


whereas a Poet that endeavours not to heighten the Acci- 
dents which Fortune ſeems to ſcatter in a well-hnit De- 
ſign, had better have told his tale by a Fire-ſide, than pre- 
ſented it on a Stage. 

For theſe Times wherein we write, I admire to hear the 
Poets ſo often cry out upon, and wittily (as they believe) 
threaten their Tudges, ſince the effe&is of their Mercy has 
ſo much exceeded their Fuſtice, that others with me can- 
not but remember how many favourable Audientes ſome of 
our ill Plays have had; and when I conſider how ſevere 
the former Age has been to ſome of the beſt of M" John- 
ſon's never to be equal d Comedies, I cannot but wonder 
why any Poet ſhould ſpeak of former Times , but rather 
acknowledg that the want of Abilities in this Age are 
largely ſupplyd with the Mercys of it. I deny "riot but 
there are ſome who reſolve to like nothing 3, and ſuch per- 
haps are not unwiſe , ſince by that general reſolution they 


may be certainly in the right ſometimes , which perhaps 


they would ſeldom be, if they ſhould venture their Under- 
ſtandings in different Cenſures ; and being forc'd to a 
general liking or diſliking , leſt they ſhould diſcover too 
much their own weakneſs, tis to be expeSled they would 
rather chuſe to pretend to Fudgment than good Nature, 
though I wiſh they could find better ways to ſhew either. 

But I forget my ſelf, not conſidering, That while I en- 
tertain the Reader in the Entrance with what a good Play 
ſhould be, when he 3s come beyond the Entrance he muſt 
be treated with what il Plays are: But in this I reſemble 


[b] the 


Tothe Reader. 


the greateſt part of the World , that better know how to 
talk, of things than to perform thew, and live ſhort of 


their own Diſcourſes. 
And now I ſeem like an eager Hunter , that has long 


purſu'd a Chaſe after an inconſiderable Quarry, and gives 


over weary, as I do. 


THE- 
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Dramatis Perſon. 
Ciirugeio, Ypde to Mirkpah. © TT 


Miranzo. | 3. am 
Cialto, Friend to Mzranzo the late General. 
Brancadoro, A rich Senators Son. 
Villerotto, A bold Fellow caſhier'd by Cialto, and got 

Into Brancadoro's Sexvice, .. | 
Morens, Fathe4 to Emilia. 5 * - 
Battolo, His. Servant. * Two or three Brawoes, 
Baptiſta, Servant to Miranzo. A Friar. 

Women. 

Samira, Siſter to Miranzo. 
Emilia. | 


Taccelsa, Her Governeſs, © *\, A-Nun.'' 
Scene STENNA. 
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PROLOGUE. 
0”: you exped a Prologue, we ſubmit : 


But let me tell you, this Exciſe on Wit, . 

Though undiſcern'd, conſumes the $tock ſo faſt, 
That no new Phancy will be left at - 
Wits not like Money ; —_ though paid in 
Paſſes about, and is receiv'd , Y 
But Wit when it has once been paid before, 
There it lies dead, 'tis currant thew wo more. 
Nor muſt we plead for what we 0 projent, 
As in Law-Caſes, by a Preye 
Poets and Mountebanks 111. #88 
Pradiſe with equal hopes. whpa i 
For 'tis expeed they ſow wort 
To every Humour ſome new Remedy : 
And one's as likely every man to pleaſe, —- 
As t'other to care every mans Diſeaſe, 
=---But yon are _— all; and what men ſa 
Before a Feaſt, w1 e pefore a FC \ 
mt ns you 25 A. The tha writes 
Or makes a Feaſt.more certain _ tx... v1! c: 
Bir Judges TTY penire ro I ES 
But will find ſomthing wantirg or ill-dreſÞ, - 1, 

The Proverb but thus varied ſerves I fear, © 


y 
o 


Fools make the Plays, and Wiſe-men come to hras,  '/ 


ACT. L SC CE 7 , 


_ Enter Miranzo- and Samira. Ed $a 


ALICE = wander, vifter, w þ * 
nn 'Tis true, Brother, __ 


Mir. | Perhaps i it is3 but few. I wonders 
have been heard of. 


Mir. There needs indeed a powerful Charm 
Toraiſe up Spirits fettered longin Age, - -- 
(They fay that) Love is the Souls bufine(s here, 
When Youth ſeems to promiſe _ . 
It ſhall have a long ſhare in Time ; burt-his 
Is fitted for its journey 3 Age _—__y bh, 
Hath pack'd y all his Faculties. 
Sar. Fie. fie, 'tis othexwiſe with him he endeayours 
Nay and ( think) believes he ſhall grow young again : 
The wirtith'of Love ſerves for the heat of Youth. 
Mir. Where (in the name of wonder) could this Love . 
Find entrance in his breaſt ? or -how live there? . 
It has no blood to teed on.3 Nature fure in him | 
Is at low ebbe. 
Sam, There: needefinalt feel(Brother)to aſſiſt her nflicne 
She, like the Sun, warms all things with her fight, 
Yet is not waſted with-expence of hear. _ 
Mir. You ſpeak a miracle, Siſter;-—--- 
Same, ---—-You ſeem troubled, Brother. 
ook Not much-—-bat----1 did babar: ; 


Sam. Nor ever ſuch a wonder caus'd it... 


& Fe » 


**, 


To taket 


He did not a a ey | 
For ſuch a folly ugh WARP x I 4 
To have been JA Gluted Roms "Y Fn EE 
At my return fromTravel...- ZW "BY, Ft 
Sam. My Uncle ſtill pretends 
To remain juſt to us 3 and Tbdlieve he will. Ss 
Mir. It maybe fo : . | [4 ow 
But when is this hot Lover tobe Married ? is OW 
Sam. To morrow morning. "4 
Mir. what moy'd her conſent «6 
s Mummy in her Arms? | = 
Sam. She's all obedience to. her Father, and. _ 
With him my Uncles wealth pleadshi 
I do believe ſhe thinks choice were a 
And would ſeem guilty to her ſelf, | 
As if ſhe fell from perfect Innocence, . 
If that a partial thought for any kg 
Should make a way for paſion 1n her brealt. 
Air. Then it ſeems her Father wooes; 
I hope my Uncle ſpares his pains. 
-----But Siſter, fince we are in dicourſe of Lovers 
"Tis not unſeaſonable to aſk for yours, 
The brave Cialto; the laſt Intelligence I had | 
Was of his glorious Viſtory ; (ſuch a Lawrel 
Nere yet adorn'd a Brow ſo youthful. 
Believe me, Siſter, though you may be cruel, . 
And unconcern'd, I muſt confeſs I ſhare 
In all that's his good fortune. M bi #147 _—_— 
Sam. Alas, Brother, ſince that time | 4 
His condition is much alter'd. | | 
Mir. Ha-----you amaze me ietey youappear | 
So fad? He is not deadT hope? 
Sam. No, perhapshuslife 
Is now the greateſt part of his misfortune. 
Mir. Still Lam loſt in in actnlimiion: What . 
Changes a little time  produceth F 
Sam. The Story is wo lngron tell you 5 calf what 
Concerns my ſelf, Fhave 
That fince t lo of all his Fortunes, hy 


4, FA Ws p. 
g.» $- 2 156 2 4 
SE. LEES Ws 


Shuns all occafions of ſeeing me | 

-——--My Uncle will be with us preſently 3 

I would not therefore 1 ingage wy (elf i 2diorder, 
Which the relation of his miſeries 

Cannot but bring upon me. - Conn D% 


Air. Where is my Uncle? 


\- 


Sam. Abroad upon a 


He has imploy'd the beſt Wits in es: L 
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© $a. Step out, \3 hex t Cue. TE rY 
Mir, Can theſe Love rot 2 Fe 0 Tee LE MAD. 


Caſt. My dear Nephew Ly £21827 wot 3s: x 6 OY 754 
Were th brave Father livin 2177 mo 252i a4 : [217 AY IE: 12; 
' 85 Worry en it; 24; if 
Pu. 


Thou could(t not fill hi A ms and Bre: ; 
With a more welcorn 14 be-t85% mW 
With all adVants 1 þ 
oi: N ME Gro 93 es. 
p A dy ih ; A 
And that I — not Fen: 770 ee 2rd 
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Caſt 799 how” dl mM 4H 2 r2bbg —_ ftDid VE 
j . 24 | 1". 
Mir. 1 take aefhr to * eart, Sir ; Ir (Gets Ju? th I 
For my Siſter tells me I am ko me-ſeaſon: W890 1990 1 2: = 
To ſee your Joys: ma a6 be a t; Wes #wor wn 


JCTTE 4:Y , +1 LY, 
Art leaſt as you ek » 179 -J- J Ve b& ae Font omg woti R OP) 
Cai?. Oh, EPR, gd - 
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Nephew, ſta canſt n TC by _ Yis 33 11637 L kiliW:, 2" Q 
eli2919 6 yd Sm nid / 

In W an-bind no no Jung i, 4 CY 

V'Sthcw thee her: Ts —— o_ og 

Do mbus,”. that a [IG Hb Hons ul £ 

Will ſhew me Lab, Pe then your ar Unſs 1b, 


Mir. You miſtake | me, " - Fn 
Neither-my Nature” nor or *y af Bee 
Are preſt with ſuch gas Of gt qt : ha oh bid" __ 
Was more my care for you than for Os peed, 
Louldpet have your laſt days | FENG ve 55 Fr A 
Shut-up with Folly or Misf ON” race 
Caf, Fear not, fearp une Faltbe ha "y : = ws wy] 
It is an 1njury to herto Joubr it. ot —_—_— 
Mir. Ae'is unreaſonably pt ey <_R ah *s jL fas; 
CafF. But I forget----- i Niece, "es x TH Tiny 
You ſhall perceive char qeichtr thy my concerns i. 
Nor paſhon hinder my a care or a pt ax | 
My beſt $amrira. 00 EA x. 7 


We'l 7 kh make it up,----- 

Come, good Nephew: th ve much to 46; 

Within Ple tell thee all my mind., Bog « 6 
SamHow---- - ; 
Mir. Peace, Siſter. R i Cilthiccio an Mirarzs. 
Sam. Marry Brancadoro ! Is that the happineſs | 
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With! bim the Curſes ofhiga Wealth, 
iſe uponthe poor Cialfo'sruines. 


Oh what a Crime was: . >; .nogrnaaaage 36h 
MethiogsTam as vid cron oro; M | 

As. iving-Aſſes Father, =o oi 11 

And ſeem an acceſſary to all Ciao ewrongs, _ OST. 


Becauſe I did ey or 9 re b ils 5% 4 58T af 
My Paſſion for him 3 t at-would haverendred mail of 211 f 


Uncapable of being:itrowa AIT oi "a fs TRf1 - 
It istoo much, 1097) $1:138t-7761 :* ' "OV WTR) 
That poor Cialto aconetimaſhonld find: {it 103 300 bow 1 
Both me and Fortune —_— g, 197 27 mov 3 _—_ 
29Chlicd2 yo} wok e532 T4947 maid He = 7 vs FL OY 
Entey Brancadoro and Tyler At 
27 St J17r2G es 8 2D{ TON 5 6 Nat <v4% 
_ Tay.MofrowteyoirH ;how:doyoullike your Clothes? 
Bran. |likewy:C velle: my man! ocamolays 
Youarq ſuda dear. cvactygktind Tayler;that:Lvow': !::: 4 
He'l have me turn CE 


Not coſt me half tuch;? ford #76 5 LOOT 1:4 01 
Tayl. Your Man isa wx. gn | 2A = 
Call me Cheat / Tle ne're workiſtitch 
For ye mortastong as Thves: '; | | 4 
Llnleſs. you pay-tme for calling ine e Cheat,” «ing 2 I 9.3440 
' Brag Nay. ſtay; ſtay 35: 2® Tn; Fob £): bby | 
What a deviliſh Fellow -ate'you now-to- acne apon +48 "A 
Becauſe you ſee1love you?! The Divel take 4g $i 217 
WhatiCompottion.muſt Ou have?: T '\ 
.o Tuyl.'Fle athery ſbilk Iichaveit in Gold too. 
.\\Brax:. Pox take youfor me z will not Silver at bien 
When'you know love Gold fo well >* | | 
Pray. ye ay = now Jack take Silver. | 
Tayl. I vow Gold, or fare you Well -- {tt 
Bra#.. St ay;and be hangfd thien'z-here, heyes! now are you 
Good FriendsJeck? nay;Ivownow at of 
= Ms L'yow I forgive you." fb mil | | 
[gm 52 omano)MM cid. 


_ - {3 i Ha Ender Man." 
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Bran. Look ye here's my Man.What a «deviliſh Roguea are you 
To rail at my Taylor Robzn, and fay he cheats me?:; 

Serv. Pray Sir view-his Bill ; in the firſt place . -d\ 

Here is fifteen Shillings agaard for Stuff of -half a Crown. : 

Bran. Why look ye fre now Jack; what a frrange: Rogue 
Are you now to cheat meſo? - 

Tayl. What a ſtrange piece of [gnorance | 1s your Man, to call 
it Stuff? I protelt my Lord 'tis o'th* ſame piece that the King of 
France his W edding Suit was on ; the Stuif is call'd Adam y_ 

voi 5 


rol TheSrof beat £4 iye> 

And the vgs bauie jo Hecchintar. "8 
Serv. What a Moun | isthis? 
Bran. I vow that's fair tion 3 


I wou'd not for my M four know ties | 
tzow, I vow. 'tis wt | 
Serv. Pray yeask hi why 'beſers down forty Shillings | 


For makin For 
| a ay, butI vow, 7 Jack, the Deviltake ye. 


ſobafe;'w == um. .£- Hh Bak | 
gta azl. Thereis PC einting 


Anda! thirryzſhill;for a Port-hdle rb out at. 
Brat; NWby is notthd þr.2 monk 4.4 ay 
wa apr ou a ſtark = 
ethee, Jack, what is 
I vow —_ haſt the prov == 
Tayl.A Port hole is,as the haveit, a kind of Slit ; but in 
France it Fo _ Soon - ren chirgble, 
Here, and a white down t 5 are C 
Brar. vow, thouart a < Eandorg 
But hasche King of France his Port-hole made  - 
With a whife down here, anda whife down there, as mine is? 
But here's V;Serotto;Ivow T-muſttalk © [| Exter Villerotto. 
A little wiſer to him.” - (Ex. Tayler and Servant. 
How doſt thou like MY Clothes, Pillervee: S are they not brave, 
Fit for my quality? 
Vil. Exceeding brave, ER 
Bran. 1 ilong'dto be out of Mourning, to ſhew myllic; 
For whilſt my. Father liv'd I never could appear. 
Vil. No, he wasaſham'd you ſhou'd. ay hands fo 
Bran, Beſides, I hate this M - Tr hs 
Deviliſh dirty 3 and I will notwaſh 
_ when I have done mourning for ep file ay Mcker them 
od and all.----- 
Welt and what ſays my Council ? 
il. Why, they ſay, Sir, by theſe Writings 
.Cialto hasno jaftice to redeem, 
Nor can it beardiſpute in an y Court of Equity. 
Bran. Why, thig'tis to es ur. 
As he has'order'd it, 'cis not a farthiog matter 
If Lwere an arrant Af. 
Thou-fſaiſt, my Council fays, 
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There's no relief can-now be had. 
Yill. None, Sir,----but by the Senate. 
Braz. That were fine y'taith, 
To fave him they had a mind to ruine, 
Which my Father help'd to do(peace be with him) 
And dy'd when he had done ; two Courtefies at once. , \.. 
Vill. But ſuppoſe, Sir, the Senate wants his Condud, 
They can he kind againon ſuch occaſions. 
Only the obeying part of men Y 
Obſerve the rules of Honour in their Friendſhip. 
They can as quickly: too produce the Sum, 
And compel you to give him up his Land. 
Braz. But they won't, I hope. 
Vill. So dol; but how if ſuch a thing ſhou'd be? 
Bran. Piſh, piſh, they'l not diſpleaſe me, 
They uſe to borrow money of my Father ; 
Yet for all that, it puts-me juſt in ſuch a ſadden ſweat 
As the ſtumbling of my Horſe uſes to do. 
 Y4ll. 1 hall hardly work him to't.---- { Aſide. 
But, Sir, 'tis not amiſs totalk of things _ 4 
That may be; Plots of prevention are not made 
Extempore; nor is haſte a Friend to Counſel : 
Beſides, I take it, "Tis CAM 
You gothe ready way to make Czalto 
Yet more your Enemy. 6 
Bran. How ſo? | 
Vill. You are about to rob him of his Miſtreſs, 
The fair Samira; what kindneſs cati you expeR, 
When you poſleſsat once his Love and Fortunes ? 


Enter Meſſenger. 


Bran. What care L-----How now ?-----what's your buſineſs? 
a Signior Ca$truccio, Sir, preſents his Service to you, 
And has by me ſent youa Counter-part 
Of the Writings which cencern your Marriage. 
Bran. Oh, I thank him 'tis very well. 
Vil}# How's this? it ſeems {ſtrange to me, 
You ſhould agree with him, and never ask 
The Ladies free conſent. -,, _, 44, * 
Bran, Why, doſt thou think Inced doubt that ? 
Would any Woman be ſo fimple-to refuſe me? 
Why Man, there have been many of them have faln 
Stark mad for me at firſt fight... 
Yill. Will it notbe dangerous for youto go? 
Bran, Whither? ©. 537 | 
Vill. To viſit your Miſtreſs? you may meet Cialto there. 
Bran. Let himbe afraid of me if he will. ; 
Vit, 
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Vill. I doubt he will not. 
Br.l am told the pittiful fellow dares not come neer her now: 
This *tis to be poor : AndIgo boldly; 
This 'tis to berich. 
Vill. But it he ſhould hear you were like to > have her, 
I might perhaps move him----- 
Bran, To what? 
' Yill. To cut your T hroat. 
Bran. Let him be hang'd : But if Signior Caſtrxccio | 
Admit ſuch Ruffians in his Houſe, I'le ſend her word 
Flatly, Tle have nothing to do with her. 
Vill. But your Writings and Covenants,---- 
You can't in honour break them. - | 
Bran, [care not 3 whodares ſue me? If any id, 
I am rich enough to make them weary on't 3; iq 1. 
Though I conkh [like the Gentlewoman well enoguh. 
Vill. Yet there's another way would do your. buſineſs. 
Bran. Saiſt thou ſo? nay, and there be another, Way, 
I care not if I take it, ſo I may do nothing. +/+; 
Unbefitting my Eſtate and Quality. . .- | 
V;l. You'l pardon, Sir, this liberty take: ; 
It ſprings from my affection to you 3 
For ever ſince I came into your Service 
All your concernments have been mine. ; /; 
Bran. Ido believe it, and havetruſted thee 
With every thing ; and for my part, I have oP! 
Thee my mind, I careforany body; .;: JEYTY 
As little as they care formez*s - 111th 20444, 5h WO + oct 1 
Thou may'ſt ſee Ilovethee, - tw 11 TT, 
Otherwiſe I regard no body that isnot richer then my ſelf. . 
Vill. What an inſenfible ſtock have Þto work on? [ Afde. 
But you forget what I propoſe, Sir. 
Bran, No, I donot; 'tis that] ſbould- have Coins! 5 
Why ſay no more, I will bave her. IS SULLILD 10%, .,.9 
Vill. You conſider not-the danger of Cialto's revenge; | hu 
Bran. I care not for Cialto, nor her geither 37 : 95; | 
I can let her alone, if there be ſuchiadoe about her. . 
Vill. But you may preventit. - - '® 6 I 
Bran. How, prethee ? I-45; [1:07] 
Vill. Why, it C;alto were once dead,, De feds 
There were no further tronbles (1; ARIES: 
You might enjoy his Miſtreſs, and has Fortune. ; blize iv 
Bran, Wou'd he wou'd die then. :: R917". 
Vill. Men do not uſe to doit for 6 wiſhs;; ren | 
Bran.. Why, how then? { 15 [ANTS 
Fill. Wou'd you hang your elf if Ealts World deſire it ? 
Bran.» ]t may Lwoold; if I were-as poor as he 5 , 


For this is the caſe,---fay now-—= : / 15 _— 
vill. 
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vill. Now will ” ramble 3g Into another-matter,---- 
id edlbi9 dogy where's ny [Afide.. 
Butg:Sir, he\does a think himſelf ſo poor | 
As you imagine, while he lives in hope 
That what you now --O of his may once 
Again return yet if hebe wnwilligy 97! 
To depart this World, he may be forc'd. 
Bran. Which wit, "whigh. WO Cd nun 3 
Vill. wer. for alittle money] nficamens 


May be found. E S9ID1GS" 7 Q30W * IG 
Bran, To do what '# t:\lkv 51 ISIS X a1: 
_ Yill. To kill him. - trevigas 94 


Bran.;\Ums;that may, 'be Grands ends. F:1 

Andfo go0d-night to my Eſtate. 
Nay, if you pleaſe,/Sir, he Mall Ive, and do you 

The Curteſie to cut your. hroat.: ;;-4 | 

Bran. Talk no more , g9gd Villerotto another time 
Another time, and that 18-Ptivate too.;.r! | 
I hope no body has heardjus 36 men may; hear 
At a diſtance : Lhave| dof a Conjurer «.. - 
That could make a G $.40r-a man to look in, 
And hear his Enemies fourty miles off; ger 4-2 10 

Vill. Do you believe ſuch ſtories? 4,.'' , - | 
Bran, The Devil, may fomuch, Hens certain; -- 
But for the preſent]. am going toſce my; roſs, 
Fair Samira ;, *tis fit Iſhou dee ber 15; 41.1 


Before I Marry her. 
Vill. 'Twere ſtrange if he ſhould Marry her 
| Before he ſaw her.----- cighs  [dſide: .. 


Why, are you neer mazrying her? 1. 
Bran. To morrow., man, tO. MOTrOW.: ; her Uncle and 1 
Make but one buſineſs on't: - 
Vill. To morrow Sir, and her leave yetunask'd / 
Bran. What needs that.) ? hen Uncle has done it for me. 
Thou haſt the Agreements z1 mult er 
[Exit Brancadoro: 
vil. This ſuits with my Delig 3gns 2 _ 
And yet it ſtarcles me, 
To have ſo dull a Fooll to work on: 
But eaſie paths do ſeldome lead us'to revenge; 
Let them be rough, as are the ways, 
Through troubled Seas, Vie tread 'um... 
The baſe injury I receiv'd from Czalto, 
Caſhiering me from my Command for a petty lunder, 
And a Rape (as the. Wench call'd it) was the þ r{t cauſe 
That brought me.to Brancadoro's Service, 
Whofe Father was his mortal Enemy 3 
C 
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By which means Thopeto find a time * 
To right my wrongs upon Czalto's heart. 
{ Exit Villerotto; 


Enter Moreno, Emilia, aud Bottolo. 


Mor. Come, my beſt Daughter; this day thou ſhalt 
Be made a happy Woman ; fearnot, fear nor, 
Nor look upon his age with prejudice ; 
Age is far ſteadier than Youth, Emilia ; 
He'l never make thee jealous. | 
Bot. No more thanan Eunuch wou'd, I dare ſwear x; al 
Afiae. 
Emil. You ſpeak, Sir, as if you thought me alter'd, 
Orelfe as if I ſtill had been an Hypocrite 3 
Bur truly, Sir, you need not doubt me, 
I do believel ſhall be happy with him, Hg 
Becauſe a bleſſing waits upon Obedience : 
You might command me 'gainſt my Inclinatzon, 
But Iam bleſs'd with ſuch indifference, - 
That *tis no trial of my Duty, Sir, 
To give my free conſent. 
Mor. That's my beſt Girl thy ſelf ready, 
The Bride-groom's neer at hand 53 I muſt about, 
There's notbing done if I be not at their elbows. 


[Exit Moreno. 
Bot. The Devil had as good be there. 
Why, how is it, Miſtreſs 2? 
Emil, Very well, Bottolo, I thank you. 

Bot. T wiſh it may continue fo, Miſtreſs. 

Emil, Doſt thou os I ſhall be fick ? 

Bot. Nay, Ican't tell; it may be the Palſey 
Or Cough o'th' Lungs is not infectious 3 
You are going to venture, Miſtreſs. 

Emil. What doſt thou talk of? 

Bot. Why, of that which is nothing elſe 
But talk, of Old Age; 
Sure, Miſtreſs, it will never agree with you 3 
Has not your Father perſwaded you 
Y'are above Fifty? And that you were born 
Before the Pattle of Leparnto £ 

Emil. Why ſhould he do that ? 

Bot. Why, 'twere convenient he ſhould 
Either perſwade you that you were old, or 
That Ca$trxccio were young, 


Emil. Away, you Fool. 
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Bot. Well, Miſtreſs, hang me if ever froſty day 
Did well at Fruit-time 3 for my part, I'wonder 
The old Gentleman has no more Conſcience © 
Than to marry you.----- 
If I were worthy to adviſe you, Miſtreſs,----- 
Emil. Peace, you Fool, and be not rude. 
Ss [. Exit Emilia; 
Bot. Go thy way.----I am half perſwaded 
Thou art no Wotnan, or at I&ſt 
Thou doſt not know thou art one; 
More then by thy Petticoats.-----Well,----- 
If thou art pleas'd, thanks to the Powers Divine ; 
For my own Cares Fle try the power of Wine. [ Exit. 


ACTUS SECUNDUS, 


Scena Prima. 


CEE _— —— 


z fQÞ@ 1 ' 
Enter Miranzo 4nd Cialto. 


fr... T Shoyld not. thank you for this Viſit then.---- . 
Mo | Be: biy deareſt Friend: =» | 
Cialts. Forget that name, and me; I try'd 

| Tobegin firſt no more to think on you 3. 

But I was womaniſh in my temper 3* 

My fondneſs of you had a power above 

My generous Reaſon. oo | 
Mir, 1s there a generous caule for breach of Friendſhip ? 
Cal. Tt were aguilt to fay Iamyour Friend : © 

Wonder not z for I'm gon miſerable 

That Friendſhip would be paid to me 

As unſeaſonably as to Men in graves, | 

Where diſſolution wraps upevery Title, 

And buries Names with Things.* | © © © Web bo 
Mir. What ſtorm toſſes his noble Soul |  [Apae. 

Why does my Friend thus wrong himſelf and me? 

I did not think the brave Cialts's Mind 

Had been fo much within the reach of Fortune; 

Uſe her as thou wouldſt a phantaſtical Woman, ' 

If thou would have her kind, _— —_" 

2, 
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Cial. Pray ſay no more; you underſtand menot ; 

Nay, ſpare your Lectures; after this I fear 

That we muſt meet no more.-----Farewel, 

[ Cialto offers to go ont. 
Mir. You are too quick 3 think ai your felt; 
Sure you may be perſwaded, e're you go, 
To ſee my Siſter. 
Cial. Ha !----that was too ſevere 3 departing Souls 

Are ſometimes thus call'd back With crue A kindark. 

To ſhare more miſeres on Earth.—--- 

Did you not name your Siſter ? - | 
Mir. How he's mov'd !---- [4ſede, 

Yes, Idid ; my Siſter Samira, _ | | | 
Cial. You might have ſpar'd the Explanation: 5 

I have her Name engrav'd in ſeveral Characters, 

By Loveand Fortune.----Why do you ſtare upon me ſo, 

As if you were amaz'd at my diſorders, 

That are not _—_—_ of my diſaſters, 

Nor of my Paſſions? What do yon think ? : 

[st not a pretty mingle? ,. [Enter Samura. 
Mir. See, my Siſter. Oe BINEI Go 
Cial. How, Samira [---—'tis ſhe— 

With what an horror now that lovely Shape 

Appears, that I have ſo much joy'dto gaze on | 

Such a confuſion would an Angel bring | 

Upon a Man loaden with Sins, 

_ AsI amwith Misfortunes.----- 

I am ſo much amaz'd I cannot find my way ! " [fe offers to go; 
Sam. Cialto. | he wy 
Mir. Stay 3 what means this ſtrangene(?_ _ _. ft 

Come, *tis too much forc'd. $05 re 226 
Cial. Cruel Miranzo, cruel in your  kindneks, + nb dtd 

That only holds ſo fair a Mirror tome, 

To let me ſee how much I am unhappy. 

Mir. You are miſtaken, and throw a. blemiſh on hers © tg 

She is the ſame ſhe ever was. _ © 4 PUT ai " 
Cial. Why, that was Cruel ſtill to me. __ qiri 25508 

I complain'd not, faireſt Samira, "= 

That you were lo, when[I was Fortunes Favoritks Le 

And ſure I will not hope for pity, -. * 

Now I am turn'd her'Slave. ;  . iy” _ 
Sam. As my thoughts were never © 444" I 

With Arguments drawn from Proſperity ; z 1o believe, Ts 

I ſhall have no averſion for the Virtuous, 

Although Unfortunate, | a1 PE 
C:al. Oh, do not with miſtaken Charity = WE I by 

Attempt to palliate my Diſeaſe 3 | 

'Tis Fortunes Plague, that's never to be cur'd; 


1 Las nA, 2 , 
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Or burſt:- 
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I ſhall infe& thoſe I come neer,----and yet---- 
I love you ſtill----above----all---- 
L have ſuch Tides of Paſſions when I but name you, 
Much more now I ſee you, that my words : 
Areover-flown, and like & drown'd men 4 
Diſorderly pop up, and fink agen. ſt 
Diſtempersſcrzeme,-—lI talk wildly too, I fear. 

Sam. T underſtand you not ; pray recolle(t | 
Your ſelf, ſpeak freely to me. [ She weeps. 


Cial. Why do you both exprels ſuch wonder in your looks? 
Is miſery fo arm ? { He f; a down. 
Mir. Why, Siſter, you are ſtill inſenfible ; 


If you ever lov'd Czalto, tell him now 3 
Ati&be not like thereſt of the mean World, 


- To own nothing that 1s unhappy. 


Sam. If Ifay little, Brother, I give you leave 
To think my grief ſtops more my words, 
Than want of kindneſs for Calto : 
Yetto content you, hear me--- - [ He SFarts up. 
Cal. Hold 
Your pity, if £9, atly, cones too late g- 
Thoſe gentle Tears that once had been my / Bleſſing 
Do'now but aggravate and hafte my deſtiny. 
Tuſt ſo the drops of Heaven, which firſt caus'd 
Thethriving Plant to =_ and flouriſh, 
When by ſome rough and fatal accident - 
Its ſhaken roots have loſt their hold, © 
Then the ſoft rain no longer gives it life, 
But makes it periſh faſter: © * 
Same. Oh my heart / The throilp of all his rt” | | 
Has crowded in m — and[ muſt ſpeak -- -&CD 
—Czatto - OS MEM 


Enter 'a Servant. 
Serv. Sir. wh ft; 
Mir. What's the matter? - *© 190197 
Serv. Your Uncle, Sir, is coming hither, 

And with him Signior Brazcadors.” ' - 

Mir.Signior Coxcomb.—Miſchief on his anſeaſonabl Viſit 

Has not my Uncle preſs'd you, Siſter, + 

Tomorrow when he Weds, to My with 

This Fool Brancadero # » 

Sam, Moſt earneſtly,'« even to ehreatning me. 
Mir. He may be injurious. 


' [ 8tudies, 


Cial. How ! would the Fool purchaſe my web | oi] 
As his damnd griping F ather did my Fortune ? : 

I have not mortgag'd ſqremy Wiſhes to him. 
it Iamurg dthis wayT ſhall-grow weary 
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Of politick patience, nor with tired hopes 
Wait longer the falſe Senates leiſure. 
Still ador'd Samira, am I not too confident, 
Thar in all my miſeries, when I db not nourith the leaſt hope 
Of e'reenjoying you my ſelf, _ 
I ſhould now ſeem jealous of you. 
Sam. Havel ſhew'd my ſelf fo eafie, that you need fear 
I will be facrific'd untoa Fool ? 
Mir. Peace, they come; be temperate, Czalto. 


' Enter Caſtruccio, and Brancadoro. 


Cait. Come, Nephew, (for ſo I dare venture to call you) | 
Mir. Heaven ſend us joy of our wiſe Kindred. [ 
Bran, Ha, upon my conſcience that's Czalto 
I know him by his fierce looks ; *tis he, I vow : 
I am like to have a fine wooing on't. 
{Wou'dI were hid under a Bed, 
'Or behind the Hangings, I wou'd breath 
'No more than a Mouſe that ſleeps all the Winter. 
Why. wh, what a terrible look was there / 
D' hear, Uncle? I proteſt I left one of my Gloves 
Behind me in the Window, and I'me afraid 
It will be ſtoln. 
Caff. Why, you have them both on. 
Bran. T had forgot, like an Aſs asI was, to hide: one. (dhe: 
Caſt. Come, come on. {1 
Bran. Nay, as I aman honeſt Man, | 
There's my Almanack with Notes and Mrprendnecs | in t, 
I'le go back and come preſently. = I PIMA o 
Cait. Fie, Nephew, my Niece ſees you. 
Bran. You can't tell how ſhe likes me, can you, Uncle?” 
_ Cai#. O, fear not that. 
Bran. Never ſtir, Uncle, I have mighty need 
I muſt needs do you know what. 
He looks vengeance ſurle w 
He makes me wink as bad as a flaſh of Lightning wou'd. 
Caſt. Come, Nephew, what are you baſhful ? | 
Niece, this-is the Perſon I told you of, 
That ro morrow will make you an bappy woman, | 
Andbe an evidence of tmy care and kindneſs. i 
Saze. I need no ſuch teſtimony, Sir. * 
Bran. What does ſhe ſay, Uncle, that ſhe has no need of me? 
Why then I have no need of her; 
Ile be beholdento no body living. SI y 
Cait. No, no, you are too miſtruſtful. APP 
Come, Niece, prepare againſt to morrow, 
To be made Miſtreſs of the greateſt Fortune 


[ Afde. 
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Braw. Ithink I can tell ſome few particulars without book, 
Of ſome ſmall Lordſhips that ſerve my turn 
To cover this poor out-ſide, and ſome light 
Equipage of Servants and Attendajts. 
Now dare not[1 proceed to particulars, for fear 
I ſhould come to namne that wild-looking Mans Eſtate, 
Which ſhou'd make up the Catalogue. 
Ile tell youa pretty Jeſt, Miſtreſs, 
A Friend of mine would have had me married 
A Kinſwoman of his, —and— 
Sam. I wou'd you had, Sir. _ 
Bran. Why, how ſhou'd I have had you then ? 
Sam. I muſt have been contenr, Sir. | 
Bran. Nay, Ithank you for that; ſol _ have forfeited 
My Covenants to your Uncle ; I may be ſue 
If I don't marry you to morrow. | 
Cial. How's this / _ » [{ſeade; 
Mir. Peace, does this Coxcomb move you ? ob 
Cgt. Tis as he tells you, Niece. 
Sane. I wonder, Sir, you ſhould diſpoſe of me ſo abſolutely, 
Without allowing me ſome larger time. 
Caſt. You had need conſider indeed for ſuch a Fortune. 
Sar. Is there nothing but Fortune to be thought on? 
Conſent ſprings not alone from Wealth : | 
Marriage you know admits no ſeparation 
And if Aﬀections ſhou'd not be united, 
The Perſons muſt be miſerable. 
Caſt. Hey day, no more of this Love-Logick : 
What, you would have it a Rowance, | 
| Andafter ſome long time, and ftrange Adventures, 
Diſcover pity for your Knight Errant. 
Remember, your Father left youto my care z 
If you marry not Brancadoro to morrow 
Tle throw you out of it. 
Sar. *'Tis ſtrange, Sir, that you ſhou'd preſs me thus, 
So ſuddenly to diſpoſe my ſelf for ever. | 
What ſay you, Sir? I hope you areſo civil [To Brancadoro, 
As not to urge It. 
Bran, Why, I ſay, A bargaitt's a bargain. | 
Czal. Phis is monſtrous / I can hold no longer: | Aſide. 
Mir. Conſider, you may do hurt. 
Cial, 1 care not ———Slgnior Caſtraccio, 
I think it does not much become you 
To force your Niece to any thing 3 
Her Father ne're believ'd that you would ufe 
The Truſt which he repos'd in you, to ſuch an end. 
Brax. Nay, tor my part, if ſhe be'nt as willing asI, 
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_ be Surpriſal. 
A tig for her, and you too. — © | 
— Tam horribly:afraid.. "Aſide: 
Mir. How the Aſs ſhakes and briſtles both together. Fs 
Caſt. Signior Cialto, I wonder more that you 
Shou'd give your unask'd. Counſel, to diſturb 
The Advancement of my Niece and Family: 
Cial. He can make large Jointures indeed, 
Thanks to his Fathers baſe and griping praQilſcs. 
Caſt. You are uncivil in my Houſe. _ - 
Cial. You are old, and Samzra's Uncle g 
Theſe are Protectionsz you may fay any thing : 
But I would not adviſe this wealthy Coxcomb, 
For all your Articles, to ventfire upon Marriage ; 
'T will be dangerous, Signior Brancadoro. 
, Cas. Pray leave my Houſe, Sir ; I defire no ſuch 
Rude Company. $50 
Sam. Pray Sir go; this does no good. 
-. Mir. Come, you are to blame 3 you may do injury. 
Cial. Pardon me, fair Sawira, Iam gone 3 
My Prayers were heard, could: but your happineſs | 
Be divided from all Mankind, though I am one. [ Ext Cialto. 
Bran. He's gone 3-----wou'd I might never live 
If I han't agreat mind to bolt the door after him. 
Now perhaps I ſhall venture to ſay ſomthing, 
If I knew what.----He won't pop back trow, will he ? 
Cai?. Come Niece, you will hereafter thank me for' 
This happineſs 3 I know you will command 
Him and his whole Eſtate. 
Bran. Nay, ſhe may do what ſhe will in reaſon ; 
But if I'murg'd I am as ſtout and ſurly 
As the ſtoutelt of 'um, let it be Man or Woman. 
This Gentleman thought to bluſter me 
Out of my Bargain; but I think he was deceiv'd ; 


He had beſt let me alone. 
Mir. Secm to comply,dear Siſter ;Tle tell you why hereafter. 


[Aſide 


Sam. I hope, Sir, you willallow mea few hours 


'To think, perhaps to perſwade my ſelf 
To an obedience which you preſs ſo much. = 
Cait. Do, my good Niece; for to morrow 
I maſt needs have your company : Ef 
Speak for your felt, Nephew. M8 | " 
Bran. I can't tell what to fay, for fear 
T his bluſt rig fellow ſhou'd peep in again : [ Aſede. 
Yet Ile ſet a good face on't. 
Did you know my Father, Miſtreſs ? 
Who's that at dore ? 
Sam. 1 have feen him, Sir. 
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Bran. 1 doubt he liſtens z3-—-well, I care not, | gs 
I am reſolv'd .YiVerotto ſhall ney hangs: cut, [Aſide. 
That he ſhall.---- And now I will ſpeak boldly. | | 
Why, Miſtreſs, he would have © been your Father-in-law, | 
Had he liv'd to't, I had help'd you = a wiſe Father, 2H 
I cat tell you that. OS - 
* Afir. Wou'd he had had a wiſer Son. | [Afde. 


Bran. As fort my Mothers | part---- | : TEE x 
Mir. She brought forth an Af. Fe [ Aſide, 


Braz. Tle ſpeak a bold word, 
Though I fay it, that ſhow'd not Gay i it,---- 

, Saxz. You promis'd, Sir, toleave me to my thoughts 
For a few bburs. | 

Caft. Well Virgins will be modeſt z Come, Maga, Mp 

We leave her to her ſelf to day ; to morrow 
She ſhall be yours, or mine no more. 
Your'Brother, I hope, is more ſenſible then you 
Of your own good ; you know my mind ; Farewel.--- 
Be wiſe. 

Bran. Your Uncle gives you good Counſel, Miſtreſs 
Farewel till to morrow 3 In the mean time 


T'le go find Vilerotto; i 
I dare not for my ears ventureto marry, mm 
Unleſs he makes ſafe this furious Cialto, RS. 


Then I ſhall keep all quietly 
Or elfe I may candid invited to an honourable Duel, 
Which how I can endure----- 
. Caft. Farewel Niece, and prepare to make 
Your ſelf and me truly happy. 3 
Extent Caſtruccio and Brancadoro: 
Sam. Now, Brother, to what purpoſe 
Did you adviſe meto ſeem willing ? 
Mir. 1 have ſome thotights which only want of time 
Yet hinders me tor I like not 
My Uncle's pi Sing rr thus, all's in his power, } 
He may do miſc therefore ſeem to conſent 5 
Yet fear not, though the Wedding is fo near, 
At the laſt minute 1 know a way to freethee 3 5 
Within I'le tell thee my defign : a ol 
This Muſhrome never ſhall be yoak'dto thee. [Exentt. 


SCENE tt, © 
Enter Brancadoro a#d Villerotto; They whiſper. F 


% 


Fill. Now Sir, do you yet belicye it isa 
| That you muſt not expect to live, if proud Czalts does?; 
Or wou'd you have the Pariſh m_ s make you _— 


* 
A 
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And all the hy tho bourh 
ran. W 
FdEow if het are 
Why o_— Lc 1 BY Lf rf 
FL WET BEfbeure: ie: LARS that bits WY y by 
To your Repofe and F oftunes, inhis Grave: ol _ 
[Enter Monta oO and his Companion, 
Br ſee, Sir----yonder are an odd'þ: rcel of | men, 
I rhjok I have ſeen the face of one of, the before; 5. 
If Þ'tniſtake not, they area ſort of Pt ople © {th OR 
Fitted by their own wants for. my .:. _ "a. eu 
Retire, Si, ang leave me to ſound them.” —__ 
[As he goes ont be returns and ſp eak. 
Bran. But be hee manz beſure, I fay : y 
It thouthoold'f ſt miſs, an e;3tto find me married; —_—_ 
 Um----I might give my life for a farthing. [Exit Brancadole, 
Vill. Fear r—_ fear not,; Save you, Gentlemen, we” 
Mont. you, Sir. . Cy 
Vill. You [Lek Perſons that have not been 4 
So kind] TOS SOnun 4s your merits 7 
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Might FR haffenge.z Ao. carriage ſpeaks 7 
To have been men © T 

Mont. We have ſeen d; Aw have not ſhrunk 3. | 
When thoſe that live at Cal ys OS tHe nr oil ate 1 
The Story told. * 

Yill. "Tis pity, atleaſt o our fra " it ſo appears, ; _ 
That neither Virtue nor Courage ſhou be lake rr ery 
From mixtures of Neccſlity, , = 1h " 

Mont. We arens'd as co are ; z R607 BURY s 7 
wW gn. the Gayger aſt, huagb | PE na 

. And yer we uch as qu, 5or, whoſe "HER minds ' 
| "Van not the fight of cher ROT ens, | ; kick 
Or think it barb Janguy Ip mY ſtarve © FTI If 


Amidſt that Plenty wh Yo ly - Swords 
Secur'd or purchas'd 5 if luch men as you 4-4 
But ſnatchat fo & mall are, Z®, x | \FF 
You wou'd bepuni certainly. , "0 LY 
Mont. We havefound that.. Fe "HTM _ 
Fill. Nay, the Clergy wou G declare y your Souls mo 


In danger gerous conditie 
ont.” Yes, damn hs 
Vill. Come weare betxay'd d and fool'd:; 


Thoſe that have power over us 


Confirm them; y.Cr and Cheating ; 
One they call FIR?! fg Pollicy. " 


Mean was the poor grolt ſtarve, or elſe wa. dz, 1 
The Souldier,qut. D hang” 04:1 10D 
deptis 's re hepa $5; -, ;q 20 
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And ſhe whiſpers unto man his own advantage ; | 
If he be guilty then in that purſuance, 
The fault {till reſts in thoſe that urg'd the A ; 
\ The rich and powerful part of Men | 
Are anſ{werable for thoſe deeds 
To which they forcethe poor and the pecefſitous. 

2 Com. Oh admirable Reaſon / | 

Mont. 'Tis moſt profound, and never tobe anſwer a: 

Vill. Are yqu convinc'd then ? 

Mo.1C.&2C.' Yes, yes, yes. 

Yill. Then T may tell you, T have a buſineſs for you, 
If you dare attempt it, in which there will not be 
Much danger, but great profit. 

Mont. . Piſh, Danger's our Companion ;' 
Name the thing, Sir. 

Yill. Follow me then toa more private place, 
Where you ſhall know your taſk ; my own Sword 
Shall ſhare a little with you, far as I dare ; Y 
I may, for ought I know, keep with the boldeſt. [ Exenit. 


SCENE 1IL 


D Enter Cialto ſolus. 


Cial, Nor news yet, and the dangerous time ſo neer / 
And ſhe for ever may beloſt to me; 
And forc'd into a Fool's Embraces / 
For though ſhe never can be mine, I cannot * ''/ 
Suffer ſhe ſhou'd be ahothers. + 9 
---—T hardly can be jealous of-2zranzo ; | mer 1 
Yet Friendſhip it ſelf is not ſeeurit ugh © 2 455 | 
= oye w_" gy for Samira; 1 dare nat traſt 4 
That Treafuret us uncertainly's Imuſt prevent © | 
The quickeſt way 3 Friendſhip and vale 
Havetheir ſlow pacez bat " ns willnot wait. 


"Y © & Mg vo. "1'C He offers to go out; 
Wie (81 Enter Miranzo. 


3 BY Whirherla faſt ? be y day, which & now 

| Predorhinant, Loveor Forruns 2 One bf um 

Is ever vexing thee! © | 
Cial. 'Tis well you can cbeiove merry? 
Mir. Come, what's the matter ? | 
Cial. Nothing- + 474648 £54 5451 46 aft 64. 
Air. That's unkind: | + T0 | 5 VP" 
Cial. Pray urge ne not. 
Mir. Is there any thing to be conceal” 4fotn Friends? 

D 2 Cial. 


T'vea deſign; ſpare me but fgr a few minules.,/ 


Cial. Yes, trouble __ 
Mir. No more, or find ſome WB :cnd. X 
Cial. You do not well to preſs-me thus ; -. 
It will not pleaſe you when you hear it. 
Mir. Pray let me know it. -//... 
Cial. You ſhall but I muſt beg another cg: 
Mir. What's that ? 
Cial. Only to fave you and me So YES. 
Pray when you have heard it give no Counſel. 
Mir. O, by no means, Sir, not for a World. 
Cial. Why, 'tisno great matter,----Fle kill 3rancadoro. 
Mir. How |! 
Cal. Nay, your wonder is as — as your Counſel. 
Mir. Have you conſider'd what you ſaid? 
Cial. Yes, andlI findit reaſonable, Iadmireyou do not. 
Mir. Faith not I; I think 'tis an unreaſonable thing 
To killan Aſs; Gang think that Fools are damn'd' 
For their original Ignorance ; thou wou dſt not 7, 4 
Send him to hell on thy. Exrand, wou'dſt 2. 
Cial, Ha, ha, ſhou d. I for fear of ſending him to Hell, 
Let him enjoy my Heayenhere /—--- 
Perhaps it grows Jadificrent to you. 
Mir. Do you ſuſpect. that Brancadoro's T7 EO 
Has brib'd me, Sir? Ithank you. 
Cial. T do not ſay, It hasz bur yet----- 
Mir. But Jer! [It looks ſcurvily-: A Friend when he $ jou 
Is like a Child that's froward ; - . - Th? | 
He knows not why he's outof humour. . of 
Come, truſt all to me, you ſhall not be deceiy'd;., -. .. d | 


p 4 


Cial. Methinks your s,gives.me greater. joy. 
Then a bare Friendſhip cou'd. IL thoughts ina! 
Of my revenge. ON, others vaniſh; TT 2:013 371955! L 36 i & 
When lam too much preſs'd with BT : i197 Dolls sf! 
Be but ſo kind to giyeme leave t6(gdie.. 


. (\Niranzo Stays and Hudies.. 
Mir: I ſhall be ſo, if I can frighten him, 


And make him decline the-Marthgewath my Siſter ; 
'Twou'd be excellent ; for certainly he's arank Coward : 


| See where moſt luckily he comes, 4-;! © / _u 6g 


| Now Fortune ;----yet'if-this fail Fye a ſreremedy at laſt 

' Noble Signior, I was going to look after you.,.1, ...._ .. 
Bran. What, I warrant your-Siſter ſent tome, , | +. 

I am coming. | 
Mir. No Sir, *twas a bufineſs « another nature. + 
Bran. Nay, I cannot ſtay to talk of buiſineſs now. 
Mir. You mult, Sir. | , 
Bran, Maſt, Sir: (| ME O9 1 3431114 \4 
\þ ; Mir, 


That am th'unwilling Meſlen 
* Bran. Wm if yoube 


Tle excuſe 


Mir. I « _ ah Sir; Iam oblig dſo far 
In common ties, that every Gentleman 
Is bound unto another by 4; I was / 
Unhappy that it was rEquir'dfrom me. 


Bran. Well,” another time; arother time: 


Mir. 1 think you muſt z your Honour will enforce you: . 
Bran. Why, what has my Honour to do with't? Muft/ 
Mir. Tt concerns its and I muſt beg your pardon, 


ri ; let it alone ; 


\ 


Mir. None but this can ſerve, Sir z 'tis the laſt requeſt 


That you will have from Si 


gnior Cialts. / 


Bran. The laſt / well,that mollifies fomwhat 5 What is't then? 
Mir. Why, it ſeems reaſonable that you have his F Grrate; 
And are now going to poſſeſs his Miſtreſs; 


He but defiresthat you wou'd now be pleas'd 
away his Life too. ' - 
Bran. What's this! T hope Latt not dilcovet d 
By Yiberotto! Fairly, quoth he? ''- 
Mir. Life in his condition isbuit uſeleſs to him. 


Fairly to take aWa 


Bran. Why, he may 


' Ar. That he's unwilling t6d63 you ſhall ory 


hang himſelf. 


To free him with your honourable Sword." 


Bran; Tie not try; 


> Six: ; * 


Be AB C33 Fey? 


, 


**#f#r: You muſt, Sir ; and for that end heftays fox you 


Hard by the Nunnery, in the Cypreſs Grove. 
Bran. There let him ſtay ; you know, #s well as I, 
I am ingagd, and cannot come. 


Air. No ingagement; Sir, onght'to beabove your Honor: 


Beſides, mine wi | engage me not to receive 
346 er er; 


your Siſter Iam goingro marry 3 


Mir. 1 conſider not that,” Sig 07 

Bran. If Cialto ſends nie a Cha 
I hope I may point dy Fitte and W ory vn 

Mir. That 1 think you may. Suro tie daes v not fight, 


So ſlight an Anſwer." 
Bran. Why, 
Is it not ? 


is 's 


Next day afterT'm married, any —— + 
Tlenot delay ſuck mitters as theſe; 
Mir. Why, he has Courage fave: | 


But, Sir, 'tis handſomeftro end theſe i marters i Cnokdy': 


Bran. So 'twere, _ 


But friceF'tm engay'd' 


And then have at him: 


if a man were free ; 


will be tharried firſts 


tings 4 
S# 2; 
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: 


If he be in haſte to fight; ler hinvyfaſten a Quarret 
On ſomebody elſe, ro paſs away the time 


of 


-iaF 4 
. * — 


Le. 


does he? 
Bran, Why then tell your Friend from ws He meet lian the 


[4ſde; 


"Tilt 
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Till I am Married. T 
, Mir, 'Slid, he na nu w f REP. 
Bran. Thus, Sir, I ſhall preſerve m overy way 5 
I hope he underſtands himſelf as emp Ido. > x 
Mir. There is no help, this will not do. ' [Aſoae.- 
How the Raſcal has couzen'd me /----well---- 
Who knows but he may be valiant ? 
"This is your reſolution, Sir. 
Brax. | marry, Sir 3 nor will I alter'tt. 
Mir. I ſhall acquaint Calts with it, Sir, 
And then attend you to your as Lo 
Farewel, $7gnior. 
Bran. You ſhall be welcome, Sir 3 there will be [Ex, Miran. 
A fine ſight, Ipay ſome on't.. * 
- Ha, ha, how I have couzen'd *um / 
Miranzo has no mind I ſhou'd have his Siſter, 
And fo they agreedto frighten me fromt; I foundit; 
Poor filly Fellows, 'twas too late 5 I have promis'd . 
To meet Calts the next day after I am married, 
E, That isthe next day after bei is dead ; 
CE 'Tis the ſame thing z----um+---bur 
,: If YV-illerotto ſhou' fail I were in a fine caſlce, 
Poſitively ingag'd to fight with him 5 
Ile look him, and make fure work 3 
I grow horribly afraid to think of fighting, 
Though 1 never intend to come to't. --. [ Ext. 


"$SCENE-1V, 


 Emter Montalto ſolus. 


Mon, What has this Raſcal perſwaded usto'/ 
Nay, rather; what have perſwaded my ſelf to / "ig, 
To fancy I have Courage, and know all the while , 
What a dangerous Lie 'tis toownitz 
For I had rallk'd ſo loudly of my Jrnas Jays 
That 'twas very probable ſhou'd be to work; "5 
Andasack is, 'tis rokill one. Ns 5, | 
Lag 198 eaſily be kill'd, uoleG.. vey 
I cou'd catch him aſleep: 
Wou'd this Rhetorical Gentleman had his - again. 
» He gave me Earneſt very formally. | | 
The Devil's to raiſe Forces, _ 's his Agent. 
To give the Preſ{-mone | : 230 
Here come my engag'd. WI dos | [Enter 1,2 Companions. 
What made ye ſtay behind? . * | 
1 Com. Wh the Gentleman, you know who ——. 
Mon. That bir 'd us todo you: know what. ” 


1 Com, 


1 Com. Had ill morato faynonit;be” »veryearneſt _ 

Mont. I had rather he were in jeſt. t 4. 334d ae, 

x Com. He promiſes to dooble-cur Reward,” Pvt 

If we ſtrike hbmb;Andioſelno opporrunity3-''! 1 

We ſhall hardly have ſuch-another Bargain. 

| ont; has 1kel y ; z for. mtg probable TL 

We may be hang'd for this : 2 "Y 
eb A403: 


I find I have more Comthence.then Tthr _— 
1 Com. As good hang as ftapvey7nay;:Ca 
If your in one wah FIT 
I ha' done. ; Qi Th v7 61 27H 
Aont. 1 do but caſt deer to ery your Spire 
Fama Villain if Fear be not'Gemtletrian-uſher 
To Conſcience ; I find, had had noſuch thing ; ; 
Now, I am afraid, I find, 
I have a maſt troubteſ; aye | 
----Um----the Devit has ſenr his fdent a again; /f Enter Vill. 
The Fiend knew I had a good thought or two, 
And his Agent's come to FI for 'em's} 
Yet if I fall back, he'] cut my Throat, that's certain. 
Vill. Gentlenien! fomenew thoughts ma dere overtake youz 
'Tis to tell you, Pam row reſolv 4% 1199 (it & 2120 ; 
_ Still to kee _ you, that ho 0 rtunity bel ANSSOLY 
work row: partin th'A 1600124. Wo 6 WNWOTY 53.373 20 
- 40; at bi rt any onen x worth of try ſhare. [ aſide 
Vill. Mb rn ak, you f Courdges 3 WI STOY oe SES SU 
But words waſte time; no more: | 291, 4 BN SHY 
reſentlyalt# fixy forme*®* 143 cvotly 0 30%) 
In fa the e Cypreſs Walk Krhat lends one0/(ENiin 
This Captain oodthnks rr, ſaſpiciou 
drawer we 16. from then't” 7 
My Sword Yaſs ſare'work.” 7 | 
How----my \ _—— {R150 28 2 - Lmter Brancadoro. 
What bufinels ſe kini hubting! after me 2 
Bran. Vi 9/haſt batgain'd Ciitruccio has ſept ©- : 
Me wordtR2t heb has g ot hy Niece + ein rs 
But all's oneH6r'that; > 57 ehibki'eatait Wy Toney? 
Him kill'd, they ſha'nt get me to marry, LY 
For a reaſon beſt k 46 iy ſelfe" 15+ | PRES MS. 
Yet prethee barga 2 cheep GG 2309 1 EUS 20 4 
For all thatI dare truſt theethough + mpihrnn pals fend 
To uſe thy/6wnUſeretion,/ 3-7 14127 
Vill. 1 will do more'then Uſe/'t! myawh ent 
Ile uſe my Swort To& #'Oo/tharry: ry Sir _ | 
And think not of a dead man. 4 4%.» Saebont 
Braz." Haſt got him diſpatch'd ajeabye Rt. - k 
8. Re good, Sir Wille: {0 71069 25 236 7 eh 
. Bran. But had I beſt marry before tbe quite Aite? y 
Vis; 


es. tl. _ I — 
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Vill. Fear not, Sir; truſt tomy care —_ faith, 
wo. But — fare.  : 
Vill. Nay, it you ſuſpþet me, "IP 
Bran. Why then Fleventure, fall back, fall edgs. . 
Let him meddle with meif he dares... 
Diſpatch quickly, good: Vitleretso... | [5859 Brancadoro. 
Vill, Yet again ! 
He needs norubz me; if he knew all Pretty BY Fi 6 14; 
But when 'tis done I muſt: propoſe - _ yk 
Some conſiderable Canditionsto fet up for my ac, ie I 
And leave his wiſe Worſhip: #8. «4 x ig] 
He dares not but conſent; ; che guilty muſt ad 6 4 
Submit tobe the Slaves of thoſe F2Po TY truſt; 1; © [ Ext: 


ACT. HL SCEN: 'T. 


Enter Bonols.. 


Bot. Ow that Fire-brand the Cook "EFZD) 
There's no coming neer to have acut for breakfaſt: 
I ama Villain if the Butler 2 4,0 37 
Be not grown as outragious a- aſt as he. 
Whar coil 's here !---+O Mother, —-how !--—- [Enter Taccola. 
What, you ina pelt tog'h Do the Quinces prove rotten ? 
Or is all the SI t-flabber ſpilt ? 
Tacco, Out upon thee, how tak'ſt care for nothing z 
She has been my Chargethelſe ſeventeen years,” -, * ar] 
And I do not mean to quit my careyet a while. 1241 
Bot. Yes faith, Mother, you muſt deliverup z 
She's going to have another Governor, 
And as luck will have it, as old as your grave ſelf: 
We are like to plant our fair young,,Twig | 
In hopeful ſoil ; does it not trouble you, Mother ? A 
Tacco, What's that to thee, Sirrah ? Thou art ever full .. ; - 
Of roguiſh thoughts; the Man may do well POLE 5 5 
Age isnot ſo contem ible. | RET 
« Bot, Nay, I dare ſwear, Mother, you believe 
You cou'd entertain the youngeſt of them all 
With wondrous prowels. 
Tacco, Come, leave your prating the Bride-groom's 
Neer at hand, with fach a gallant roop3 | 
They are hard by : Nay, Le bell thee what--+- 
Out upon't,----what do I here ! | 
The Jelly will be ſpoil'd. Exit. Taccola. 
Bot. O take care of that by all means z © "WM 
The old Gentleman will need it. 


Entey 


The Sarpriſal. 
* Enter Moreno. ” 


Mor. How now, Sirrah ? | what, loit ring here > 
The Company's juſt coming to the Gate ; 
Get you gone, and mind your buſineſs within. 
--— Why Daughter, Daughter. 


Emilia appears above. 
= 


Emil. Your pleaſure; Sir. 
Mor. Be ready there, Daughter ; the Bride noon 
Will alute you with Mufick- preſently. 
I had almoſt forgot tlie chiefeſt News; 
This day the fair Samira, Caſtruccio's Niece, | 
Muſt marry the great and rich Brancadoro's Heir. 
Be ready, Daughter, I cannot ſtay.----Hark: "wy come. 
Emil. Governels. Tactola. | 


Taccbla appar —vy 


Tac. Here, Sweet Charge: £ 

Emil. Come, it miſt be your pare rel me the Names 
Of every one; have you inform'd your ſelf ? | 

Tac. Yes, yes, I know them all. 

Emil. Peace then, and obſerve: 


Enter firſt ſome beari Bays and Roſemary, then More- 
no and Caſtruccio.# ther Brancadoro awd Samiraz 


, then Miranzo"and others; As yy Puſe: over the 
Stage they JOEEN a—_ 


What be theſe men ? ; 
Tac. They bear Loves Eufiifnes 4: F 

You know the Gentlenian that follows. 4 27 If. 
- Emil. Yes; yes; who's that leads his fair Niece > 8.441 
Tac. The wealthy Brancadvro, Who is to marry her this day; 

They ſay he'san Afs, — his Trappings be wel i *t5 

Emil. A ſudden Wedding / 'But'what young man 

' Is that which follows tiext ? (625 5 | 
Tac. 1 marry, that's his fine Neptiew ooglonny 56 

Newly return'd from Travel. 7 n:12Q 
Emil. Peace , they way. oe BENE X (6c 


fl 4 4 * SY 4 ii 13 ' 
As ſoon a "the Maſque: 
Emilia ars 5 Mitanzo 


s the Curtain draw, and | 
'keept bis eyes fix 4 on 


ber dll #he while the Maſque is- preſented. 
E The 


ry : . " N a " Os de I TERM . a ms, HE of 
: . a __ WWE. . F SO ES WE: * - 1 OO ah 5 4+: whoa 
> "> _— mo EE Eows OS 39 Dy Wo; "II "TY "a. ' Fa. I 2 3s. DR Se. ia... £0 Fe: 
% | | fe $4 | os, - 9-7 ug > 
Wh, : An 
» . ”n _ 


we SE ne NP.» FR. Ie... Ct xt..: 
- —_— AS I ee Fa: I | ET Sans "i - " 
6 2» , * 


* - 
Mm 4 », 44t 
Foo: 


26 The Surprifal. 


The Perſons being all plac'd abont the Stage, 
Enter a Cupid., who; Waves an Arrow , ang dreake. 
Cup. Hymen, O gentle Dake come away. | | 
Enter Hymen. | 


Hym. When Loves great God commands, I never ſtay. 

Cup. Then light © thy Torch.  Hyz. For that I hither vc 
And ſee 'tis. ready to receive a flame,  - | | 
Whenever by thy powerful Summons; preſt. P 

Cup. Then lightitatthat aged Lovers breaſt. | 

Hym. Where Time has been. deſtroying, can there be - 
A ach for him, much leſs a flame;for me ? | | 

Cup. Thoſegroſer Hames that feed on wanton hearts, ' 
Burn not in his ; the ſharpeſt of thy Darts | 
Had found no way, where Nature frozen lies, 

But that 'twas thaw'd by fair Emilia's Eyes. 
Hym. Call hither all thy Votaries to gaze, 
That with ſuch Fires thy Altars ſtill may blaze; 
Not fed with looſe Deſires, but pooh 'Hearts ; 

SoI my Torch may ave, and th thy Trts- 


Enter 4 wi ag '+ 3; 


- Cup, But ſtay, what diſmatApparition's this, |... 
That, mingles r with approaching bliſs ? | 
'Chg, Charon am, that.o're.the Stygian Waves 
Waft only Fares that firſt haye paſs'd through Graves : 
From thencelI came, where all the Deſtinies 
Do fit and ſmile at theſe unequal ties : WITT 
'Tis vain to ſing an Hymeneal notez/} -.. 7] 
Light not thy Torch, for I-prepare my Boat.. 3 of 
Hym. Why, Charon, why/2.- ——_— Know, Idid lately view 
The Fatal Siſters, whilſt his Thred they: drew Muff. 
The laſt remains were-onthe Diſtafi;put, + , 76 vadT 
And one prepar'd.the feeble twine to cit. / / ,. _ 
Hym. Fond fool, go back again, _ ithouſhale "Þ bs of 


So {air a Thred with his ſo fitmly ew F1T6ERE v1 
No Deſtiny will venture to | =. wth mot {11 39t ys 5/1 


A life that is with fair Emilie's ty'd.; 
Gaze, and ſubmit. Char. What's this; appears more bright, 
Then Souls ca rn ſean Light? || 


Ap ar, appear Fatal IS, COME - etiicud : 
B ore a Power tha can reverſe your doom. 


C Exter 


OY 
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Enter Deifimics”. ww 
See, they obey ; To TR + 
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S's hi nes Nagoya 


Cup. FirſtI reſign my Arrows and m 


-Hym:. The Fates Gabaie their; dread Eakers too; 
Char. Charon will leave his unfrequented Shore, 


And at 2 paneh pap ba ends 3 > vW3$IYK i + EE T 
you happy-Shades, ang. move _ 


_ "Hymn. Aſcend, 
In various meaſures withahe God of L OVE. jen 
k.- It 1b i * "ox 1:4; 5a; 471 _—_ 
"x Ls £702; fi wo (Fnter, Spirits. Tn [{+\ 


Ch. They: come. id lap; a> a hacks, our ;charmell ears 
Are ſtruck with Muſick the moving Sphemes. * 


TOTS "1 0,443 


pes opirite firit dance an. arick - ; Then the Deities 
Joins I. 4 © grend] Navin... 


es are hai dunto that grow ON 


Mir. How my e) 


| She acts like what I } Ps 


_ Jolhs in wonder ! ne *_ | 
May but my Joys this: yi >> Y 
I know not how to. wiſh you mor Outs: 

' Bran. Uncle, muſt T'bit her morrow _ 5 


. = % 


Theſe Spirits haveſo-amaz'd me; 1 can {carce "7 my breath. 


Caf. By all means. {01 4 

Bra. Why then, -Good-morrow;Miltreſs his Sige Brancadors 
Bids you good-morrow+-I wiſh you as good.luck as my elf. 
AsI ſuppoſe, you may.have heard of me 3 ®, /|_ 


| For Ing oing the wa "ago of all Fleſh too. --..- 


He hadat rovers OP ſhot wers 


Mir, 1 Fi cou'd ſpeak; 1 find I,cannot joyn 
In Wiſhes of this nature :.Bow my Soul ſtruggles in me / 
Mor. Come down Daughter, and meet us1n the Hall, 
Soe to the bes ar where all Complememts ,. 
Are quickly ended. / Come, arid your Gmachy W 
Defers'your happineſs. +; 44 [ Exennt. 


The Curtain draws, ws Manes Miranzo. 


Mir. The lovely A pparition 'svaniſh d: J O for a ſpell 
To call it back again;; but the black Spirits only 
Are ſubject unto charms, arid not tbe brighter Angels : 
At what a diſtance ſhe furpriz'd1- - 
Had the great God:of Love us'd other Eyes, 


Her $ 


& 
_ 


+ 
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Hers had the poweralone to rs One to my heart. 


How hapleſs muſt my 
That in one inſtant both deſpair and Tov [ Exit. 
4/0406 Sed ElMG-ci:” 56245117 hah 
S''C' E-NjB/ Shy Vs nt 2:46 12 a8. 

8 HE eu 2 [7 150 I Hts 44> 

Beater Ta6cola and Badeolor®. Ys WIT 

250i! 2319p vi Sued Vie __ And 
Tac. Odad, ottolo cerkings theShelfs i 1: 120.5, 

I muſt ſtay Þ AF ' e's «3A 4 
She's coming down this way; SOUP rt ir no 


| Her Vail; nay; prethee do ſo much for me. - - 
Bot. Well, well; pox oft; Frakenio joy in this Wedding. 
Tac. Nay, prethee no diſcourſe now, honeſt Bo#tolo. 
-Zot. Orare!honeſt'Bottvlo!- Siſers dhe Vary. x 
You'l ſcold at this honeſt Bott#bp,/ ot nn tt hs Z 
_ Tae. Thou deſery'{t it twice, where doit ence, fab 


UK Ally, _ CERES end + to, 
| 72 KAMY 22) 
WE "abs, þ 


BHll. Avigldhie ee 81512 97829; WASSFRC27 125 
Bot. Nochings 7 re #ihouſand; pitics 
5-0 83% Switch Exit Botol, 
Emil. Have you'br ry Things,Governels? 
Tac. Yes, my ſweet: revs Dn #133] 
Emil. Where's the Company I: 7 gee Lie 2/6 
Tac. They alV ſtay for youth the Hall: 
Emil. 1go,Tigo. (+ F4e heoferoto go,emter Miranzo. 
Mir. Stay, ſtay, faireſt Maid. 
* - Emil. What's your pleaſure, Sir an b uk 
Miy. I dare not tell her *tist6 ich WES 1: -|4feae. 
Madam, the buſinefs I muſtacquaintyouwith'- - - , 
Deſerves a privacy; pleaſeyouts 9 pe86F 
Your Woman for # minul® »ro-witharuw.. 
Emil, Leave us alittle, Governefs.: - 
Tac. By my trotha cottity Gentloguti'y had luck Go 
This might have made the' better Husband-;. 
Pray Sir be not tedious, here: sbuſineſs tobe done. . - 
Mir. Not by the old Gentleman. + | | [Exit Taccola. 
| am a Stranger to. you, Madam 
My buſineſs wilt feem ſtrange too.” +> + 
Emil. Pray quickly, Sir; I am ſtaid for 
Mir. That' * pt it. 7 
Emil, Of w a 
_ Mir. Why, of my bulinets to defixe vodoce to go... 
Emil. What mean you, Sir ? wg T1 ſo glen ? 
I hope your thoughts are not ſo much | 
As your looks : ; why doyou —_ rotto Oo 1-394 


Mir. 


——] 


'E'might have dy'dy 


You ought to be. 


| Whenkes or no I-can endure! 
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Mir. Why, you go to be married; doyou not ?.. | 
Emil. Yes ; what'do you mean>: Pray leave me. 
Mir. I muſt not, nay, Teannot leaveryou. 
Emil. Notleave me /+What is thebufineſs- 
That thus unſeaſonably-you ſtay?me' for> | 
AMir..1 know I have dove ill toitrouble ous 
But whocanhelp i 5 Loveand Whirlwi 7 - Ft, 
Will havetheir-giddy courſes. / | 2 . 41 
The a eee ee and lov'd-you 3p fou 0; 
Wonder not 3. L rniog burnsara flaſh, tr ets AV |... 


When . I wor well o give me this frag | 
Emil. It is not well to give me this rngetroabe, | 


How did you come to'meet me? -/ 
fay no more;- Lmulſt 
Mir. Do, and be ha 


Sl mlabry. 2) 
py«--e- Be rags ROT 
afflicting you ;- $34.5 js 

For that I ask' 94 ga er Lu 
Email. I forgive oo fey, 5 $a ' Mat] 
_ Mir. This lie finiſhes c  CHe draws a Fontr, 
' Emil. Bold; you do normeanſo madly! OTEITTN®, 
Ar. I mean thus; ſoberly. aq ; 4/20 BE 1} ADK L 
Emil. - Wherelisy Realoriand your Jutie, Sit! wa 
Think on't, wou' your another of hi right >' +T 
Your neer Relation:too! © : A Ty He 

| Mir. Not by dying, do I? +. Me | 

'Eml. That offends Heaven, atwholedifpola 


"Mir. lamſo; you are ; Heavenhere, 
And you diſpoſe me to my Fate. _. | 
Emil, Why d' you cruelly diſturb me? I > 
Khan be ſo injurious as to' ©; 
at.once your elf, andall-my-peace. 
miſtake ; Alaſs/ I have not paragy enough to wy 


Emil. Oh, you have ruind'me/ what ſhall Ldo4 
Mir. lam —_ cronbled you, indeed Lam, 

But you began to plague mefirſt;» © 45 24 6 

I was at peace with ' oman-kind 5; chat'is, 

I lov'd none till your eyes began the aaceL... 
Emil. What wou'd you have me. TY bow can | now 


Avoid this Marriage, ready forthe Temple,  . 


Ingag'd by my Obedience, and my Promiſe / 
Mir. You may pretend aſudden Sickneſs, Gecens- 
Emil. | need not much-pretend it; , 

But what is your deſignin this ? 
Mir. T1 dare not nanie aPardon at the firſt: 5 


Ton iicbeps to be Repriev'd, that may try 


poſllible to love youleſs, 
And 


38% D TA 
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And you may try to jovi me more : 


But if you think it too much-mercy. to :Reprieve me, 
Pronounce my Sentence quickly, you; ſhall find me 
Your gy many. —_ WAN -421.57 
Emil. You preſs me \ 0 Og ds 

I dare not be - cauſe of any. murther :., 

Live----I willnot marry; iy. all that's good I will not ; 

But from this time ſee me no more,:-:/,- 

Cruel diſturber of my Peace., - | 
_ Mir, loſt mine firſt by ſeeing you. 

And though I promis do, obey. one Scntence, 

Yet this.18to0; hard, dying's: calter:; woe; 

I cannot promiſe never to ſee; you more and live. | 
Emil. Be gone, and Oey moſt nbappp. ge 2) all Women. 
Mir. 1 go, remember only this yow I leave EY 

Never to live to ſee you wretched orunkind. [Ex#, 
re A ms yl a not pear counterfeit p 

Sickneſs ; ve an t W- -2 

\'Which ſhakes mySoul Soul tall grow faint indeed. 

Governeſs. _. - 14441 th: [Zxver Taccols. 
Tac. O, ſweet Charge, there s old calling for you. 

Emil. Tenn IE lead me to my Chamber z 

I fear I ſhallgrow ll. : __ | 
Tac. How, how! © 
Emil. Prethee peace. 

Tac. Why, 'what'a Gods-name hath this young Fellow done? 

What is he gone and left you ? _., 

Emil. Nothing, nothing; prethee along, I faint. [Exennt. 


'$CENE. ITE 


EO Enter Bottolo., 


Bot. Hey Jay.whael s there's within ! '} 
Signior Brameadoro has loſt: is Miſtreſs ; | 

By thistime;they arebunring ona cold ſcent, 

Or elſe have quite given her over. 

I wonder my Miſtreſs had not the wit 

To run away, and hide for.good and all, 

From herold Catterpillar. 
Hark, there's a new noiſe within, | { Noiſe within, 
And louder too then ever ; I'm a villain | 
If I don't fancy I hear Taccola's ſhrieks 

A note above them all 3 what ſhou'd this mean ? 


Buter Brancadoro. 


Br.O, Bottolo,did(t thou ſce my Miſtreſ?As1live and breathe 
I never 


1The S$ urprif/al. 31 
I never took more painsa cvebun op , | 
Than I have done i '4 pris her 5'- Wha 
I would give any thing inreaſon toa 
That could but bring Tale or Tidings of her, 
Bot, That reaſonable Reward would prove a Julio. - 
Bran. Come; Bottolo, prethee come and help to look her. 
* LExit Brancadoro, 
Bot. I had rather helpto hide her from ſuch 
A covetous vapouritg Coxcomb. | | 
How now. [Emter ——_s baſtily. 
Mor. O Bottolo, Bottolo ! run, run, Bottolo. | 
Bot. Whither, Sir? 
Mor. Any whither z run, run, fetch a Phyſitian quickly. 
O, my er, my Daughter! 
What, art\thou here yet? 
Bot. Why, what ails my Miſtreſs ? 
Mor. Dying, dying z\ſhe:fainted oy wg 
And lies without a ſign of life. - 
Bot.. A pretty Wedding towards; poor Soul, 
Who can blame her to be afraid tobe claſp'd by an old Ivy, 
Whoſe embraces never ſuffer anything to proſper ? 
Mor.. Axt thou not gone. yet? Runquickly, Sirrah, 
To Leonardo the Phylitian; make all the haſte thou canſt. 
Bot. 1 knew there wou'd no good come of this Wedding, ' 
FRA or a, + $0, Sir, Igo. - Lek Bottolo, 


c 


vEuter Caſtrucdio. 


Cai. O ) miſchief [ No vie of my Niece 
Mor. My Daughter, my Daughter's going. 
Cai#,” Andimy Niece is quite gone :-- 
Eyery corner has been ſearch'd, but nofinding her. 
Oh, oh, what a fad dayis this/ | 
Mor. Never a hopeful morning ſo o're-caſt ! 
Cai. O my Miſtreſs / O'my Neice/ Undone, undone. 
Mor. Let's in and adviſe together; | 
I have ſent Bottolo foraP an. [Exeunt; 
SN 


S$CE. NE: I'V. 


92213 447] 01 g0il/(97 5 [eter Miranzo. | 


Mir. There's yet ſome hopes: ; the ſubtle Politician | 
That cannot reach his ends | in peace, throws all 
Into diſorder. 
He fharches others firſt oa their enjoyinents, 
And that makes way for his deſigns. 
I find weare alike; for Peace muſt be. D 
ore 
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More fatal than Loves Civil War to me. 
What a world of thoughts now offer 
Their troubleſom ſervice tome / 

Wou'd my man Baptiſta were come : 

Heaven prevent miſchance; I cannot doubt his truth : 

I truſted him to help my Siſters flight tothe Nunnery ; 

No way was left at laſt but that, 

To cozen Brancadoro of her: 

The Fool had almoſt flown her toa Mark. 

O Czalts,----I have ſtrange News totell thee. | Enter Cialto. 
Cial. Your looks expreſs as much. - 

I thought ſorrow and wildneſs 

Had hung upon no brow but mine. | 

Where have you been? What, is the Wedding finiſh'd ? 

Way are you thus confus'd ?----ha /----where s Samira? 
Mir. Not married to Brancadoro,nor ever ſhall. 
Cial. O, my beſt Friend, pardon my fears; - 

How ſafe Iam in thee / But whereis the ? 
Mir. You ſhaltknow preſently:;_ 

I appointed my man BaptiiFa, - *. 

To wait my coming to this place 

Bur an accident has brought me ſooner than thought. 

Cial. Bleſs me ! What accident? . 
Iathine eyes appears Mit, 
A ſtratige diſorder. 9 iF 
Mir. No, no, no great matter; we may be friends, Sir, 
Now at your own rate 3: bam turn'd Lover too. 
Cial. Why, tisimpoſſible/ Who Miranzo / 
He that us'd to brag his/heart was fortifi'd + 
With ſcorn and chearfulneſs / $87 110 | x0 
Mir. O, Sir, I rejoyce you are infuch perfe& memory ;z... 
But (ce, Baptiita is return'd. Now,---what News? [ Exter Bapt. 
Bapt. As you directed, Sir, I found an opportunity iO) 

That favour'd the deſign your Sifter had: :-! - ++ 5 

The idle Perſons, that had no buſineſs 1,07 

But to mind others Actions, I got 

TIntothe Cellar, whilſt ſhe made hereſcape. 
Air. To the Nunnery. 
Bapt. Thither ſhe told me ſhe wou'd go. 
Amr. *Tis well. : 
C:al.How ! to the —_ ! ſhe may be willingto ſtay there, 

"Tis probable; for nothing] here below 

Is worth her Love: I findT cannot yet 

Submir 3 my Paſſion will refiſt, 

Though Heaven it ſelf does prove my Rival. 0 

| | [ Exit Cialto haitily 
Mir. Cialts, friend Cialts; he's gone. SY 
Hey day, how Love tumbles us about / 


Yer 
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Yet I admire not now at this diſtraction 5 
For mad men wonder not at one another: 
Bapt. Bur; Sir, I have ſtrange News to tell you 3 
The fair Emilia, with herold Sogn, 
Is fled to the Nunnery tOO. we 
Mir. How! is 'tpoſhible 2 © /. 7 1.1L 
Bapt. 'Tis certain, Sir; and to __n purpole | 
She left a Note upon hey*Table > «+ 
All the Houle is inan uproar; / - - 
And fancy 'twas a plot between thtattica, | 
Mir. Above my hopes ſhe then has kept her word, 
Not to beſtow her ſelf; but what a _ 
Does ſhe'dovat the Nunnery ?:: 4 | 
That may be worſe'than th' other; if ſhe ſhou'd _ 
Turn Nun now ; like enough 3/ when people are croſs'd - 
And vex'd, they grow 'Religious preſently. 
I muſt do ſomthing. ----How.my thoughts work, [He Fudies. 
Heaving like labouring Moles within the Earth 1 
Ha, BaptiSta. | 
Bapt. Sir. | 
Air. Haſt thou not ack me thou haſt a Brothers a Friar ? 
Bapt. I have, Sir, in the next[Covent. : ; +. 
Mir. Cou'dſt thounot prevail:with him to lend me 
A little of his holineſs? | B09 
Bapt. What mean you, Sir ? 
Mir, Nay, I mean none of his Prayers nor Meditations; 
At this.time I have no uſe for a good thought : 
'Tis his Habit only: fora few hours3: Vie-not abuſe it, 
On my honour z Thou dar'ſt truſt me, dar'ſt not ? 
Bapt, You cannot doubt that,Sirz and I am ſure 
My Brother's thoughts of you are asas mine are : 
Fle try preſently, it you pleaſe,Sir. 
Mir. Come, Vle go along with thee ; 
For my deſign requires ſome haſte : 


Thy care and love ſhall be requited. 1 LExennt. 
SCENE, V. ye 
o Enter Moreno. 


Mor. Worſe and worſe; my Daughter, my Daughter © 
Couzen'd, abus'd, and chat | 
Signior Caitruccio, Brancadoro, wr are = Fic 


Enter Caſtruccio and Brancadoco. 


. Whar's the matter ? 
= Oh, my Danghter / gone, fled, run away, | 
F With 
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| . 
34. The Surprifal. 
With her old Beldame. | 
Cait. How, fled and gone / 
Mor. Gone, gone. | | 
Bran, My Miſtreſs ſhew'd her the way. : 
Vi lleretto ſhall let him alone now, _, | | 
If Tcou'd but find him. No Wedding, no Killing, [_ Ade. 


Enter a Servant. 
Cai?. How now? any news yet? 
Where's my Nephew Miranzo & 
Serv. He's not inthe Houſe, Sir. 
Mor. We are all abus'd and cheated; [ 21 
Bran. I am couzen'd too of my Miſtreſs ; but as long 
As I can keep my money, thecare's the leſs. - 
Cas. It is in vain longer:tg'vex ourſelves ; 
Let's in and conſult ;' them if we judg it fit, 
We gotogether.to the Nunnery, 
And there make our.demands, | 
You for your Daughter, I for my Niece. 
Mor. You adviſe well 3 come, let us not delay : 
Stgmior Brancadoro, you muſt along too. | 
Bran, With all my beart z T long to ſee 
What the meaning of theſe tricks are : 
Every body's couzen'd, as-well as 1. [ Exennt Ones. 


SCENE. VL. 
Enter Montalto; and two Companions. 


Mon. We are marvelouſly kept on duty ; not oneallarm yet ? 
1 Com. Our Scout is watching for'Intelligence 3 
To ſay truth, the Gentleman takes a world of pains. 
Mont, Wou'd he wou'd take leſs; he pays'well, 
And 'tis no matter how long 'tis a doing. _ * 
2 Com. What are you ſquearniſh ſtil], Captain ? 
Mont. Pox on't, I can't conceal my villainous apprehenſions 
From theſe Raſcals; without doubt the Rogues 
Are astimerous as I am, though they hide it better. [ Aſede. 
[ Enter Villerotto with-another, and pulling in Samira. 
How now? what's here to do? | 
Vill. Nay,'do not ſeem angry: ; 
This is ſtrange rambling on your Wedding day. 
Sam, Impudent Raſcal, unhand me: 
How dare you aſkume the boldneſs to examine me ? 
Vill. Spoil not your good face with\frowns z 
'Tis to nopurpolſe; You muſt be my pris'ner. 
Sam. Your Priſoner, Slave ! 
vill. Yes mine, till I know 
| | - 
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In what condition you have left my Maſter z 
Your flight's ſuſpitious 3 perhaps y'ave muther” d him; 
Sam. No, the Fool's alive to thank you 
For your officious rudeneſs. 
Yill. If he be not, your life ſhall atisfie. 
Mor. 'Tis not in our bargain to deal with women. { Aſide. 
Vill. There's ſomthing more than ordinary z 
For guilty perſons uſe ſuch flights ; 
Here, take her away. 
Sam, What, will you murder me? help , help. 
Vill. Stop your mouth, or l le ſpoil , # flageto't, 
| He ſhews a Dagger. 
And make an hole to let your clamors out 
By th' way, before they climb upto your Throat. 


Enter Emilia and Taccoka: 


What have we here? more Garry On the wing ? 
How the Covies ſcatter'd ? 
Sure 'tis ſhe 3 *ris, 'tis Emilia. 
Here has been ſome miſchief pradtis'd 5 
Tle ſeize her too, elſe tother will want company. « - 
Stay, who are you? , | 
Emil. Ah me / 
Vill. Whither this way ſo faſt ?' 
May'be you cannot ſpeak for want of Ais, 
Ile give you vent.----I thought ſo,--- tlsſhe, [ He wnoails her. 
Emil. Oh, I am ruin'd. 


yill. Troth, like enough ; and poſlibl —_ have deſery d it. 
Emil. Pray ſtop me not 3 but rather, it you have pity, 
Conduct me tothe Nunnery. 


Vill. O, do your miſchiefs prompt you to a refuge ? 
Fle find you out a place of ſafety. 
Two of you come along with me 
Bring them along too. 
Tac. Raſcal, what doſt thou mean todo withus > 
Vill. Nothing with your Antiquity. 
Sam. Condudt us to an Officer of afticez 
We dare appear, Sir. 
Yill. Stop her mouth 3. T'le conſider what to do with you z 
Bring them along, I ſay. 
Do you wait here till I return ; 
A minute brings me back. { Exennt with the Women Villerotto, 
ard the ſecond Companion, 
Mont. Why, thisis horrible Injuſtice ; 
We muſt oaly-it ſeems do the worlt work. 
Why,methioks one might ſerve this unconſcionable ſtomack : 
But it may be we, like Serving-men,---- - : 
& May 
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May be permitted toifalto0 after bimc++, 7 roi hc, | 


This putt ogenghee bell vided P11) all} 1119) 
Amony us that did thed #; M4 
1 Coz. *Tis but reaſo les perhaps he chinks OW 
Le full temptation-eannet live 1 1 3 1 
rhungerftary'd bodies. 4 a NTT 
Mon. BetoreT fawthele: Grightly-Wenche ary 
I thought ſo too ; butI am nothungrynow:: 
A man has never any- —_— bo. 
When he js overcheated. * om wn ys 1 
0 L & #44 i 
\. Puter Villervtto Fans with the ſecond Companion 
is W/E © 0 aur, T: 
Vill. Whiſt, whiſt ; ; this way, this way: , 
Now bravely ſeize the prey, he's coming direly to you. 
Mont. Pox o th'News : Nowhavel no mind 
To the Wenches neither 5 this fear can By that Devil, 
That will obey nor hunger, nor 


Vil/. Come, follow me ;- thru home -and ſure, 23 ads wi 1 
Mont. 1,1, ſo we might. : | ! vir 9212 
Vill. Doube not = fall reward. | oy [ Exennt; 
'$C E N E VIL ane 
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Enter Miranzo ina Friars Habit, with; a Frier vv 
* And Rnpyiliate>4! JO9 97 ay MI 


3» | 217-4 ty 0 be. vigol'l 
Mir. Thanks, holy Sir ; and pray. 'be confdeat , Aims 
That T have no defign veithobghe:/ 22] | 7 Av4 
Whiekway abuſe this habieis+ / qnoil 1814 is 
Fri. You are too noble... | 31 5itr Dubao) 
mir. Inithat reſt afſated; now Sir-retire, "1b 4 CO MY 
I need no farther your protection 1 - | {bo off1 
Fri. Heavens direC& and ſend\you peace of mind. nov? 
Mir. Thanks, holy Father. + - ! $n114 


Baptiita, wait-at my Uncle'shouſe till you heve figs me ; "%og, 
I ſhall need nothing now butan old Shoo caſtafter me, \\; 1 


Bap. I will not fail;/Sir, / 'Phisisftrange/ - 1 aye, 
He uſes not to be ſo diſturb d. [ Bxeas coerally, 
wy 244 7 At E KITS 
$ c E N E VI IO 11:3 var1d 
| : $1153 NE 19 a 
COTTOTDILY BIWKY of " Enter Cialto ſolus.- CU 290110 3igoun A 
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Cial. Love's conſtantditt whoklione! likes .vd'// vw 
For mine wou'd thebeſtarv'd; biitatis ſtill alive,:-) oy 
ut Try reap — ayrg— dn m1 - a rd VI 
Yet think, C:alto, how prepoſhenegnreis': 72d T6 34 194 


yo 


wal 5 
To fear che t66eCrjbartchtireromewontky; areaY <A 
In thee now to wiſh. MELT The 
Bur thotgh the Sun muſt at a diſtanice:ſhine, 

It would beget an horror in mankind, TI 
Shou'd they but fear he wou'd for ever ſer. ky 


Thougtyinthis-place ſhe rifes-adegree'\. © 7 nt 
Up towardsHeaven,oyeyiheſets torme.. $1768: mi 
30 Ivy 
Enter RD: Montalto, and two Companions, 

with their hands Rakes — « 


Ha! who are theſe, mh diGnel looks. 
Ave ſeconded by their poſtures /----, ofrier 
Which 1s your way, Gentlemen?! : -/:/*- 
You ſtare as if you hadloſtit. |. | 
Vill. Noywe know onrway,.'tisto thy heart, 
And thus we force it. [3 LINIG (2 (13 T1 p 
a__ 'Pwill be bardito nd rn 1 ie 
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As they fight, enter Miranzo ## bis Friars Habit ; he 
ſnatches a Sword from/one of eas , , and by his 
help the Aſailants are beat off. 


Br What horrid Ad&isthis! Ham, Cialtoll 
Vill. Villains, make uPs 3 fureI have:ſped bim. | 
638" $obotd, Sino bo oof: re) 
Yill. Bold as your al, Sir.—lIdisin vain T* 
Hell take theſ& Raſcals. $1s 7 1 TLNE 3 6} 
Mir. What caus dthis foutplayySin? Yu 
Cial, Holy Sir,”you know as much us. * 
Mir. How do you feel your ſelf?. / REA 
Cial. Hurt, Sir ; but'not to apy danger, as gueſs: | 
Yet I bleed : Your timelyaid? \iyudt io 
Makes my life yours ; Iſhou'd not: have expetted | ' 
Such a relief from any in your Habit; - G 
Mir. How, Cialto, do you not know me —wes yet >. 
L50k yo Amore we - 144; 
Ther con Abriette om | 
\ C7 7 my —_— What ow. this Habic t.2- 
Mir. You bleed ; I dare not ff nd the time to tell you... 
All wyftory s/f doubthere was foul play. 
One of theſe Villains I know to be Bravcadoye O Sexyanþ= : 
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But whither were yow goidg 2/1; 4 
:0CFal; De rp3:<@ut- I ſie my longing... 
Whar's to be done in-thns. dilguile 2/11/47; 


Mir. A verypious: — wy 5-——mby. — 
I am going to confeſs my Miſtreſs. aou 2 


Cial. Thy Miſtreſs! 4oqad +473 *; 4 160 1} #law 214 
qt) Mir. 


8 The PTY 

Mir. You may remember my Uncle was in a fair way 
To marriage. 

Cal. Why, is he not married? 

Mir. No. 

Cial. How 1o ? 

Mir. | frighted his Miſtreſs away, and in this Nunnery 
She has taken Sanuary ; her Iam going to confeſs; 

I ſhould be abominably out of countenance---- 

Cial, Art what, man ? 

Mir. Why, if ſhe ſhou'd confeſs, amongſt her fins, 
That ſhe lov'd me. for one. 

Cial. You wou'd abſolve her, wou'd you not ? 

Air. Yes, and her pennance ſhou'd be to continae in her Sin; 
Burt we trifle here, forgetting thy condition. 

Cial. Piſh, I ſcarce feel my hurts. 

Mir. Come, our Adyentures lie together 3 lean on me ;_ 
Nay, yct more 3 counterfeit enough, twill move the more 
Pity ; thy Wounds and my Habit will without doubt 
Open theſe charitable Gates. [ They wi 


A Nun \. avora 


Nez. Whar is your buſineſs, Father ? 
Mir. lam ſent from Father Vincentio, unto the Lady Emilie. 
Nun. Here's no ſuch perſon. 
Mir. How | 'tis not the Cuſtom of holy places todeny truths. 
Nux. Nor is it now praCtis'd. 
Mir. Why her Father ſent away Father Yincentzo, 
Immediately to diſpatch ſome holy-man, 
To raves” A her troubled Spirit, 
Which caus'd her to fly hither. 
Nux. She came not to'this place. 
Mir. Nor Samira, Caitruccio's Niece ? 
Nur. By all that's holy;neither. 
Mir. 1 dare not bur believe you, 
Pardon me for prefling you fo far. 
Nan. All Peace dwell with you.” [Exit Nu. 
Cial. How, not here / did you not miſtake, Miranzo 
And have forgot, and ſent her to ſome other place; ? 
Mir. I am amaz'd / 
Cial. Do not wonder; you cannot loſe your Siſter, ſure. /| 
Mir. Not loſe her / TMs 
Cial. | hope ſo; for 'tis probable ſhe knows your mind. .., 
Mir. | ſcarce underſtand yours, nor do you know your ed 
If you do, 'twill be ingeniousto ſpeak it plainer. | | 
Cial. If Tſhou'd be jealous, or diſlike any thiog, 
*'Twou'd ſeem ridiculous; ſuch humors 


Are only fit for thoſe that either hope, 
Or 
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Or elſe are in Za ren re roi c Tf onmi 
I wiſh your Siſter ha He offers to: wy 
: contiles this isthe-{econd time oo 
That you have ſtarted into mean ſuſpitions : 
You will yrs 4 Fs 
Czal. 1 d6 re at I purſu 
With a paſfſ1 fon har Harh One ou Feliv d WU by er 
As if a Ghoſt ſhou'd love 3 for'tisnot L | 
But 'tis Czalto's ſhatow that you gaze om.'" OM ta 
Mir. *Tis indeed his ſhade, or fmthing led, 
That bears no ſhape of him; nor of his —_. 
Cial. 1 know it but too well ;----yet | 
You may have ſo much friendſhip left,ar my requeſt, SON 
To give it out that I am dead; ut 1 
Air. What's your deſign that report ? 
Cial. You will not do it then. 
Mir. I wou'd know why. KI © 
C:al. Nay then. 221% 57A 
Mir. Come, your humour ſhall have i its CoGtb i144 
Ile do't without'a queſtion : 
But why ſhou'd I report that you zredead > | 
Cial. You faid.you wou'd not ask me 5/norneed- ''\) 2 
You fear to give our an untruth; itmay be ſhortly ſo: 
In the mean time miſt diſguiſe my ſelf, © 
As from henceforward I ſhall every day 
Reſemble leſs and'leſs what oncel was. 
Things running to decay grow every moment 
More unlike themſelves ; and fo do L. 
That at the laſt the name of Friend + 
Will not fit you or me; for ſhall be deeay'd; - 
Never to be repaird again ; and'we muſt part 
Still more and more, t1ll at the laſt our diſtance 
Will grow fo great that none will gueſs 
We ever were united : So Lines 
- Both from one Centre drawn, {til more and more divide, 
Till forthe World at laſt they grow too wide. (Exit. 
Mir.' 1 forgive thee, poor Cialts; for 1am ſenfible 
What a diſtraction governs thee, by the confuſion 
That throws my thoughts into as much diſorder; 
ForlI have rais'd a War where Peace ſtill flouriſh'd, 
In the calm Empire of Emiliz's breaſt ; 
And fhe is fled from me back to her peace. 


[He Hadies: 


——Y et 
What is the meaning chi my Siſter fails ? 
I know not what to think; I ſtand like one has 
Loſt his way, and no man near him to enquire it of. 
Yet there's a Providence above that knows 
The roads which il men tread, and can dire& | 
| k Fnauiri 
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iring Juſtice : The Paſſengets that travel 


E 
Inche: wide Ocean; where no paths areg--- + + : 
Look up, and leavie their Condutt to a Star. , Gr 2 "[LEgeit. 
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ACT. IV. SCEN. 1. | 


Y __ > Nun | 
Enter Montalto, aud his two Companions. WI 
1 Com. Roth, Captain, I did not perceive 
| That daring Valour. you talk of. WMEY 
; Mont. Thy fears blinded thee, elſe thou might'ſt haye ſeen 
What furious thruſts I exchang'd with that Devil 
In a Friars Habit. ;Youare a courteous Gentleman. 
Tolend your Sword at ſuch a time.. = 734 
2 Com. Hecame behind me on the ſudden, . 
And wrench'd it from me : | Fay 
Who wou'd haveſuſpetted a Friar for ſuch tricks ? 
1 Com. All our reward is loſt; if we might have it, 
I think we ſhou'd be'aſham'd to ask it ; 
He that hir'q;us was, hurt, himſelf. - - "4 
Monte Why, 'twas; his own cauſe, and his own fault; 
As for example, Ile ſhew. yqu,what he ſhou'd have done ; 
Obſerve me.---- | Rd hover cd Dh 
Hf 7. amr LR 
Enter Miranzo, and Baptiſta following at a diſtance. 


How now----what apparition's this, asa Friar? 

I hope 'tis not another fighting Friar. | 

'Slid, 'tis he z my villainoug apprehenſtons 

Go as true as a-Sun-dial. 

What an unluckie poſturehe has found me in , 

Wou'd my ſword were upto th' hilts in him 

Or a dhinghill, or any thing that wou'd bur hide it. (nowz3 
_ . #473. What, more miſchief towards? Iam provided for them 

They are thoſe very raſcals:--- I know that bluftring , * 

Fellow again : Now Heav'n proſper my deſigns ; 

I havea fair occaſien to improve them. 

How now, Gentlemen ? what means a weapon drawn ? 

Mont. We, Sir, are men that have been us'd 

To handle Swords ; when there's no War to imploy them, 

Weplay with 'um in peace: Thope 'tisno offence _. 

To have a kindneſs for our beſt Friends. M 
Sure he knows us not. | — | * [Afade. 

1 Com. Alter your countenance as much as poſlible, - 

Captain; perhaps he may not know us. | 

2 Com. Tleſcemblowing my noſe, and fo hide my face,-—-- 
ety Ts 1467 + | - *Slid, 
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-Slid, I have no handkerchief to do-it with. TIFF, 
Mir. You ſtare as if you did-not know me. 

Mon. Know you? bawhou'd weknow you? 

Mir. No? that's {trawges; /one:of you was ſo civil 
To lend me. x Sword lately 5- 

Can you yet call me to;:remembrance ?. 

Mon. We know not-what you/mean;; if we were, rofricnds. 
Weare not now atleiſureto anſwer idle queltions., ., 
| {-He offers to go. 

Mir. Nay, you muſt Gans 5 comeivo bluſtriog4/'// | 
I am provided now, look you---- - ; : + He ſhems, a Sword Un 
I ſhall not trouble you for a Sword again... fer. bis Gown. 

Mont. Wou'd he -:4.had-mine, where Lcou'd wiſh it. | 

- Mir. 1 am ſorry I bave Mes queltion to. ask you 51 
But yer it mult be an{terkt!: | oats AVI 

Mon. Muſt / | "4 

Air. Yes, muſt; and you will dir calmly, 

For all your ſtormy looks... . | 
Bladder, if thou continueſt thus to Gwell,, 
Tle make an hole-to let out your vain humour. _ ...-; 

Mon. 'Tis well you are a man of peace, or elſe----, 

I Coz. Not half ſo much as he is. ; 

Mir. Never at peace with Murtherers; Impudent Villains, 
Who hir'd you to that damn'd act 
Of murthering the generous Czalto £ 
Had not your feet been nimbler then the Sword, 

'T'de paid you your juſt hire, Sir.----Come, confeſs. 

1 Com. Weare undone.---Lord, how: our Copentg looks big, 
And trembles all at once ! 

Mon. Wedo not underſtand you. 

Mir. Well, I cannot ſtay to parley:; 

Here, take away theſe Raſe als Swords. . 

Mon. How, our Swords |! 

Mir. Come, come; nay, it muſt be eny 
I know your gentle natures. 

Mon. Why, Sir, I deny nothing to one of your Coat, 

Or elſe----- 

Mir. You wou'd deliver them however. 

1,2 Cor. Good Sir, diſgrace us not. 

Mon. Pox on't, wou'd that were the worſts. 5 
How the Rogues ſtand upontheir credit ? 
Mir. Diſgrace you is that poſſible ? Come; delinan liver: 
Or you ſhall have ours, d' ſee, where you do not wiſh them. 

Mon.Well,our Religion obliges me to this;but it ſhall be upon 
Condition you uſe it well till you return it; 
'Tis a good Blade. [ They deliver their Swords. 

Mir. If the Blade be good you ſhall wE a Knife out of i it, 
"Tis your only Weapon, this _ not well mounted." =: 

| Mon. 


©, 
A. 
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Mos. WellSir, youare merry, and we take our leaves. 
Mir. 9, by no means; you muſt deliver your felves np wo. 

Here carry theſe Gemlemen Murtherers 

To Cialto's Kinſman 3 theſe are the Rogues 

He has been looking for ; I leave them to his. Examination. 
Mon. O, good Sir, we wil do any thing. | 
Air. Away with them; Fle follow at a diſtance, 

If they ſtir ;- and d' hear—-- He whiſpers to Baptiſta. 
Bapt. Yes, Sir.----Come, my Maſters. [ Exit Miranzo. 
Mon. What fay you Friends? umh--- | 

This was a good Bargain ; we ſhall never have ſuch another : 

How plaguily you gueſs'd ! we are'not likely | 

Tolive to make another : What ſay you 

To a dialogue with Fear and Conſcience ? 

1 Com. Why, it we hang we ſhall be inno more wants, 

And you'l be in no more __ ain. 
Bapt. Come along, Gent the peaceable Blade : 

Bur, d' hear ? if you can yet be honeſt, 

And confeſs truly and-penitently, 

You may ſcape, Ile undertake it. 

Mon. We will confets all we know, Sir. 
1 Com. Yes, and more too, if that will do't. 
Bapt. Come, deſpair not then. | Exennt. 


SCENE II. 


Enter, as to the Nunnery, Caſtruccio, Moreno, Bran- 
cadoro, and Bottolo. 


Bran. If they be here, welfetch them out with a vengeance; 
Knock Bottolo, break the Gate down. [ Bottolo kwocks, 
Bot. They are deaf, or elſe at prayers. 
Bran. I, ſo they had .need, to ask forgivneſs 
For all their tricks. How out of countenance, Uncle. 
Will my Miſtreſs be when ſhe ſees me ? 
Caſt. And my Miſtreſs too, Nephew. 
Braz. Why there's one comfort yet, they did not run 
After other men; I'de have made any man ſmoak 
That ſhou'd have been fo bold to have ventur'd 
On my Miſtreſs.----What, no body come yet ?----Knock again ; 
Theſe be fine tricks. | [ Bottolo knocks. 
Bot. Not a diſtreſſed Darmſel yet appears ; 
Our of the ſacred Caſtle :---Now one bolts ; [ Enter Nur. 
We ſhall havea godly Exhortation, 
Whither we get any Women, or no. | 
Nez, What means this earneſt knocking at the Gates ? 


Bran. Whata fooliſh queſtion's that ? we wou'd come in. | 
| Nuz. 


The Sur priſal. ; 43 
Nu#. Our Laws forbid that men ſhou'd enter here. 
| Bran. Fiddle faddle, I'le come in, and fetch others out too; 
See who ſhall ſay me nay. 
Nu#.” Uſe no rude force, 'twill bea diſreſpe&t 
To Heaven, as well as want of manners : 
Is there a cauſe for all this paſſion ? 
Bran. Yes, that there is; here Jou ſhelter every Run-away; 
Bring 'um out, or Ile feeze you. | 
Bot. Why he'l beat her; 'ris a fierce Hedor. 
Nu#. What is it you demand, or whom ? 
Bran. Why, we demand Samira and Emilia; 
Here is her Uncle, and the others Father : 
My name's Signior Brancadoro 5 you have beard on't 
I a you, C're NOW. 
. I know not what you mean. 
po 'Tis true, holy Maid, ſuch we have Joſt,. 
And hither they are fled. 
Nwz. Certainly, Sir, there are abeis ſuch here. 
But Tle goin and ask the truth. | 
CaiF. We thank you. [ Exit Nan. 
Bran. '$lid, if ſhe had not left _ tricks and denials 
I wou'd have hit her-a dowle in the chops. | 
Bot.Like enough perhaps he ne're ſtruck any body in his life, 
And now wou'd fleſh EE upon a Woman. 


| Enter Nay. | 


Nun. Here are no ſuch perſons as you enquire for. 
Mor. How, how ! why my _ ter Emil;a left a Letter 
Upon her Table, oct_d ſhe fled hither,, 
For ſome trouble ſhe had within her. 
Nuz. There's ſhme abuſe in this; for but e&'ne now - 
There was a Friar that enquir'd for theſe Ladies ; 
He held a Gentleman ſeem'd hurt to death : 
He was earneſt, as you are; but he was fatisfi'd, 
As you may pleaſe to be. 
Bran, No, it does not pleaſe us to be fatisfi'd ; 
Nor will we be ſatisfied ; let's in and ſearch. 
-—---That hurt Gentleman was Cialto, without queſtion. 
—---Now if I cou'd but find my Miſtreſs. [fide 
Nez. I hope you do not mean tobe injurious. 
CaiF. I hope you do not think it lawful 
To conceal Children from their Parents ; this wou'd be 
The refuge then of every wiltul Child. 
Nun. Pray believe you are not now abus'd ; 
By our beſt hopes there are no ſuch Perſons 
Within our Walls; we wou'd not for a world deny a Truth, 
Mor. This is ſtrange; but we muſt believe. 
G 2 Bran, 
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Bran. Byt we may ch aybicher v W Wil Or NO. 
Nur, Heayen re tore all ygu baveloſt, 
And then preſerve it to you. | 
Caif. We thank you: _ [Exit Naz. 
Bran. Vienot ke her 5.4, POX oi Ta truths; | 
Ile not be couzen'd by ed POE Js, of them all. 
Mor. Come, let's not. neglect: to < Pairs ſome other way 
*Tis vain to linger here. 
Signior Brancadoro, what courſe take you ? 
Bran. Vie go about a little bulineſs, and preſently 
Sct ſome to enquire z if ſhe be above-ground, Ile have her. 
Caff. Farewel. » Signiox; 5 6 laſe no. time neither. 
b, , [Exit Caſtruccio and Moreno. 
Bran. Some comfort yer, "that 1 have ſuch fair hopes : 
Czalto's dead ;; now I ſhall kgep my Eſtate quietly 3 
And if I courd but find my Miltrels, I;{hou'd have her too. 
Now the roaring Lion's dead, 1 dare look after my prey. 
Well,----whar's beſt to do? let me ee. 


Enter Villerotto. 


Vil. What, is 4 {Eg why the devil 

Does he, thus ſeem to For Pr prudent thoughts, 

That has not lodging in hys brains for ane ? 

Yet he ſtudiesz ſomthing is in the matter. 

Fortune, that brought thoſe. beautiqus Priſoners under 

My power, proſper me now in driving of my bargain.---Sir. 
Bran. How now ?----Q,/illerotto, come juſt in the nick ; 

I waiit thy adviſe agd helps my Miſtreſs 

Is not here at the Nuggery. 

Vil. How, Sir ! not at the Nunnery | why, you told me that 
Emilia had left a Note upon her Table, | | 
That ſhe was fled hither 3 and is neither here ? | 

Bran. Pox of her Note : ; neither ſhe nor Samir are here. 

Vill. Who told, you this ? 

Bran, Why alittle REY Nun. 

Fill. She lied ſure. 

Bran. I ſaid ſo; I was going once to hit her a cuff o'th* ear, ,- 
But that ſhe told me ſome good news. 

Fill. What was that ? 

Bran, She told me a Gentleman was dying, and a Friar 
Has carried him away 3 that's you know who. 

Haſt heard any news ? 

Vill. Yes, your enemy is dead. 

Bran, For certain? 

Vill. So 'tis reported generally. 

Bran, Why, 1 havenothing then to fear but his ghoſt ; 


And if that ſhou'd be troublelom, Ile quiet him, Ws 
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If Chriſtendom can afford a Conjurer.-.' 13 © 1 | 
Now if I cou'd but find my Miſtreſs. ---- But Vileroreo: 
if my of the Rogues ſhou'd be taken that know thee... 
I hope nor, Sir. '-: 
Bran. Hope [----is't come to that? Art not fure,—-ha? ? 
Now ſhall nott ſleep one wink this vight's 
Iſhall do nothing but think and dream; [4 
And dream, and think of Judges, Serjeants, Bars, - 
And Hangmen : 3 wou'd Lhadne're medled with it. 
Fill. There isa way, Sir, tofccure you. 
-\Braxr. Name\yt, name it, good Villerotto. 
Vill. I muſt go plant, Sir; 1 in another ram 5 
Then you are fafe. 
Bran. Why, faith and troth [ſhall be lothto part with thee; 
But what muſt be, muſt be; Friends muſt part. 
---Wou'd [were'well rid of him. 1 1 [4 He. 
If thou-thiok'ſtir fit, I ſhall be rul'd. E 
Vill. And confentT ſhali be: 
Bran, But againſt my will, as F'me an honeſt man; g2 = 
For let the worſt come tothe worſt, I know thou woud'{t not 
Betray me,----wou'dft thou, Villerotto 2=---ha ? ; 
Vill. Nay, Leannot tell what operation 
A Rack and Torture might have on me; I am fleſh andblood, 
Bran. SoamT too, I know it by my ſhaking. 
This was a bugs word ;----wou'dhe' were gone. -[dfde. 
Nay, Y:Uerotto, 'tis for thy ſafety too as well as a 
ThatIconſentz when wou'd'ft go ? - 11! 
Vill.' Soft, Sir, ſomthing is firſt to be confider' d on. 
- Bran.) What's that ? what's that ? 
| + V/4L Firſt tell me, Sir, is there no news of the Ladies ? 
Bran. No, no; neither tale nor tidings. 
Vill. Have Signior Caſornecss nor Moreno 
Heard nothing neither : 
Bran. Not a {ſyllable ; 1 have told you all. 
Vill. Are not the old Gentlemen much troubled ? 
You bear your lofles pretty well, Sir. 
Brax. | have took on too, that 1 have; 
As much as the beſt of um; it has made me 
Ready to hang my ſelf; but while my money's left - 
L ſhan't part with this world eaſily; yetT wou'd give ſomwhat 
More thanTle ſay, toget my Miſtreſs once again. 
Vill. What wou'd you give, Sir? 
' Bran. Nay, nothing, unleſs I wereſure to have her, 
And then ſure ſhe wou'd not run away agen. 
Vill. What wou'd you give to marry her? 
Bran. I, 1, that's the bufineſsthat I am to look after z 
I muſt get ſome Heirs quickly, 
For fear the Brancadoro's Race ſhou'd ceaſe, 4 
Vill, 


But if I cou'dbe inſtrumental, nay, the only means 


| 


{ 
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Pill. That were pity.---- | { Afede. 


To find your Miſtreſs out,and then marry her to you, what then? 
Bran. Why,ſhe may run away afterwards,for ought I know. 
Vi{l.But what it I ſhou'd put you to bed together? after that 

'T will bee. too late for her to take her flight. 

Bren. | marry fir ; do this, and Ile give thee twenty Crowns. 
Vill. I thought ſo--—You are wondrous bountitul : 
But nor to trifle longer, look you, Sir, 
It you (3gn this for my comfortable ſubſiſtence, I'le be gone 3 
[ He ſhews a Writing. 

'Tis to ſecure you in a certain Safety : 

And into the bargain Tle help you to your Miſtreſs ; 

You thal{ wed her. and bed her. 

Bran, What is't ? let's fee. | 

Vill.. There's the Sum, Sir. [ He points in the writing. 
| Brancadoro reads it. 

Bran, How } Two thouſand Crowns a year ! 

I le give two thouſand of my Teeth as ſoon. 

Vill. Why then, Sir, take your chance, and Ile take mine : 

I muſt not ſtarve, nor will I. - | 
Bran. But if thou ſhoud'ſt not help me to her. 

Yill. Then Fle be gone, and forfeit my reward. | 
Bran. wou'd fain have her;but I wou'd fain keep my money: 

Butif I don't he'l betray me, or cut my throat ; Cab. 

'Tis a terrible dogged Fellow. 

Well, /:llerotto, Tle think on't 3 come along, we'll go try 

If we can drive a bargain :----Bur doſt know where ſhe is ? 
Fill. That I do not tell you ; 'tis enough, Vle run the venture. 


Hark you, Sir. [ He whiſpers. 
Eater Miranzo. | 


Mir. Ha [---'tis he 3 'tis Brancadoro and his Raſcal, 
That did attempr Cialto's life : Fortune ſure 
Has offer'd them thus fairly to me, to make ſome uſe of : 
I hope they know me not; Te try : 
Save you, Gentlemenz----may it not appear rude to ask you 
If you know one call'd Signior Brazcadoro £ 
Bran. Yes, I know him as well as I know my ſelf. 
Mir. | have a little buſineſs with him, Sir, 
And wou'd be glad to know where I might find him. | 
Bran. Why, did not I tell you knew him as well as my fel? 
Thar's as much as to ſay, am he, if you mean 
The Honorable Brancadoro, Son 
And Heir to Brarcadoro, who was lately 
The great rich Senator. 


Mr. 'Tis he, Sir, I mean, whoſe known worth 
SIE Made 
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Made it a duty in me to acquaint him 
Of a black ſcandal ſome wild tongues have caſt upon him. 

Bran. What's the buſineſs? if they talk of me, 
Flemake*em hold theit Tongues.” | 

Vill. How's this / CAfide. 

_ Mir. It will deſerye your ear, Sir: Gag % 
The cauſe that made meknowing of your wrongy,”' 

Suchl1 dare call 'um, was by ſomediſcourſe © 

That happen'd of the unfortunate Czalto's death; 
There 'twas reported, that an idle Fellow, © 
Who takes on him the title of a Captain, 

Gives out that he was hir'd by a Seryant of yours 

To murder him; and they talk as if the Captain, © 
And his leud Companions, had been ſecur' 

At leaſt ſearch'd-after, by the direQtion of a Friar, 
But what Friar I cou 'd not hear. 

Vill. Plague on that holy Raſcal. 2 913001 [Aſtde. 

Bran. Hey, hey, a Friar ! what Friar, rilerotto ? | 
| _ Vill. Why thedevil do you ask me? I know no Friar. 

O the damn'd Coxcomb ! & (On 

Mir. They grow concern'd; it works. 

Bran, Villerotto, d' hear? if thou cou'dſt be ſure to ) help W 
To $amira, and then wou'd(t be gone Into another emer | 
I wou'd ſign the Writing. __ | 

Vill. Yle do it, Sir 3 nor ſhall/ you ſet your hand too't, © * 
Till I have ſhew'd you [I can do it :---But hark you, Sir, © 
If you ſhall then refule it, Vlebetray all. , ae 

Bran. Like enough I muſt do't. | Aſede. 

Vill. Ha,----a lucky phancy mingles onthe ſudden . 
Among my crouding thoughts; *trs excellent ; VIA 
This Friar way be a fit oy n,----Tle try him.---- 

Let me ſee,---'tis right.---If I; joyw Brancadoro to his Miſtreſ, 
That way my Fortune's gain'd; and to be ſafe, 1 
This Friar ſhall make Emilia mine ; 

That Gone, her Friends will ne're endure to ſee 

Her Husband han d:though Brarcadoro ſhare part ofthe Fahey 
Yet by his leave if: raſte both diſhes firſt.---Sir, 

Pray give me leave toa%k this honeſt Friar 

Some queſtions in relation to-your ſervice. 

Bran. Withall my heart. 

Vill. You cannot tell, Sir, whither theſe Raſcals 
Are yet in cuſtody, or not ? 

Mir. No, Sir. 

7;ll. Nor cou'd you hear what Fritr"this' is ? 

Mir. 1 am almoſt a ſtranger in Sierra. 

Vill. Thike that.---- 

You have expreſs'd a great kindneſs and reſpeR 
For my Maſter Brancadoro; poflibly, Sir, 2 © 
I cou'd propoſe a ſervice you "night do him 4 1: That 
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That might deſerve a large Reward. _ . 
Mix. 1ſhou;dbe glad to have: that in my. power, Sir. 
Vill. Perhaps men of your Profeſſion may ſcruple 
To do a thing in private, without the allowance of all Parties. 
Mir. What mean you, Sir ? #4 
Vill. Hark you, a word.in private... . 
Mir. Let me alone, Sir, to make good the title, 
And fit the party ready for poſleſſion. 
Vil. O happyaccident / Iam raviſh'd with my good fortune. 
Mir. What means all this? Fle try the bottom of it. [ 4ſ#de. 
Vil. Come, Sir, be chearful, and be confident |[ To Brancad. 
In a few hours I'le make you ſafe and happy. 
If your occafions, reverend Sir, permit you 
To undertake what I have mention'd to you,. 
Ile ſhew you ſuddenly your. Clients. 
Mir. 1 am ready, Sir. 
Y;ll. You muſt engage to ſecreſie. 
Mir. Upon my holineſs. 
Vill. Nay, you have forſworn that. already in your diſcourſe. 
.\Afr. Upon my life, Sir. -. 
.#311. Come, Sir, to your houſe then, there you ſhall ſee 
What I will do in order to my promiſe.—--Sir, 
I hope. this reverend perſon ſhall receive 
Rewards proportionable to that ſervice 
He is engagd to. do you :----but---- 
When wecome there you muſt be pleas'd to uſe 
A little patience, till I have brought together 
The perſons you muſt tye in ſacred Bonds. 
Fle on before, Sir. | [ Exit Villerotto. 
Mir. I ſhall obſerve all you direct. 
Bran. What does he mean tro ? 
Mir. 1 cannot gueſs; but I beileve'tis ſomthing 
In order to your ſervice. 
Bran. Nay, 'tis a notable Fellow ; and you wou'd fay ſo, 
Did you know as much asI: | 
As cunning as my Miſtreſs is, he'l go near 
To hunt her out, let her make as many doubles as ſhe will. 
Come. Sir, I'le bid you welcomat my houſe ; : 
'Tis not the worſt in S:emza; you ſhall take afull view of it. 
Mir. You oblige me, Sir. [ Exenzt. 


SCENE 1IIEL 


Enter Villerotto ſolxs. 


- | Fall. So, now to my Priſoners; 

A fingle Beauty cou'd not have the power 

To keep my blood thusat high tide. if one 

Pertnits my veins to find but the leaſt ebb, The 
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The other makes *um riſe, and ſo kept alwayes 
Flowing by one or to'thers eyes : 
And like my blood, my flames finde no retreat : 
EE I muſt allay my fires,----or waſt 
In this expence of heat. --—Come forth, come forth, 
Enter Samira,and Emilia,and Taccola; 
My Lady Brides, you ſhou'd have made ſuch fools 
Of men.----'tis not amiſs togive you Joy. 
Sam. What means the Villain? 
Em, O give him gentle words, his looks are dreadful. 
Sam. Give him Rats-bane. 
Em. Oſpeak gently to him? when I was a girle 
They us'd to frighten me with ſuch a one.----I tremble. 
Sam. Fear not, Emilia; the villain dares not wrong us: 
Yil. But the villain dares revenge his wrongs. 
Sam. Who has injur'd thee ? 
Vil. He that did it will do ſo no niore, 
I can aflure you. 
Sane. What doſt thou mean ? © 
Vil. Why, this Wound, as ſhallow as it is, 
Was fathom'd by Cialto's Sword, 
Sam. Piſh. 
Fil. Tis true indeed but I was more bold with him; 
And pat in farther ; he had mo time | 
To make a Will ; I doubt he left younothing. 
Sam, What do' [t thou mean, ſcreech-Owle ? 
Vil. Oh, you have no minde to underſtand; 
This *cis plataly, Cialto's dead ; 
I kill'd hit In my Own defence. 3.4; 846 V's 
Sam, Villain thou lyeſt, in-every thi thou lyeſt ; pew + | 
He cou'd do nothing baſely 3 nor _—_ power 
Reach his generous life. 
Vil. Why,in good truth, twas he char ſtir'd my blood, 
And made this hole to let it outiat'y but - -- 
As luck wou'd have it,” twasndt deep enongh : 
I ſaw his error, and did reifie itz" 2/125 7 
I thruſt my Sword two or thiteezinches deeper, 
And that laid him to ret. 
Sam. O heaven protect us, 
Vil. Why now'you run on' hes miſtaks again 3 
| Nohelp can come ſo quickly asyou'l wantit. 
Tac, Thou doſt not mean to raviſh us, doſt _ Varlet? 
V:l.- Us! canft thou be raviſh'd,old williigneſls ? 
Tac, .How do you know Jackanapes, » 
WhetherlI am willing or no? \you never; try'd:yet. ; 
Vil. Norever will : This ſhe devil will raviſh me. 
Be quiet, or Ile flit your pers ; d'(ce this. 
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Sam. O for ſome help / Ile tear the Villain. 
Em. Peace, pray peace, let me beg again 3 
Good Sir let's go, why do you fright us o ? 
You dare not be ſo wicked as you talk. 
Vill. Pretty 5 their different tempers bring to my enjoyment 
Variety of bliſs ; in her embraces 
I ſhall enjoy a calm, and childiſh innocence ; 
In th'other, loftinefs of minde, and ſpirit, 
As if kinde nature had preſented now 
All that ſhe cou'd produce for me to rifle. 
Emil. Do you not hear me Sir ? I pray releaſe us : 
You have no cauſe to keep us priſoners 3 
Yet we will pay a ranſome, . 
Vill. Why, to you ſhall before you go, 
Pretty one: is't moreunjulſt for you to be my Priſoners, 
Then me to be your Slave ? | 
8am, Our Slave ! 
Vil. Nay, put not on a ſcornful look; 
I ſhall not beg your ny 
Em. But we are willit Fours, good gentle Sir. 
Sam. Beg not ſo mean - = g res not injure us. 
Vil. O, by no means; why that Frown? 
Thoſe ſtorms ſhallicaſt away.no heart, of mine ; 
Fle force my way to harbour ian your armes. 
Sam. What do yo mean? 
Vil. 1 mean to make my (elf as fortunate 
As man can be in his full crown d wilhes 3 ; 
I will enjoy you both. 
Tac. Which twod'you mean ?.. ., 
ril. Pox onthee, wou'dſt thou be one rope? 
Nay wonder not, nor-bleſs your ſelves, unleſs : 
It be in admiration of my juſtice, 
Shew'd tothe equal power oof. your beauties; 
You may lee the image of it every,day 3 { 
'Tis in the labouring-Bez, that gathers {weetneſs 
From every Flower that contends in beauty. 
Tac. By that ſimile:he ſhould go near 
To venture on us all. 
Sam Moanſter,dar'ft thou entertain a thought ofſuch a villlany? 
Vil. Alas, rispaſt-that,l am almoſt rea Bo action 5 
Yet for all that yowſhall be honeſt women 
Whenl have done.!/o' ou 7 08 
Em. For heavens fake, Sir what mean.theſe dark SLES IM 
I hope they include no eyil. /! 
Vill. Not anys/perbaps you may Savple it 
A little at the Eft ;- bur Plerallow you ' - ] 
Some ſmall time to conſider an't7 ct 1) 1:6 9A 
Whar an exeellent contrivance 'ewill be! | 


i. " [S. oh f : Ya : = 

RED * -N ths CE. m , ; oe p- 2Y ”- & b »%# whe 

x bu by F Boe <4 OE - Sf] by, nd _ bn K * > 4. # * Je : 
"4 be 5 af _ k v. 4 PI * v 


The & Surpriſe. 


You ſhall have all Loye' $ ftolen and ſweeteſt Joyes, 
And yet be boneft come Prepare. 

Sam. "what. 2 W- ? 

vil. For " my embraces.” 

Sane. For thoſe of Snakes firſt: 

Vill. O, mineare gentler fare! 

Sam. Villain, tho —S—-” nh S 

' Emil. Pray peace, and let me __ more; 
Upon-my knees 3 pray, Sir do-not affright us, 
I knowFyou cannot mean, thething you threaten z 
You are too wile, by our' ubhappinels | 
Tobring'on your gwn ruine, '- 
__#3V. Ha, ba, why you will not publiſh your own ſnme 3 5 | 
This ill not do ; no, if, were ſure - - 

at death waited for me, as ſoon asT had crown d 

My paſlion and revenge, I wou' d think'it. 
i Ts bargainztochop a little time for ſo much ſatisfaQion: 

"8am. Be mexciful,and kill rs 8 
- Vill: That's tobe crnel to my ſelt----but I trifletime; 
_  Alittlebuſinefs calls me z, be wiſe, and meet 

- My embraces willingly 3 "if not, know y our doom 5 

For by thoſe powers chat govern me, Kove andRevenge, 
I'le ſacrifice both your exjoyments to them,---- ' 


So ponder till I return. * + [ Exit Villeroto 
Em, Ah Madam, what ſhall we do FY 
Sam. Dye, Emilia. WF) 
Em. When Madad\'* © oF De "> 
. Sam. Preſently. er , 
Em. Alas, [cremblear Our! 


Sam. Why do' 

Zang LRnow It that w_ 
Old age, or a Diſeaſe m t welcome; 
At leaſt more gentle, ' ro now m_— 
By an approaching violence-=—but----  - 

Sar. O rather with a juſter ap | 
Recount the lingering Torments a Sickneſs -. 
Orold Age wg, onza violent Feaver 
May make the body a furnace for the ſoul 
To ſuffer, not to livein; or old Age 
May take away our reaſon, and the uſe of ſenſe and faculties, 
And rob the body and ſoul both of their eyes : this way 
A minutes pain affures felicity for ever. 

Em. Which way ſhou'd we doit ? X | 

Sam. See,this I had ſtill about me in all my fears She thews 
Of being forc'd to be made Brancadoro # ſhort Dagger; 
Why do you wink ? the brightneſs of it ſhines Bs 
Molt lovely in my eyes, when I but think 
What ſervice 1 it may doin ſending us : | 

H 3 To 
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To a perpetual peace.. 
Emil. Can a ſoul be carried througha rein of Blood, 
To peace in to'ther world? is't nota deſtroy us d 
Sam. *Tis to avoid a greater fin wedo it :. 
Dare you, nay, can you live ſtain'd: with this--- * | 
I tremble more-toname or think on that, _ 
Then on the death that. will prevent it. . «rf 
But I have given you my Pann, | | , 
And will afford you my exam os Act 
If you ſtay behinde me you W1 repent,” ELIA SSOY 1,7 - 
Among thoſe miſeries that Laj freed Ede P | 
Emil. Oh! do not ſpeak of leay 
To the rude paſſions of | this. horrid vil 
I know not how to live without you,), 
Nor dye, butas/you teach me; | watt 
Pray blame me not, nor'take Bonk OV; OM OP 2 
Sick men, though they xeon; a9 dn beficny. 
That health is offer'd in a bitter pation, + 
Shrink at che:taking of it 3 þ 14 more ifne 1 If 


I know, atlaſtI ſhall chuſe then "KR OS 
-—--=Yetl gant not how I. to-hurt = 7 oY 
| ed 


Will mak this Lens 
Emil. 1 fear I ſhall hardly 
Then I way ſuffer all that and miſchief. 
I would avoid 3 pray thaxes E grant: me One thing: 
Sam. Whar i «02 6 Ro 
Em. To kill me firſt; a b ry 5 " "% 
Sa. That were to-commit murd 
Em. Why, have a bett rtitlero > own life, 
Then unto mine; you purchas'd one-nomare 
Then you did'tother 5 there is no contra@, or permiſſion, 
Granted from Heaveorthat allows the difference. 
Sam. But alas, my ſweet Emilia, 
I never (ball endure te hurt thee. - 
Em, Nor your {elf neither, did not that vertue prompt you 
Which bids me. beg it,and then theArgument's the ſame for me. . 
Sam. Pretty reaſon'd; but it will be needleſs 
To diſpute this; I know: my fair example, 
In dying firſt, will arme thy feeble band, 
With double —_—_— ,to forcea paſſage 
For thy unſtained ſoul tofly with mine, 
Where every thing is in perpetual luſtre. 
Em. Shall we kaow one another there ? 
Sam. No queſtion of it, elſe this bad world 
In ſomething might exceed the belt. 


rms pre you Turk, {Ons 
e home,----- 8" 


Em. You 
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Emil. You have ante 4 ihe! 


ate, po ie 


By. pat nature,and hl eng h P 
ome dear Emilia, we'\'prepare ouvſehbves, 
And make the circumſtances of our Gexth 
Familiar to us ; for'tis prattice only 
obs the ſharp aur” from thi! 
A RTE cog preveint - ts 
muc angerstothetho to* .:- 4 
Or the dEfir m= ;that- will feem Pie 
oy d do | 
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That dſthce ng 91d tor. | 
And honour: n datne ame 7 

Yo: hill thelghs a twitiee vithin” © 
Againſt thoſe Laws, worm 1h 
And Ts r N 


Bap. %zl "W*$ | 4 hy 

Cia. Ha, Baptiſts | 

Bap. A word,Sir;in wy ear-—My Maſter Sir by ag 
Has lighted on the Villainsthat atte you;. 
He thought it fit that you ſhou'd firſt examine * um, 
As Kinſman to your ſelf, and to that end ' © ' 
Has ſent them'to you's; farther, hebid me tell you / 
Thatina lied time you willperceive . 
You wr him in your thoughts. 

Cia.' Pret eeſay no more; - 
My thoughts wn ſo much diſproportion in them, 
Thar they are neither juſt nor equal unto my ſelf, or him; 
Has he not ſent his pardon by thee? TE 

Bap. -He can take nothing ll of you Sir, 
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Perhaps he did admire alittle.” 
Cia. He is a perfed friend, and can love one 
Whoſe Minde is loſt;as well adF Tunes. - 


-----Now Gentlemen have you rece 
Aſon; For what, Sir? + + ; 8 
Cia. For killing my Kinſman Cialto. = i, ad. 2 
Mon. We hope he isnot dead. be: | 
C:a. D'you hope ſo,raſcalsz come confeſs : 
Every circumſtance, how i it was done, FI 
And who hir'd youto'ti4, if/you miſs a tittle----0r---- 
M ria on wed er ws” 
we did confeſs, we ſhou'd not ſuffer 
,and \@ hh 


Cia. Well, if you Hake 
x nh his word : 


Perform all I enJoyn yous 

Come, who hir'd you? ” 
Mon. It was anill inked Fn Sir, , 

One that belong'd toSignjor Br ao - 9 

Cia. Was it his Maſters inſtruQtion ; FIRF w, 

Mon. I, no doubt on't, Sir. +. ©. * Bs 

Cia. Did he ay ſo Þ{.og) hf > HAST, | | 

Mon. Yes, and more too. F . 

Cia. What more? 

Mon, Why. hetold us, it wag an kygourtble ation, | 
 And'therefore wou'd ſhare in't himſelf; | 
' And accordingly hefaid his Maſter ſhou'd reward Us. + 

Cia, You know him when.yo LI, him ?_ 

Men, Yes, yes, Sir. +" if Ro 

I Com. Good Sirglet us notfufier we have your bed FS 

Cial. Truſt toit; {mg ny, m 

Mon. Nothing Sr aleque! 


Cia. Well, what P Men 6 
Mon. When we we 1timg'Si1 PO 
For that worthy and ANEROOS nanCialto, 
A couple of filly women by cha | Tee by, and” the raſcal 
Snatch'd them up too 3-all was that cameto his net! 
Cia. How, Women? what Women? ſpeak,quickly, ha---- 
Mor. Why does your worſhip grow angry ? 


Cio. Speak Dogs, what Women? - 
Mon, What a rogue was Ito name them, 
'Slid, *ris he himſelf. [ Afede. 
1 Coe. You muſt be over-doing tt. , | 
Mon. Plague on you, did not you adviſe to tell all ? 
Nay, more then all if need were? 
C:a.lt may be it was Samiraand Eeihi:iogues what women? 
Mon. Good Sir, we know notsz © 

But he ta]k'd of their running Ty 

Upon their Wedding day, 


And took them, as he ſaid ,hpon ſuſpicion - 
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' Of murdering his maſter Brancadoro. 


Cia. It muſt be they, the circumſtance aſſures it. 

O you dogs, did you help take them ! Tle ſend 

Your miſchievous ſoulsto that devil that inſtructs them. 
Morn. O good Sir, we hope you are the Gentleman, 

And there's no hurt done, O good Sir. 

1 Com. Remember your promiſe, Sir. 
Mon. We have more to confeſs Sir ; 

Or if you pleaſe, welunconfeſs it all again. 

\; Cza. I had forgot to ask , what did the flave do with them ? 
Mon. He ſent them priſoners to his maſters houſe.,as we think. 
Cia. O heavens! Rogues, Priſoners / come along with me 3 

For if I finde you tell me any lyes, 

Fle ſpoil your throats from venting any more. 

Come good Baptiſta, help guard the Raſcals 5 

If they but offer to ſtir, kilL;um. 

Ile carry back to the {laves heart 

All theſe intended. miſchiefs, 

And break upon them like a whirle-winde, | 

Wrapping them up together intonothing. | Exennt baitily. 


SCENE TIL. 
Enter Samiga and Emilia. 


Sam. Come, come, Emilia, dry thoſe tender eyes, 
We are not going to be miſerable, 

But to be ſafe from miſeries. 

Em. Wou'd it were paſt'z ham willing to reach 
My journeyes end; yet[l ſtart|like one | 
That travels in the night, in unknown wayes ; 

For we muſt through darkneſs, 
Wander in places, from; whence none that went 
Ever return'd'to tell us what they were. 

Sam. O do not ſhake thy. vertuous reſolution 
With feeble apprehenfionsz'tisa journey 
That we muſt. one day:take: All the diſpute 
W hich can be rais'd is only from the loſs 
Of ſome uncertain time, which yet perhaps 
May prove ſo fall of miſeries, you'd wiſh 
That Fate which now you wou'd ſo much decline. 

Em, My reſolution's firm 3, for all my ſhakings 


They are but ſtarts which ſometimes nature makes ; 


As Wolves kept tame may now and then 
Provok't by appetite; or ſome diſpleaſure, - 

Starr into actions like their uſual wildneſs, 
Bctore they were redue'd to an obedience; 

So tis with me, though Lhave brought my nature 


f To 
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4 Toatameneſs, and ſubmiſſion : 


Yet atthe unwelcome proſpe@ that it takes 
Of my intended diflolution.----- . 


It ſtarts within me, and wou'd fain break . 

Thoſe ſevere Fetters, Vertue and Reaſon tyes them up with. 
,- Sam. Heretake thy choice then; [She ſhews a Knife 
T his knife by chance © and a Dagger. 


Taccolla had about her : which will you have ? | 
Em. The Dagger, if you pleaſe; that ſeems the ſharpeſt, 
And will be beſt for my weak hand. | | 
$a. Nay do not weep that we ſhall dye ; 
Bur ſmile to think how we ſhall live in Fame. 
_ Em. 1 muſt weep, fince I muſt part with you. 
Sam. We ſhall meet again fo quickly, 
Thy tears will be but thrown away :-—-- 
Now hide that fatal friend unto thy honour, 
And whenl ſtrike, ſtrike too, that we 11 
In one anothers armes, and go to reſt together. 
=== See, the Monſter comes, be reſolute. | 
Em. Fear menot. i _ [Enter Villerotto. 
Vil. How fare my beauteous priſoners ? what is't, 
Sadneſs, or modeſty that fixeth thus 
Your down-caſt eyes? come, come, Ile be more ingenuous, 
And acknowledge the happineſsI ſhall enjoy ; 
But you muſt be baſhful; go in, goin, 
And there Ile hide your bluſhes, that if you pleaſe, 
You ſhall unſeen bluſh that you were unwilling. FP 
Sam. Sure thou canſt not be ſuch a prodigious Monſter ; + 
Haſt thou neither fear of earthly puniſhment, | 
Nor heavens vengeance ? 5. 
Vil. Piſh, Ve not trifle, nor defer my joyes | 
[ They draw their Dagger and Knife.” 
A minute longer : Thus, Fle force you two-----how!---- }, 
Sam, Are you amaz'd? were you ſounacquainted 
With all good, nay, with any thought of it, 
-. That you could never think there might be women 
That wou'd prefer their death before diſhonour ? 
Y Vil. Indeed I have read of a fooliſh Lxcrece ; 
But I believe the ſtory otherwiſe | 
Then perhaps you may do; yer if you have 
A mindeto imitate that wilful Matron, 
Kill your felves as the did, when you know what was doae. | 
Sam. Stop thy lewd breath, thou Monſter ; 
We need not to be told when 'weſhou'd dye, 
Weare prepar'd, but not as your damn'd tongue 
DireCted us. 
Vil. And this you think will ſtop me 3 
No, your Romance trick will not do: 


F 
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I know you dare not;yenture to hurt your ſelves 3 
And therefore---thus---- 7 i 

Sam. Strike Emilia; ſtrike home be ſure. 

Vill. Hold excellent Ladies,hold ; 

Pardon my cruel curioſity, that led me. .' + 
To make this tryal of you you have ſhew'd . 
T here isa vertue, which I thought impoflible 
To live with women; I have call'd back tome 
The opinion of your Sexes ſtedfaſt goodneſs, 
Which has been ſo long baniſhed from me. 

Em. Can this be real ! PE 35 TID ; 

Yill. You ſee it muſtbe ſo; 'tisno faint repentance, 
Charm'd from your tears, orſfad expreſſions, . 

Which might be feign'd in women; but my:;converfion 
Comes from the real knowledge of a vertye. 
That wou'd have ſhook mans faith to think in woman. 

Sam. This amazes me.  - > 

Vill, Why do you wonder ? is't not poflible 
A man may once grow good? why do you miſtruſt ? 
Are you not in my power ſtill? take heed, fair Saints, | 
Of ſharing any guilt, that ſeems like mine, 

So {lowly to believe goodneſs in man, 

As Thavedone in woman: you know what virtue is; 
I ſcarce knew it till you taught it me 3 | 

And you will be moreguilty then I was, 

If you believe as ſlowly as I did. 

Em. Sure 'tis real ? 

Vill. You then will know it, whenT have reſtor'd 
Youto your liberty, as you have done | 
Me to my long-loſt goodneſs. 

Sam. If this bereal, we ſhall believe our ſelyes 
As much preſerv'd by you, asif another 
Had been the intended raviſher z for 'tis greater 
Virtue toreſcue us thus from your ſelf, 

Then from another ; as much as 'tis harder 
Toovercome our paſſions, then an enemy : 

Vil. 1 glory much in that high character 
You raiſe me to 3 pray give me leave to ſeal 
My pardon on your fair hands ? nay, permit | 

| [They offer their left hands. 


My moſt ambitious lips to receive it | 
Upon thoſe noble hands that wereto write 
The horrid Tragedy, with your vertuous Blood. | 
Sam. Ha, deceived? [ He offers to kiſs their right hands, 
Em. Ah me? and ſo ſnatches away their weapons. 
Vill. T cann't but laugh to think how we have couſen'd 
One another ; did you believe I was turn'd virtuous ? 
Troth I never thought you. were ſo fooliſh to be foreally. 
I 


5am, Doſt 
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$44, Doſt thoit takeipainsto Devil? 

Vill. No, not atallz Idoiteafily: - oo 
The truth on't is, I fear'd!you might have acted ** 
Some pretty odde phantaſtical'Scene, 
Perhaps to let a little blood 6ut, and then 
Talk finely , whileſt'the purple drops diſtill'd 3 
Calling your ſclves, your Virtues Martyrs ; 

Then, in a tone moſt rieatly counterfeited, 

Fall into high notions6f- meetitigin Elyſmm, 

And walking in perpetual fpringing Groves, 

Or ſome ſtrange imagin'd pleaſure 3 

Perhaps all-the'whffe b&lieve as much as1 : 

But by this means you might have loſt ſome of that blood, 
Which I haveſs mie ileiof fortoftir you. 

Same. Monſter, devil, wik thou'not permit us a way to dye ? 

Em. Kill'tis, Sir, ahd'yet we will believe you gentle. 

Vill. After T have done, you may do what you pleaſe. 
-----Come.---- 7 | , 

Sar. Help, help." . [Enter Taccola. 

Tac. Help, help.” 21 

Vill. Plague of this clap of thunder ; 

Fle diſpoſe of you, " Ret 
And ſpoil the ſpring of your chops. 


Ft { Exit with Taccola. 
Ex. Some help, good heaven, 
Sam. Let's ſtopour breaths, - 
Or tear the devils throat out. 
Em. No helpleft us 7 [ Enter Villerotto. 
Vill. Who ſhou'd help you? Thave gag'd | 
Your foul mouth'd hound, ſhe can fill up the cry no more : 
Yield quietly, or ie drag you----thus---- 
Sam. Emil. Help, help, murder, murder |! [They buſee. 
ERTEe. [ Enter Miranzo. 
Mir. What noiſe is this 3 blaſt me! are my eyes true? 
Or is that bleſſed ſhape ever before'them ? 
It was their cryes. * | 
Hold, what's the matter? 
Yill. Ha, who wanted your facred company 
Before.your time. ee ©: 
* Mir. Theard a nolfe, Sir, and I did not know 
Whether you might not be m danger. 
Vill. You feeI amnots © 
Wait whereI told you, till I ſend for you. 
Mir, Then 'twas'the Ladies, Sir, cry'd out, it ſeems. 
Vill. Whatthen? 
Is it a uſval call for you when women ſqueak ? 
Sam, O Sir, for heavens fake helpus: we ſhall be---- 


- V;ll. Stop your mouth, or1'le ſtop it for you. [ Draws. 
ea Mir. Good 
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Mir. Good'Siifhf@YS&violence”; perchance the Ladyes - 
May bea hitle frightned from reaſon, : 
If you but give them time. _ 
Sand oO heaven! are lI'men ill ? under that habit 
"CanrrheRs bold elieIove'gf find" 
Yill. "WAY bEgone yu! 10509 
I want not your advidefnor'your aſſiſtance yer. © 
Mir.” If you pleaſe Sir, I will endeavour to perſwade che): 
I can iprove'tharnie6eflitfÞ nay exenſe many things, 
"Thar wou'd be ſinful, uncompell'd---if you pleaſe, Sir. 
Vill: "Ne; be Sotie'; 'you grow impertinent. 
Mir. But if you pleaſe Sir, to Hearn to hay 4 opinion. 
Vil. "ing your opinion" > © 
T do not likehis fellow F Te truſt him no more. *14 D1 
Ha,” Om noHe ſs this 161% 19 £291 220191 [4 wiſe. 
. 112507 1 11 17CBratcidots calls Villerotto and enters. 
Mev!" A Kaſonable interruption. , 
Bra.” Villororto, whiy where have you been mah >." 
'Thave been looking ou up and down all the houſe : "7 
Here's Bottolo come from his Maſter," 
And has ſtrange news forme; heiſaz EIIIOU cm; 
I told him Ftar'd not afarthing was. | ©- 
-----But for all that; I'wonder whatit ſhould be ? 
-----How now, what here YViBerott9? * | £1 
Ha----haſt got her? baſtgort her faith? prethee let Me---- 
Vil. You had beſt ſp6i all Sir,'and deſtroy” 
The pains I have taken'for you?: -/** 
Bra. Nay, prethee;F will but-— 
Vill. Come, you ſhalFnot But have not T been careful, 
And dare you not truſt me now >. Come along with me. 
Bra. What, I muſt ſalute her firſt man, ia good manners. - 
Fill. You muſt not, 'tis unſeaſonable'; 
I have not wrought her yet enoughs---Nay.---- 
Bra. But why thy Sword drawn man ? 
Vill. You ſhall know the reaſon ſuddenly : 
Come, be quiet, and Fle perform all I promis'd. 
----Hell---how I am troubled with'him : Come Sir. 
'Bra. Puſh me no puſhes; I will not go; 
And ſee who dares make'me. 1 | 
Vill. Come, you muſt Sir. | 
Bra. *'Slid. whoſe maſter? you or I? take heed of my fury. 
Sam. Good Signior Brancadoro, help us; hear us. 
Vill. To befool'd again ; 
You havenota-minde to'be couſen'd- 
Once more, have you"? 
Bra. What's that to you ? I will hear 'um. 
'Slid, I will ſtay, and I will not go yet. \ 
vill. Tie betray all, if you play the fool thiens 2: 
| 


2 Come 


4 


X 


"ot. The Surpriſe 


Come, you muſt go now 3 Wat. a you-. 
Bra. [will not, Ifay..  __ ic - 
Vil. Go,go. "ry 
Mir. Tle follow him, and get FE gy "Fo 
[ Exit Branzadogo.the Friar eferrs "Ty 0 ont too. 
Vil. Hold Sir, you my worthy ſpiritual counſ 
Stir not, nor attempt tocome near the Joor 3 Ay 
If you do—no more butlo ; | 
Withia there, ho/----Yog Raſcals,how came this Friar in ? 


ar. 
1. Hetold us you appointed him when he hearda a 
That he ſhould come. ; - - 
Vil. Pox on your credulous coxcombs ; now remember 
You hear meſay, it he offers to come out, let me 
Finde him dead : Stir not, but [the door ; - 
Hel has robb'dour Maſters. ;--If you fail, Ile cut your throats. 
[Exit Villerotto. 
Mir. Yet Lon pleas. d that 1 am brought to oye nay ole 
A 


EETE 


That with my laſt breath,. -: 
Which ſeldom unſucceſsfully-petitions, 
I may at once beg of the fair, and wrong d Emilia 
Forgiveneſs, beliefz—--yet I wou'd know 
A little more, if it were ollble. 
My paſſion makes me vainly inquiſitive. 
I muſt do'tz yetitis but/anidle curiolity 
To ask for news the minute I muſt dye. 
Sam. What means this Friar ; runs that habit harbour 
An inſtrument fitted for that vile Monſter ? 
Mir. Was there not a great noiſe Ladies, 
Something like womens cryes? 
Sam. They were our cryes, Sir. 
Sam. It you cannot help us to live with honour, 
Help us to dye; we had two Wea 
Arme us but again, he has yet not Grew d our mindes. 
Mir. Wou'd I knew how 5 wow'd you accept it 
As atrue witneſs of my ſorrow ; if I dye firſt 
In the oppoſing that miſchief I know not which way to prevent? 
Em. Ahme, wedonot ask of you to dye, 
But to help death to us. 
Mir. "Tis impoſlble. 
Sam. Strangle us ther. Why do you tutn away your ;head? 
It isa charity to grant it. 
Mir, Alas, I need not ſay I muſt deny ; you will believe it 


When l let you know you as i it of Miranzo. 


[He diſcovers himſelf. 
Em. Miranzo ! 
Sam. My Brother! 


Mir. Fair 
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Mir. Fair Emilia, 'tis the criminal Xiranzo, - 
That loves Emilia (till; | 
Ex. O' Miranzo) T blaſhto think how you increaſe 
My ſence of dangers, while yon are mingled with 'um. 
Mir. TſceI am toblame in all conditions, 
To wiſh your Kindeneſs; I but ſtrive to nouriſh 
A ficknefs that ſends infeQtion to your peace. 
Em. What muſt become of us ? 
Mir. Thus naked as I am, I will defend you 5' 
And with or breaſt Tle dull his Sword, perhaps his cruelty. 
Emil, O do not talk more cruelly 3 this gentler, 
Which you may help us too. 
8am. Ah brother, be not ſo raſh, do not deceive your ſelf z 
A thouſand lives a in Sony A | | 
Would not give ſtop to his Jew - 
Heaven ſure will ſend ſome nwdy,. O brother | O Czalto! 
Mir. Forgive me deareſt Siſter, I had forgot 
To tell you, Czalts lives 3 though this villain was one 
Of them that did attempt his Murder. - | 
$42. O do not flatter me, for I ſhall grow 
As much out of love with death, as even now 
I was with life.--—-Is there no oye ? 
Air. The villain has appointed them to murther me, 
If I attempt but to go forth.----Ha,--- 
Now I think on't, it was the Friar 
He gave them charge of : Iam none; Fletry 
If they willlet me out; fo I may call [ He takes wp his 
Some help. Diſguiſe. 
Em. O take heed |! | 
Mir. 'Tis but attempting.----But firſt 
Te ſer the Friar in the beſt poſture can. 
HereSiſter, ſupport my ſhape a little, | 
To countenance my delign ;3---nay, no trifling--- 
| [ He ſets bis Habit on his Sifter, 
So----now to your prayers,-*--within there, ho :---- 
1. How now, whoareyou? 
Mir. A friend of Yillerotto's, who left me to 
Stay a little while for your affiſtance : 
Now I am going, have the greater care 
Of the Friar there; he may venture to eſcape, 
For he has robb'd your maſter, | 
1. We warrant you : Sir Friar, you had not beſt try to bolt. 
Miranzo goes oxt,and returns back, ſuddenly. 
Mir. I have done ill, I dare not venture Lhe.” 
- Them a minute; honour and reafon turn me back---- 
Bleſt opportunity,----Rogue----- 
[ He ſtrikes up one of their heelsto'ther fights « little,and 
runs out with a noiſe ; he gets a Sword from one of thew. 
1, How 


h | 
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1 How now, what doyou mean Sir ? © . A 
Help help. | 

Mir... $0, L have ſomething now to frame an argument 
For my ſelf with, and.ro diſpute a little. . 

Em. Now you may al us 3/,you have got a Sword. 

Mir. Dear Emilia, do.you believe, I know not how .. + 
[Emilia weeps. 
To make a better uſe of ſacha Weapon ? 

----Pray weep pots. do not unman me now. 


| Hark 2A POJlF-t; Fane 


» '. [Enter Villeretto with him that run out,and another. 
Vill. Ha, Miranzo, are you metamorphoſed from a Friar MIT 
(Der. Do,you'ſtare Monſter ? is a Sword bright mettal ? 
The mirror that can onely ſhew 


Th afirighting ſhapes of thy unheard of viſlanies, 
Lt... Alas; I have not been afraid a long time 3 


I have forgot what 'tis.----Hark, a noiſe--- [A poiſe within. 

Diſpatch him quickly, you ſhall tell no news Sir. | | 

----Ka, who is this new face for? . __ [ Exter Cialto. 
Fz:. This ſhall tell thee Villain. [ They offer to fight. 
Mir. Hold--- + 


* [Miranzo drives out the two mer, 
| comes back, and parts them. 
Cia. Mrawzs, rob me not of that revenge, 
Which only can belong to me. 
--—Hark, a noiſe qrognrs the paſſage, or we may all be loſt. _ 
[4 noiſe ftil, 
Nay, trifle not 3 === hark, thenoiſe increaſes, diſpatch. 
----Now Sir, do you ſtare to ſee Cialto, 
Whom you hir'd Rogues to murder? [_Exit, Miran. 
Vill. 1 donot ſtare, nor am I frightned : | 
What, y'are not dead it ſeems ? 
Sam. O Cialto! | 
Cia.. Ha, ſince thou haſt given me cauſe - 
To view thee with a ſtrickt ſurvay, my eyes 
Are grown clear lighted, 
And finde thee not the villain which thou ſeem' ſt, 
But what thou art ; the baſe Borazzo. 
. Vill. *Tis well, we know one another then. 
Cia. Excellent raſcal, has your hot revenge 
Been rak't up all this while ? 
F;ll.Cou'dſt thou expedt leſs from me,whom thou haſt diſgrac't 
And ruin'd, by.caſhiering me from my command ? 
Ca. And what canſt thou expec,villain, 
But that fate thou didſt defign for me ? 
Vill. My Sword ſayes no. 
Sam. Hold, hold, I command ye ou hold Czalto : 


Hold, Sir, J will Enage for your forgiveneſs. 
Vill My 


Vill. My forgiveneſs | this is my Indempnity. 

Cial. Do not hang upon me, unleſs you mean 

To have me murder'd in your Arms. F. 
Vill. Nay, Ithink I may drive this through your Shield. - 
Cial. For heavens ſake let me go. HA1 
Sar, And heaven prote@ you. | They fight, Villerotto falls. 
Cial, Now, Sir, what think you ? = ; 
Vill. That Tihall preſently bequiet, and think no more. 

Help, help. f Lt | Ka 
Czal. 'Tisvainto call, no nian has Charity 

Left for thee 5 trouble not thy throat, ' 

Unleſs thou haſt ſome Divel te callupan. | Exter Miranzo. 
Air. Let'me embrace my dear Czalto, «11> 

For whom ſtill ready Victory ſpreads her wings, ' 

When e're his wav'd Sword gives her but the fign. 
Cial. Can Miranzs forgive all thoſe diſtrafted Jealoufies 

My milſeries begot/withia-me 2. | --3 5h 
Mir. You injure meto ask it ; 'go dry 8amira's eyes. 
C3al. 1 dare not now approack you, fair Samzre, 

But as I wou'd thoſe Powers(I'durft not hope to reach * 

Wittrafny thing but Prayers:)Permit me to receive forgiveneſs, 
Sam. For what ? Ste 1 y- 
Cal. For purſuingyqu with all my miſcries, 
Sax. If you lovd me as well as you profeſs, 

My kindneſs wou'd infuſeſuch joy into you, 

As wouw'd admit no ſenle of your misfortunes. 

Cannot my Love and Pafhon for you, 

Have as much power as a little Sleep, 

To render you inſenfible of miſeries, 

To which you only give affliting natures? I 5%, 
Cial. Fool that I was, to think that I cou'd be wretched, 

Whilſt you were kind 3 forgive me, dear Sara : 

Permit me, fair Emilzs, to kiſs your handstoo. 

Emil. Generous Sir, I owe an equal obligation to you. 


. Enter Brancadoro, 


Cial. Now ſpare me a minute. 
Sam. What means he ? 
Mir. Iknow-not.. | 
. C3ad. Signior Brancadoro, I think Miranzo told me once, 
You did engageto fight with me. |. 
Mir. Now I gueſs; peace, this will be good ſport. 
Bran. 1, that was when I was maried to Samir; 
But not elſe. be 
Cial. Wow'd marriage make you valiant ? q 
Bran, WhenlT have ery'd, you ſhall know my mind. 
Cial. By 'no means, Signior ; I ſhall forbid the Banes; . 
ut 
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But I muſt have your anſwer now ; look ye, 

Here are two Swords, take your choice. 

Sam. What does he mean? 

Mir. Nay, ſtand ſtill. 

Cal. Here, Sir. 

Bran, 'Tis neither here nor there, Sir 3 T'le not fight 

With any man that has a leſs Eſtate 

Then my ſelf; ſuch a one ventures nothing. 

Cial. Troth, you will hardly fight then. 
Bran. Why, what carelI ; if there be no body fit 

To fight with me---- I hope they know nothing yet. - [4ſide.: 
Cial.' But, Sir, as I remember, you have ſomthin | 

Did once belong to me 3 are you not. weary of ies 
Bran. It's no matter whether I am or no. 

Cial. Pray let me hav'tagain. | 
Bran. So you ſhall, when[T have nothing elſe todo with it. 
Cal. Youare ſevere, Sir ; I will aftign you your money 
That you lent, to'receive it of the Senate. 
Bran. No, do't your ſelf, Sir. 
Cal. Vie fetch othersto perſwade you : 

Miranzo, pray look to the rich Gentleman, | Cialto goes ovt. 
Sam. What is the meaning of all chis ? ar's. 
Mir. I gueſs now, you'l perceive all preſently. 

Vill,. Oh! | 

Mir. How is1t?  ' - | | 

Vill. Too well; I have life enough to ſpend in curſes. 
Mir. O Devil / 

Emil. He makes me tremble (till. 


Enter Cialto and Baptiſta,with Montalto ard his 2 Companions. 


Cial*" Now, my moſt wealthy Signior, do you know” 
Theſe Gentlemen ? C4kk fo 

Bran, Not 1; *tis not likely that I ſhou'd be acquainted 
With ſich Ragamufhans. 

Cial. Do you know them, angry Sir? 

Vill. Yes, I know them to be raſcally Cowards z 
Ten ſuch wou'd not venture to cut one throat. 
_ Cal. Why, you need not be angry; 
They have not bad their full hire. 

ill. They deſerv'd none, they did not do their bufineſs. 

Bran. I know the Rogues now: [ He whiſpers. 
Why /7llerotto, thou wilt not betray me, I hope. 

Cial. What was that buſineſs they ſhou'd have done ? 

Vill. Why, cut your throat. 

Cial. Brave Villain! D' you fee, Signior ? 
Theſe were your Penfioners; the confidence it ſeems 
Of their performances, made you ſo bold, 


To promiſe when you were married to fight with me 3 _ 
a1 at 
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That was, after I was dead, as you believ'd. | _ 
But now, Sir, the Hangman ſhallend our quarrel. -- ... 
Bran.Good Sir,ſpeak foftly:l vow,that Villain perſwaded me, 
And told me TI ſhould never keep my Land © , ©» 
In quiet elſe, nor ever have-my Miſtreſs.) . ', +, 
Mir. Compound, Signior 3 'tis your beſt way. 
Cial. What fay you, noble Underrakers ? | 
Mon. Why Sir, we muſt confels-— +, 1 ay 2, 
Bran. 'Tis needleſs, Sir, *tis needleſs 3 I will do any thing. | 
Mir. Offer him his Eftate again ; you are rich enough beſides | 
 You'l cheat ſombody elſe in a little while of ;as much more. 
Bran. No, Sir, I am not wiſe enough to'do't;.,,. 
My Father's gone, peace be with him 5 -he perhaps. : /, 
Might have givena ſay to ſome ſuch matter. ., + . |. . 
Mir. Are you willing ? you may hang elle. ... ST 
Bran. No, L can't ag A that 'me ſure, nor bardly th'other. 
Air. Come, C:alto;, Signior Brancadoro, ,, '... - 
So he may have your Friendſhip, is content. . 
Cial. What to do? oh 
Mir. To reltore your Eſtate again. - - 
Cial. Well, I love peace 5 hefſhall have an Affignmenr 
To receive his money from the'Senate. | 
Bran, That I ſhall never get 3 but I muſt conſent. F 
Mir. Fear not, Signior ; you have the publick Faith for't. 
Cial. Now, Samira, | can forgive my ſelf, if I preſume + 
With my reſtor'd Fortunes too. the | 
Sam. Take heed, Sir z for if you name it, 
That generous cauſe that forc'd me to declare 
Tlov'd you, will urge me to deſpiſe you. 
Cial. 1 am charm'd., | | 
Bran. | hope, noble Signior, you will forgive /3/lerotto too, 
Cial. You are deceiy'd, Sir, 'tis not Yzllerotto ; : .. 
*Tis Borazzo, anancient Friend of - mine. | 
Mir. Pray forgive him, Sir 3 he may repent. 
Vil. Yes, I do repent. 
Mir. That's well ſaid ; of what? 
| »V4l. Why, thatI did not rifle thoſe Treaſuries, 
And leave you nothing to enjoy, but what 
I feel, the torments of a vexed Soul : 
I ſhou'd havefitted them for your Embraces, 
And wou'd have taken care you ſhou'd have knowr it. 
Mir. Bold impudent dog. 
Cial. He was {till furniſh'd with too great a Courage 3 
So much boldneſs was not fit to have been truſted 
, But ina frame where it was ballanc'd with much Virtue. 
' Air. Come, we'l force him to be good. 
' Vil. Ithink it muſt be forc'd. 
Mir. He will die ſnarling. 
K , Pal. 1 
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Vil. 1 wou'd die biting. | 
Bran. Wou'd he had been hang'd before he bit me. 
-'Bfir. Here, come hither, you that were once his Creatures ; 
Take him up, that he'may be deliver'd frommus, ' 1b nfl 
Into the hands of the ſeverefſt Juſtice. | 
Vl. Do you bdieve my Spirit will endure 


Tamely to wait upon a formal Sentence, - 
And oY till you ſhall force it out of doors? 
No, twill tear theſe wounds ſo wide, 


PIOmake&room enonghto go, if itbe willing. , | 
--" EmterBottolo, after him Caſtruccio and Moreno, 
Cial. Away with him: | | 
Bot. What, ino budy'to be found inthe houſe ?---- 
Hey day, what's gather'd together | | 
My Maſter / my Miftres | 
-1A#+.' VE Wy #54, your Father, and my Uncle. þ* 
Bran. Gentlemen, no-words you remember our bargain. 
Cial. Doubt us not.'--+ © --. | 
Emil. O my dear Father, are you ſtill 
AS ready to forgive me asyou'were wont ? 
Mor. FFT were angry, the fight of thee 
Wou'd bring a joy enough to force it from me. | 
Mir. Your p#rdon, Undle; joyn'dto this, will make 
Me and £2; a $41 Moro 12 OVER 07 ot | 
Eaſt. Tt 16? was this the trick on't? Well, well, 
What muſt be, muſt be ; I am friends, Nephew 3 
I was partly in the-fault my ſelf; I dare ſwear 
I made thee half inlove, with praifing her. 
Well,----I am glad all troubles are at an end : 
But ſhe ſhall ſtill be ſo much mine, . 
ThiatTmay givetier to thiee. | 
Emil. You hohoat me; to own a Title in me. 
Sam. One pardon mote; Sir, for me, that in 
No other thing wittiever difobey you. 
Caſt. What ſay you, Signior Brancadoro ? 
Bran. Iſay any thing, Sir.-——God's my lite, 
I can ſcarce hold fromerying. 
Cial. Many things; Sir, may ſ&&m ſtrange to you 3 
But you ſhall know it all atbetter leiſure. 
Mor. Come, no:more;*but let forgiveneſs 


- Dwell in every breaft: Back to the Nuptials now again 3 


This will ſcarce ſeem an interruption : 
Come, let's away ; our Meat ishardly cold yet. 
Cial. The God'of Love, if hecan borrow Eyes, 
Will be more pleas'd with his new Sacrifice 53 
Since by that change which he himſelf has made, 
More equal Hearts are on his Altar laid. ' [ Exenmt. 
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Prologue. 


O cheat the moſt Tudicious Eyes, there be 
Wayes in all Trades , but this of Poetry : 
Your Tradeſman ſbeaby bis W are by ſome falſe Light, 
To hide the F aults, und lightneſs from your Sight. 
Nay, though "tis full of Bracks,” hel boldly ſwear 


Tis excellent, ſohelp. off Þis Ware. 


He'l rule your et, by. hzs Confidence, 
Whioh in a Poet you'd call Inpudence ; 

Nay, if the world afford the like again, 

He ſwears he'l give it you for nothing then: 

Thoſe ſe are — too a Poet dares not ſay ay 5 

Let it be good or bad. youre ſure to pay. 
----I/ow'd twere 4 pen 3=--=but 7 in this you are 
Abler to judge then he that made tþel W are : 
However his deſign was welle 20H 

He try'd to ſhew Sie newer fa faſh TH d Sift... 

Not that the name Commirtee can be new, 

That has been too we known to moſt of you : 

But you may ſmile, or you have pa$t your doom ; 


| The Poet dares not, bis is ſtill to come. 
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3 190} TO © fs ; | 
Enter Mrs. Day: 2p Arbelta, Mrs! Kh, ), Colonc /Blunt, aud a 
"Ha wy Coach of 02 5% 


| 
oY { 
A NC : 


Mrs. Day Fray bruſhing has! Hoods, and As, | 
Mrs. Day. Owout upon't, how duſty 'tis tis; -[-/ 

Dl auching 5 confider'd;; 'tis: better 
Travelling in the Witter of ;efpeckliydorcs of the better for, - | 
That ride in Coaches 5 and'yet tolay truth, warn weather is 
Both pleaſant and comfortable :-'tis:a thouſand pitics 
That fair weather ſhoutd do any hurt. Well faid, honeſt 
Coachman, thou haſt done thy part: 'My fon Abel 
Paid for my place at Redding, id henot ? 

Coach. Yes, and pleaſe you. / 
Mrs. Day. Well, there's ſomething. 
Extraordinary to make thee drink: 
Coach. By my Whip, 'tis a groat of more 
Then ordinary thinneſs.----- _ | [ Aſide. 
Plague on this new Gentry, how liberal. they are; Farewel, 
Young Miſtris ; farewel, Gentlemen : : Pray when you come by 
Redding let Toby carry you. [ Exit Coachman. 
Mrs. Day. Why how now Mrs. 4Arbella? 
What, ſad? why what's the matrer ? 
Arbel. I am not very fad. 
Mrs. Day. Nay, by my honour you need not 3 
If you knew as much as I. Well-—-- 


Mah. 
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Fle tell you one thing, you are well enough,you need not fear 
Who ever does; lay I.told you ſo,---if you do not hurt your 
Self: for as cunniog as he is, and let hitmbe as cunning as © -* 
He will, I canſee with half an eye, that my ſon Abe/ 

Means to take care of you in your Compoſition, and will | 
Needs have you his gueſt :* Auth and you ſhall be bed-fellows. 


I warrant that ſame Abel many.and many time-* - 
Will wiſh his Siſters place; or cMe h Father ne're. 
Got him : though 1 ſay-ir, thatſhou;d not fay'it, yet I do 


* Say4r----'ris anotablefdllow:---- ROE ET. rg / 
Arb. 1 am fallen into ſtrange hands, 
If they prove as bufie as her tongue---- [ Aſide. 


Mrs. Day. And now you talk of 


Thys ag el, I tcIl you but one thing, WS 1d 
I wgnger,tÞpt.nether henor myhusbfnds Honours 
Quief Clerk 0badzab, ismot here ready! 


to attend me : I 

are warrant my ſon Abel has beer here two hours 
Before us. *Tis the verieſt princox 3 
= ou ever = a galloping, and : x 

et he is not tpll one-and rwenty, for, all his appearances : 

He never ſto! this ; oFtdlioping 5 his Carkies 

Was juſt ſuch another before him, 

And wou'd gallop with the beſt of 'um: he and Miſtris Buſes 

Husbandwete counted the beſt horſe-men in Reddzzg, I and 

Berk (hiere to boot. I haverdde formerly behinde Mr. B»ſee, 

But in truth I cannot now endure to travel but in a Coach ; 

My own was at preſent-mdiforder; and ſol was fain 

To ſhift in this 5 bur4 warrant you,-.t his Honour, Mr. Day, 

Chair-man of the honourable Committee of Sequeſtrations, 

Show'd know that his Wife-tade in a Stage-Coach, he 

Wonu'd make the houſe:toohot for ſome.----Why, how is't 

With you, Sir? what, "weary.of your Journey? | TotheCol. 
Col. Bl. Her tongue will never tire-+-- 4+ |[ Aſide. 

So many,Miſtrefs, riding/in:the Coach 

Has a lictle diſtemper'd\merwith heat.: |. 
Mrs. Day. So many Sir-? why there was but f1x.---- 

What wou'd you fay if [ſhould tell you, 

That I was one of the eleven'that travell'd 

At one time in one Coach ?. | 

---C. Bl. O thedevil / I have given her a new Theam---[ 4ſede. 
Mrs. Day. Why , Vletellyou----Can you gueſs how 'twas ? 

'« CBI. Not Ltruly. 'But 'tis no matter, I do believe it. 

-Mrs. Day. Look you, thus 'twas 3 | 
There was, in the firſtplace, my ſel, | 
And my Husband, I ſhou'd have ſaid firſt ; but his Honour 
Wou'd have pardoned me, if he had heard me ; 

Mr. Buſie that I told you of, and his Wite 3 


The Mayor of Redding,and his Wite ; F 
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And this Ruth that youſee there; i in one of pi 


But now, where do you think the reſt were? 
C. Bl. A topo'th Coach ſure. - 
Mrs. Day. Nay, I durſt {wear youy wou'd 
Never gueſs-— hs Ki 
Wou'd you think #7 
in my belly, 


I had two growl 
Mrs. B»fte one in bers, and Mrs. "Mayorch of Redding - 
A chopping Boy, as it proved afterwards in hers 


As ike heart acifichad been icouto ki maurh 3 


And if he had come out of his mouth, he had come.' 


out of ashoneſt a mans mouth as any: in forty miles 
Of the head of him : | 


For wou'd you think i it, | 

At the ci when tie Ruth aac, A 

It being the firſt time the Girle was 00:00 Ga | 

The good man Mr. Mayor, 

I mean, thatI ſpoke of, 

Held his Hat for the Girle to caſe her Stomach i I, -o=o 
Enter Abel and Obadiah. 

----O are you come, 

Long look'tfor comes atlaſt,  *-; 

What,----you have a flow ſer 


As well as your haſty ſcribble ſometimes: 
Did you not think it fit, that I ſhou'd have found 
Attendance ready for me when I alighted. - 

Obad.”T ask your honours pardon; forl do | 
Profeſs unto: your Ladifhip I had attended ame 
| Butthat his young honour Mr. 4bel 
Demurr'd me by hisdelayes. 

Mrs. Day. Well, ſon Abel, ” i8 
You muſt be obey' d, 
AndlI partly, if not gueſs your buſineſs; 


o 


Providing or the emertainment re onel have i in vug eye 5 


Read her and take her : 
Ah, is't not ſo? 


Abel. Thave not been Jeficient in Kt care forforh, | 


Mrs. Day. Will youmever leave your forſooths, 
Art thou not aſham'd * +) 1 
to let the Clerk carry himſelf better, O17 
And ſhew more breeding then his Maſters Son: > « 


Abel. Tfit pleaſe your honour, I uy _—_ ebuſneks 


For your moreprivate ear. | 
Mrs. Day. Very well. 


Auth. What a lamentable conditionhas - 


= . 
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That Gentleman been in, faith pity | him? 2; VULEE: 
Arbel. Are you ſo aptto pitty men? 47 Wort; 15] 
Ruth. Yes, men that are © 7 > 73S, rey 

AsI would children-that are froward 3 . +] ou $2 

I wou'd not make them cry a purpoſe. + | 5-2 
Arbel. Well, I like his humor, I dare : R 3 <1 

Swear he's plain and honeſt. | LOT on lg] 

| _ Ruth, Plain enough of all conſcjence Y Ot ect .; 

| Faith Tle ſpeak to him. © or termag'o 4 

'__ Arb.: Nay'prethee don't, he'l think thee Yo ds M0 2{\* 
Rath. Why then Ile think himan afs.—- 0-91 5d 14 t, 

How is't after your journey Sir ? f 1K 2077 e6 
C. Bl. Why, I am worſe after it. ' "> Lad 
Ruth. Do you love riding in a Coach Sir? rb EL 
C. Bl. Notorfooth, rior talking after riding i ina Coach. T 
Ruth, T ſhow'd beloath. - 

To intexrupt your meditationsSir : . ©. 

__ may have the fruits hereafter. 

C. Bl. If yow haves they ſhall breaklooſeſpitee? my AKIN, 

This ſpawnis as bad as the great Pike. [ Aſode. 
Arbel, Prethee peace Sir-+<» We wiſtryou all happineſs. 

C. B7. And quiet good ſweet Ladies,---- 

T like her well enough — eh rmonns I) 

Now wou'd not Ihave her ſay anymore, for fear he. CRY 

Shou'd jeer too, and ſpoil my good'opinion's” oe 4/7 

If 'twere poſſible , I wou'd think well of one woman. .. 

Mrs. Day. Come Mrs, Arbela, 'tis asI told you, - 

Abel has Jouet it ; ſay-no;more : take her by the hand Abel. 

I profeſs ſhe may venter'to take thee for better, for worſe : ... 

Come Mrs. the honourable Committee will fit ſuddenly. 

Come, let's along. Farewel Sir. * | 


_ 


[ Exenrt; 
C. Bl. How, the Committe ready to fit. 'Plague - . 
__ LAanet C, Blunt: 
On their honours : ; forſo my honour'd Lady, | 
Thatwas one of the eleven, was pleag'd to call 'um. 
I had like to have come a day after the fair : 
Tis pretty, that ſuch as T have been, muſt compound | 
For their having beenraſlcals, 
Well, I muſt go look a Lodging, anda Soliciter : : 
[le finde the arranteſt rogue I can too : 
For according to the old'faying, 
Set a Thief to catch a Thief. - | 
zSmind gcc. | 
Enter Col. Careleſs, and Lieutenant; £1 


C. Careleſs. Dear T is -well mer, wy 
When came you man ? . 
C. Bl, 
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| The Committee. Ws 
/ C. Bl. Dear Careleſs, Idid not think to have met thee © 
So ſuddenly. Lieutenant, your Servant 3 , 


I am landed juſt now man. _ 

C.Car. Thouſpeak'ſt as if thou had(t been at Sea ? 

C. Bl. It'spretty well gueſt, I have been in a ſtorm. 

C. Car. What buſineſs brought thee ? 

C. BI. May be'the ſame with yours : 

I am come to Compound with their Honors. 

C. Car. That's my buſineſs too ; 

Why, the Committee fits ſuddenly ? 

C. Bl. Yes,I know its 
I heard ſo inthe ſtorm I told thee of. 

C. Car. What ſtorm man ? 

C. Bl. Why,a tempeſt as high as ever blew from 
Womans breath: I have rodein a Stage Coach, wedgedin 
With half a dozen; one of them was a Committee-mans 
Wife; his name 1s Day : 

And ſhe accordingly will be call'd 
Your Honour, and your Ladiſhip ; with a tongue that 
Wags as much faſter then all other womens ,” as in the 
Several motions of a Watch, the hand of the minute 
Moves faſter then that of the hours. There was her 7... 
Daughter too 3 but a Baſtard without queſtion ; 
For ſhe had no reſemblance to the reſt of the noch'd 
Raſcals, and very pretty , and had wit enough 
To jeer a man in proſperity to death,---- 
There was another Gentlewoman, 

And ſhe was handſome, nay very handſome; 
But I kept her from being as ſad as the reſt. 

C. Car. Prethee, how man ? 

C. Bl. Why, ſhe began with two or three good words, 
And I defired her ſhe would be quiet 
While ſhe was well. 

C. Car, Thou wei't not be ſo mad ? 

C. BI. T had been mad if I had not.---- 
But when we came to our journeys end, there met us two 
Such formal and ſtately Raſcals, 

T hat yet pretended Religion, 

And open Rebellion ever painted : 

It was the hopes, 

And guide of the honourable Family, vis. 

Theeldeſt Son, - 

And the chiefeſt Clerk-rogues----- jo 
———— And hereby hangs a tail.) 

This Gentlewoman I told thee 

I kept civil, by defiring her to ſay nothing, 

Is a rich Heir of one that dy'd in the 

Kings ſervice, and left his Eſtate we Sequeſtration. TY 

2 his 


The: Wt 


Thicy oung Chicken has this kite ſnatch'd up; 
And deſigns her for this her eldeſt Raſcal. 

C. Car. What a dull fellow wer t thou, 
Not to make love, and reſcue: her? 

C. Bl. Ile woo no Woman. | | 

C. Car. Woud'ſt thou have them court thee ? _./ +... 
A Souldier, and not love a Siege | ii | 
How now, who art thou ? ++ © Dryoqmd la329my: 

Enter Tegue' _ 4: T_-.w3 

Teg. A poor Iriſhman, and Chriſt fave me,and aveyou all; ; 
I prethee give me ſ1x pence, gad maſtero. 
 C. Car. Six pence ? Tſee.thou wou'dſtnot loſe any ung 
For want of alking, Here, I am pretty near, | 
There'sa groat for thy confidence. | 

Teg. By my troth it is too little. 

C. Car. Troth, like enough : |. 
How long haſt thou been in England ? 

Teg. Ever ſince came hither, ifaith. 

C.Car. That'strue ; what haſt thou done 
Since thou cam(t into England? 

Teg. Serv'd God and Sr. Patrick, and my good 
Sweet King, and my good ſweet Maſter yes indeed. 

C. Car. And what'do'ſtthou'do now ? 

Teg. Cry for them every day upon my ſoul. 

C. Car. Why, where's thy Maſter > 

Teg. He's dead maſtero, and'left poor Teg 3 - 
Upon my ſoul, he never ſerv'd poor T * ſo before. 

C. Car. Who was thy maſter ?. 

Teg. E'ne the good Colonel Danger. 

C. Car. He was my dear and noble friend. 

Teg..Yes that he was, and poor Tegs too, !'faith now. 

C. Car.. What do'ſt thou mean tojdo ? 

Teg. I will geta good maſter, if any good maſter wou d 
Get me”; I cannot te'l what to doelſe, by my ſou], that. 
I cannot ; for I have went and gone to one Li/y's;  : 
He lives at that honſe, at the end of another houſe, 
By the May- pole-houſe; and tells every body by, one 
Star, and *tother Star, what good luck they ſhall bave ; P 
But he cou'd not tell nothing for poor Teg. 

C. Car. Why man ? 

Teg, Why, 'tis done by the Stars ; 
And he told me there were no Stars for Iriſhmen : 
i told him he rold two or three lies upon my foul ; 
There were as many Stars in Ireland as in England, 
And more too, that there are; and it a good Maſter 
Cannot get me, I will run into Treland, and ſee 
It the Stars be not there ſtill. and if they be, 
I will come back 1'faith, and beat his patc, 


It 


- "oY 
"* j i þ. . . b 4 . 
Ep 'WY £&A*% 4, — + & L % 
a x s - S Ya Fx " MS _ 0 - , bs - . ” -26 Wo. - 
: XR Y 4 AR PO NT 70 . ry  vW-4 \ a 
4% ne a " - o 2 + __— "s 22M 2 "m_ 4 " ak; , Ht G we be 
z * _ L t& = 
4d » * 


- 
£F 
Lo 


Py The Co I Ws * *s 
Commitfve. NO. 


If he willnot, then tell me ſome good luck, and fois es ; 


C. Car. Poor fellow, I pitty him; T fancy he's fimply 
Honeſt.: ,Haſ: thou any.trade ? | 
*- Teg. Bo, bub bub bo, a trade, atrade / an Iriſhman a trade! 
An Iriſh man ſ(corns a trade, that he does;- I wilt 
Run for thee forty miles 5 but T ſcorn thave a trade: 

C. Bl. Alas, fimple fellow,” :igilty | 

C. Car. I pitty him nor canTinduf&tofte any miſerable 
That Can weep for my Prince; and Fri,7W el}; Teg, what 
Sayeſt thou if T will take thee 21 

Teg. Why, Iwill ſay thou wilt do very well then. 

C. Car. Thy maſter was my dear'friend 5 wert thou with 
Him when he was kilFd ? SE 

Teg. Yes, upon my1ſoul, that I wasyand I did hout over 

Him, and I ask't him why he wouldleave poor Tee ; 
And i'faith I ſtaid kiſſing his ſweet face, till the 
Rogues-came upon me and took away all from me; 
And I was naked til T'got this Mantle, that I was : 
I have never any victuals neither, bur a little ſauff; 

C. Car. Come, thou ſhalt live with me; love me 


_ As thou didſt thy maſter. 


Teg. That I will i faithz if thou would'ſt be-good too: 
 C.Car. Now to our buſineſs 3 for Icame 
But laſt nighe my ſelf; and the Lieutenant and I 
Were juſt going to ſeek a Solicitor. 
C. Bl. One may ſerve us all; what ſay you, Lieutenant, 
Can you furniſh us? : Ls 
Lies. Yes, I think I can help you toplongh 
With a Heifer of their own. HO.” 
C. Car. Now Ithink on't, Blzaxt, why didſt not 
Thou begin with the Committee-mans Cow ? 
C. Bl. Plague on her, ſhe lowbelF'd me ſo, 
That I thought of — 
But ſtood ſhrinking like a dead Lark. 
Liex. But hark you,gentlemen, there's an ill-taſting deze 
To be ſwallowed firſt 3 there's a Covenant to be taken. 
Teg. Well, what is that Coyenant? 
By my ſoul I will takeit for my new Maſter, 
If I cou'd, that I wou'd. 
C. Car. Thank thee Teg,---A Covenant,ſaycit thou ? 
Teg. Well, where isthat Covenant ?--- 
C. Car. We'lnot ſwear, Lieutenant. 
Liex. You muſt haveno Land then. | | 
C. Bl. Then farewel acres, and may the dirt choak them. 
C. Car. 'Tis but being reduc't to Tegs equipage 3 
'T was a lucky thing to oem a fellow that can 
Teach one this cheap diet of ſnuft. 
_ Lieu, Come Gentlemen, we maſt loſe no more times OS 
I'le 
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'Fle'carry you to my poor houſe, where you ſhall lodge : 
For know, I am marriedto a moſt illuſtrious perſon, 
Thar had a kindeneſs for me. | 
C. Car, Prethee,how did(t thou light upon this good fortune? 
Liew. Why, you ſee there are Stars in Exgland, 
Though none in Ireland, : Come Gentlemen, 
_ Timecalls us ; youſhgll have my ſtory, hereafter. 
C.B. Plague atiithis Covenant. - - , iq i 
Liew, Curſe it not,fyill proſperthen..,... _  .. 
'C.Car. Come Teg, however I have aſuit of ; »; 
Cloathes for thee ; thou ſhalt lay by thy Blanket | 
For ſome time : It may be'thee and I may be _. 
Reduc'd together to thy Country faſhion. 
Teg. Upon my ſoul, joy, for I will carry thee 
Then into my Countrey-too, 
 C. Car. Why, there's the worſt on't, | 
The beſt will helpitſelf. » 4, y [ Exexnt, 
Enter Mr. Day, and Mrs{Day. ' 
Mr. Day. Welcome ſweet Duck ; Iprofels  . . 
Thou haſt brought home good company indeed ; 
Money and moneys worth : if we can 
But now make ſure of this heir, Mrs. Arbe/a, 
For our Son Abel. | 
Mrs. Day. If wecan? you areever at your (Ifs 3): 
You'r afraid of your own ſhadow; Ican tell you 
One (if) more; that is'(:if )I did not bear you up, 
Your heart wou'd be. down in your Breeches 
Atevery turn : well,----1t,I were gone, 
There's ancther If for you. | 
Mr. Day. I profeſs thou ſayeſt true, 
I ſhou'd not know what to do indeed ; 
I am beholding to thy good counſel for many 
Good thing 3 I had ne're got Ruth " 
Nor her Eſtate into my fingerselſe. 1 
Mrs. Day. Nay, in that buſineſs too you were at 
Your (ifs:) Now you ſee ſhe goes currantly __ 
For 0ur,own Daughter, and this Arbella ſhall be 
Our datighter too, or ſheſhall have no eſtate. 
Mr. Day. If we cou'd but do that Wite ? ' 
Mrs. Day. Yet again at your Its. 
Mr. Daz. I have done, I have done; your counſel 
Good duck ; you know [dependupon that. 
Mrs. Day. You may well enough, you finde 
_ Theſweet on't 3 and to fay truth, 'tis known tao well, 
Thar you relied upon it: In truth they are ready 
To call me the Committe man : they well 
Perceive the weight that lies upon me Husband. 
Mr. Day. Nay, good duck, no chiding now, 
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But to your councel..\'-4: HY 
Mrs. Day. In the firſt ar FI how I lay a  defigh 

In politicks) d'ye mark, counterfeit me -;-/!-»/q 4,147 {ys 
Ales toad ng, where haſhall. offes yougreat.. A 
mm 9. himyand his hand: BC. <3 we 

, and inat{let himr [-_— 3c. 
Lo ſervicetp ne: (Thi nlook -..: 
About'um, and think ou ſome 5g 5; miſe them ; _-/ 
If they'l be true fied toFou;to live and.dye wy 15 Mans. 
With them, an great ofjers,. then tis warm 
Get the compoſition of 4rbe/#s. in you own POERs 


Upon your deſign of marryipg her to. Abel. . 

Mr. Day. Cuoalionts 3 30% oh: , 

Mrs. Day. Mark. the luack-on't; their names fo e 
Abel nd. Arbella;theyiare the een atrifle, _... nodite 
It ſeemeth a providence: - +4, | OT OE og 

Mr. Day. Thou obſerveſt ri t Duck, | AT 
Thou canſt fee asfar into a Mileſtone as another. | — uit 

Mrs. Day./ Piſhs! do.not interrupt me. "5 Ag 

Mr. Day. I donot good duck, I donot. - Is 4 

Mrs. Day. You do'not,and yet you.do; : 

You put me off fromthe concatenation of wy diſcourſe : : 
Then, as I was ſaying, you may:intimate _* .. 
To your honourable fellows, that one good turn - 

Deſerves another. hat vos js underſtood anoogty you 
I pores] It; has} 07 

Mr. Day. Yes, es, mehle ihols Items often... 

Mrs:Day. Well, interrupr/mie not. - 

Mr.!Day. 1 do not good Wife. 

Mrs. Day.” You do not, and yet you do; 

By this means get her compoſition put wholly into your kinds 
And then'no 4be/no Land;----but--—in the mean time _- 
I wou'd have 4bel do his part too... 

Mr. Day. I, I, there's a want found it. . 

Mrs. Day. Yes, when Itold you ſo before. . 

Mr. Day. Why,/that's true Duck, he istoo backward; 
If I were in his place, and-as young asT have been. 

Mrs. Day. O you'd do wonders z. but now I think on't, 
There maybe ſome uſe made of- &#th ; 

'Tis a notable witty Harlottry, 

Mr. Day. You were io, when told you, . 

I had thought on'tfirſt,----let me lee, it ſhall be o ; 
We'l ſet her toinſtrudt Abel in the firſt place'; 

And then to incline Arbe/a, they are hand and glove3 . 
And women cando much with one another... = 

Mr. Day. Thou haſt hit upon my own thoughts.— 

Mrs. Day. Pray call her in; gt». 4144 
You thought of that too, did you not. (L.; 


- $3Y ot 


HEE 


- 


VS 
4 


% 


OY 


Mr. Day.I 


Mr 'Dgs will ducks Anth, why Ruth. T 
 CBLL Ga Enter Rath. \.-: | 

6m Your oletlare thr. 829 Lk * M 

rm at” 'it 

L if itbe our Wives, ſhe cay beſt tell 


| Anltodke odds wy 
__- Arbella for our a4 9mm the young —_ 
w _isnot forwa Ls AYES "20G ive 
oor tyre little inftru&ions how to demean himſelf, 3: 
And in what manner to CO weeall. 

To her ; for Women beſt know what will 
Then wok on Arbel/aomthe other fide; work I fa 


My good irle, nomorebutf>. .z»you know my 
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You ſhan'trepent it. | '-* + +. 

| Mr. Day. Andy ; 

| nt np Grp wc. note it all 
' Said already to your hand; what yeſt chou gi PF 
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' Girle. "By By bringing this 
To paſs De, Gocall good Oi 


If the King ſhou'd come ;/you'l ore. elſe. | [ Bxit. Ruth 
Mr. "xo Oh good Wike terSſecure ourſelves +1 
By all means, there's a wiſe Gayiog,'Tis good to have a 
Shelter againſt every ſtorm. Fremember that. 
Mrs. Day.” You may well, i me ſay-it often. 
| Bevan _ Abel.” 


A A word's ——_ to the 
rl. Be uſed, and you muſt not be efici 
- To your fiſter Kw#h to inſtruft you 1 
And how to carry your ſelf I 
You'l anſwer the contrar 05.9 onfident, and --> op home. 
Ha boy, hadſt thou bur So 
"Tis bur a folly to ralkof that, that cannot be ; ya 5 
Be ſure you livoyoer iſters directions. ; 


Mr. Day. | Re-agyboy a uh, 9, 08 
Well fad duck I fay. 4 4 987 [ Exexmt. 
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The Committee. +l 
| Manet Ruth and Abel. 


Ruth. Now Brother Abel. 

Ab. Now lifter Ruth? 

AEnth. Hitherto he obſerves me punctuall y, [ Aſide. 
Have you a months minde to this G 
Gentlewoman Miſtreſs Arbel/a ? 

Ab. I have not known her a week yet. 

Ruth, O'cry you mercy good brother Abel. 

Well, to begin then, You muſt alter your poſture, 

And by your grave and high demeanor make your ſelf 
Appear a hole above 0badzah; leſt your Miſtriſs 

Shotld take you for ſuch another ſcribble ſcrabble as he is, 
And alwayes hold up your head as if it were | 
Bolſter'd up with high matters, your hands joyn'd 

Flat together , projecting a little beyond the reſt of your 
Body as ready to ſeparate when you begin to open. 

Abel. MultI go apace or ſoftly. 

Rath. O gravely by all meags, asif you were loaded 
With weighty confiderations ſo,----Very well. 

Now to apply our preſcription :' Suppoſe now that I 
Were your Miſtriſs Arbe//e, and rieet you by 
Accident ; keep your poſture ſo, and when you come 
Juſt to mee, ſtart like a Horfe that has ſpy'd 
Something on one fide of him, and givea little gird 
Out of the way on a fuddain; declaring that you 
Did not ſee her before, by reaſon of your deep 
Contemplations : then you muſt ſpeak, let's hear. 

| Abel. God fave you Miſtrils. 

Ruth. O fie man, you ſhou'd begin thus 5 Pardon 
Miſtriſs my profound contemplations, in which I was ſo | 
Buried that I'did not ſee you : And then as ſhe anſwers proceed 
know what ſhe'] ſay, I am fo us'd to her. 

Abel. This will do well if I forget it not. 

Rath. Well try once. © 

Abel. Pardon Miſtriſs my profound Contemplartions, 

In which I was ſo hid, that you cou'd not ſee me. 

Auth. Better ſport thenI expected. | [Afede. 

Very well done, you'r perfect : then ſhe will anſwer, 
Sir, I ſuppoſe you are ſo buſied with State affairs, 
That it may well hinder you from taking notice 
Of-any thing below them. | 

Abel. No torſooth, Thave ſome profound: 
Contemplations, but no State Afﬀairs. ' 

Ruth, O fie man, you muſt confeſs, that the weighty 
Aﬀairs of State lie heavy upon you 3 but 'tisa burthen 
You mult bear, and then ſhrug your ſhoulders. 

M Abel. Muſt, 


Wa T he Committee. 

Ab. Muſt I fay fo, I am afraid my Mother will be angry, 
For ſhe takes all the Kate matters upon her ſelf. 

Ruth, Piſh, did ſhe not charge you to berul'd by me 3 
Why man, Arbella will never have you 
If ſhe be not made believe you can do great matters 
With Parliament men, and Committee men; 
Hoy ſhou'd ſhe hope for any good 
By you elſe in her compoſition. - | 

Ab. IT apprehend you now, I ſhall obſerve. 

Rath, "Tis wellat this time, le ſay no more 3 


Put your ſelf ia your eſo: 
Now go look _ of x7. | 
T'le warrant you the Town's our own. 
Abek. L go. ts 1 | [Exit Abel. 
Rath. Now T have fix'd kim,,not to go off 
Till he diſcharges on-his Miſtrils. I cou'd. burſt with laughing, 
Enter Arbella. 
Arb, What do'ſt thou laugh at Auth £ 
Anth, Didſt thou meet my brother Abel ? 
Arb, Nb + 
Ruth. If thou had& mer him right 
He had played at hard head with 
Arb. What do'{t thau mean; 
Rath, Why, have been teachi to wooe, 
inftrufted 


By command of my Ouparioſns | 
Him to hold ug his head. ſ@ high, thatof neceffity he mult 
Run againſt every thingthat comes in his way. 
Arb., Who is he to wooe? | 
Rath. Eventhy own fweet felf. 
Arb. Out upon him. 
Rnth, Nay, thou wilt be rarely counted ; 
I'le not ſpoil the yu by tellingthee any 
Thing beforehand 5. they have fſeot to Lilly 
And his learning being built upon knowing what moſt 
People wou'd have him. ſay : ? 
He has told them for a certain, that Abel ſhall 
Have a rich-heir, and that muſt be you. 
Arb. Muſt be. _. | 
Rath. Yes, Committee men can compel more then Stats. 
Arb. 1 fear this too late ; ; 
You are their daughters Kw#b ? 
Rath. 1 _ that. 


Arb. How | 
Ruth, Wonder not that I beginthus freely with you, 
 *Tisto invite your confidence in-me. 
Avb. You amaze me. 
Rath. Pray donot wonder, nor ſuſpect,--- 
When my Father Six Baſil Throughgood dyed, I was 
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Ruth. We come 3\ come deapyu Arbel l 
Chearful ſpirits are "oy beſt bladders ro 
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Raſcal, now RE ha 
' He ask'd me why he could not 
Thagcou' dipeak Engliſh. Up 
 Togie him aw Iriſhknock' 1 vil's i chem all, 
They will not talk with me 41 pnearto | 
' Rnock this nians pate, and that man Life's [Ore 
| Pate too,----that I wilf: will make'them ; | with 
Prate to me; that Iwill. ..How newt vY "* OF 
What noiſes are that,---- _  * Fan, 
Book ſel. New Books "cif Bolle, me! Plot 
And Ingagementof the bl "Cavaliers :*. Onecryes Books 
Mr. Saltmarſpes Alarum to the Nation, after having without 


as chree dayes dead, Mereurins Britanicus, &c. 
e. How's that? now they: *a_por live in Ireland - 


s Books 


« Enter 


Ak. ate dead three dayes!” i4 6 
Book ſel. Mercurins Ns or orthe : Weekly Poſt, 

Or, The Solemn League and Go ET RE. \ 
Teg, What is that you'ſay ? | 2 - 


Is it the Covenant, have you that?- "EV 
B#0k-ſel. Yes, what therfSir. © 
Fee. Which that Covenant. © 
Book-ſell. Why, thiis is the Covenant. 
Teg. Well;I muſt take that Covenant... - 
Book-ſell. Youtake my Commodities 2. | 
Teg. L muſt take that Covenant upon & rang now chat L.cuſt 
Book-ſell. ' Srand off Sir, or i1efet you 
.  Teg., Well; npon my foul now I will rake , 
That Covenant for my Maſter. ' *: 
.. + Book-ſel.,, Your Maſter muſt pay me for t then > 
 _  Teg. Ifaith now, they will make him pay for't 
After I have taken it for him. 
Bork-ſell.What a devil does the fellow mean ? 
Teg. You will makeme ſtay too long, thatyou will ; 
Look you now, F will knock you down upon the ground. 
If you will not let me take it ? 
Book-ſell. Stand off Sirrah. 


' Teg. Ifaith I will take it now. He throws my 

»Book:ſell. What a Devil ailes this fellow ? - down, and takes 

Hi did not cometo rob me certainly * © away, the Paper, 
For he has not taken above two y and runs ont. 


Penniworth of lamentable ware away 3 oy 
u 


LE. The Oiagivn”” - —_ | 
Bur I feel the raſcals fingers 3 I may light -* © 
Upon my wilde Triſhagain, andf I do, , \ Ls. A 
I will fix him with ſome Catchpoles that ſhall $7 Os 
© . Be worſe then his own Countrey Bogs. wv 
Enter C. Careleſs, C.Blnnt, and Lieutenant Story. Ib. 
ex.4And what ſay you noble Colonels, how and how = 4.<® 
of like my oy wag. St her the ticle of -Uluſggious: .,- 2» 
From tholſe1 + 


te hich. ſhe deals in 
Hot Water, and Tobacco,” bars OO STET | 
C. Car. Prethee how:eom'f; 4h utothinkof marrying? 


C. 


vena condos prnſtetmerhcermens, og, 4 Bo 
 C. Ca k-Which deored wich #fat Woman, _. _ I 
Strong Water;and Tobacco. - +1... 


Lies. No faith the womungondue'd hx ele, Fa "S | 
CE SS poten nggg | Ad. 


C. Car.*Ske's be 


Liew. Porall your mocking had bem ri BY 47 bi 
If it had not been forme4, out 2 ab | 


F£9% - 4 


_ C.Cor. Precheemuke bur rod. 
» Lien. With eaſe Sir ?'w 
w ſhe was alwayes a 
ofa moſt r 
' Raſcals had tot | 
Wou'd bri yd ye £245 bo 
They wou' rell her newsfrom Nodwor, te _ —_— 
Gill of hot Water, 6r a pipe of the worſt \ | 
I have obſery'd their uſual rates 3. they wou'd* 
Half a'Crown upotta ſtory of dmeny 
In the North'; 3 a ſhilling uj Towns revolt] 
Six pence; upon a'fmall foo pe 
And parngen they weretelling news of Arms, | 
Convey'd int ſev - ep and Ammunition mums e pt 2, 
In Cellars ; *that at laſt if pos ITT + 
And blown off theſe flyes, ſhe abſt conſuntd 
C. Car. Well Lieutenant pwe are 
For theſe hintsz we may be reduc'dto as Bom; , 
' Where Teg comes.Goodnels, how he ſmiles. [Eater Teg ſm:ling 
Why fo merry Teg? ww 4 ood nn 
Teg. 1 have done one thing Gotbeanourabiel have indeed. 
a C. Car. What haſt thou done man 2? + + 
|  _. Teg. Thavetakenthe Covenant for thee;--/-. | 
That have upon my ſoul. - 6 
C. Car. Where hadftit thou. 5.5345 
Teg. Had(t it thouz Ithrewa fellow Aba, that] did, 
And took it away for thy ſweet ſake 3 hereir i 15 now. 
\ i C. Car. Was there e ever ſucha fancy ? why didſt thou think 
. Fhis 


Water 
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| This was "or way'to ES s.. 3--6et alt r-2att + 5 

Teg. Ay, upon bt &. foul nh 5 Took you there he 
' Havenot I takenit 5; is notthis the pared ee 
W Tell me that then I prethee.. *on®4exi 


* _ _ C3 lampleaſedyery th 0 W417 2d 
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bt nd mar rt mm tens HY 
4 I dare warrant fel ny Hbrio s ante 


C. Car. Thi 
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Cantiranng 2 joaded 
ow the rogue's 
The winding theetsro 


C.zZl: 0 plague £ wha raph In: met 
C. Caf. 'Pret — are they ro fit preſently 2. 
Obad. \ wes Tnp | | 

ET LIST 


q Car. What, werttheu-mad;- wor d{Fthou live be: 
The che raſcale is Maſterss ne o compoutts 
With the raſcals hisMaſters.. / T5 (2% = as. 


C. Bl. The. wte—3 067g 
Liex. Come Colonels; there'sr 


Let's make haſte;and prepare: 
| TH 6 IR | 


Þ WEE 1 »© 
Cater Arbella at one Pang Abel at eter erif | he ſaw Der not, 
aud proreoynn as Ruth had Fanght F him. As 
m__—— "A 
arb. What'sthe of this, T'te ery to ſteal by him. , 
Abel. Pardon Miſtriſs my:profound — 2" 77-T 
In which was fo hidetaryo Abou norſeeme: 
4rb. Thisis aſerform;---theyallow it.; 9: 
{a every thing bu#theit prayers. ” * YT "© Mi 
':1* Abel, Now you {hou'd ſpeak forfooth. | VFA S 
{4 Arb. Ruth 
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Arb. Ruth | have found you ; 
But Ile ſpoil the dialogue. |  [d4ſede, 
--- What ſhou'd I ſay Sir ? 
Abel. What you pleaſe forſooth. 
Arb. Why, truly Sir, 'tis as you ſay ; Idjd not ſee you. 
Enter Ruth 4s over-hearing kbem, and Peeps. 
Rath, This is lucky. | 
Abel. Noforſooth, 'twas I that was not to ſee you. 
Arb. Why Sir, wou'd your Mother be angry if you ſhou'd > 
Abel. No, no, quite contrary,----I'le tell you that preſently; 
But firſt I muſt ſay, that the weighty affairs lie 
—_— upon my neck and ſhoulders. [ &hrugs 
Arb. Wou'd he were ty'd neck and heels ? [ Aſede 
This is a notable wench z look where the raſcal peeps too ; 
If Iſhou'd becken to her ſhe'd take nonotices 
She's reſolv'd notto relieve me.  [Afae. 
Ab. Something I can do, and that with ſome body ; 
That is, with thoſe that are ſome bodies, 


Arb, Whiſt, whilſt, Beckons to Ruth, and 
Prethee have fome pitty ? ſhe ſhakes ber head. 
O unmerciful girle. | 


Abs]. I know Parliament men, and Sequeſtrators ; 

I know Committee men, and Committee men know me. 
Azb. You have great acquaintance Sir ? 
Abel. Yes, they ask ty opinion ſometimes, 
Arb., What weather 'twill be 3 have you any skill Sir 2? 
Abel. When the weather is not good, we hold a faſt. 
Arb. And then alters. 

Abel. Afluredly, 
Arb. In good time—=no mercy wench. 
Ab. Our profound contemplations, 

Are cauſed by the conftervation of our ſpirits 

For the Nations good, we are in labour. 

Arb. And I want a deliverance. Hark ye Ruth, 

Take off your Dog, or Yle tarn Bear indeed. 

Rath. 1 dare not, my mother will be atgry. 


Arb. gs. you. 
Ab. You ſhall perceive that I have fome power, 
If you pleaſe to.--- 


Arb. O I am pleaſed / Sir, that you ſhou'd have power 3 
I muſt Jook out my Hoods and ScartsSir,'tis a moſt time to go. 
Ab. If it werenot for the weighty matters of State 
Which lie upon my ſhoulders, my ſelf wou'd look them. 
Arb. O by no means Sir, 'tis below your & :- 
Some luck yet ; ſhe never came feaſonably - may 
- Enter Mrs. Day. 
Mrs. Day. Why how now, Abelgot ſo cloſe to Mrs. Arbela, 
So cloſe indeed, nay thenl ſmell ſomething : 


Well 


$8 The Committee. 


Well Mr. Abel, you have been ſo us'd to ſecrelie, 
In Council and weighty matters, that you have it 
At your fingers ends : Nay, look ye Miltriſs, look ye, 
Look ye; mark Abels eyes : ah, there be looks. 
Auth thou art a good Girle, I finde Abel has got ground. 
Rath, Tforbore to come in, till-I ſaw your honour 
Firſt enter ; but I have o're heard all. 
Mrs Day. And how has Abel behav'd himſelf wench, ha ? 
O beyond expectation : if it were lawful, I'de undertake 
He'd make nothiog to get as many womens good 
Wills as he ſpeaks to; he'l not need much teaching, . 
You may turn him looſe. 
Arb. O this plaguy wench |! 
Mrs. Day. Sayeſt thou fo girle, it ſhall be ſomething 
In thy way ; a new Gown, or ſo, it may be a better penny : 
Well faid Abel, I fay, I did think thou wou'dſt come 
Out witha piece of thy Mothers at laſt :---- 
But I had forgot, the Committee are near upon fitting. 
Ha, Mrs. you are crafty ; you have made your 
Compoſition before-hand. Ah, this AbeP's as bad 
As a whole Committee : Take that Item: from me ; 
Come, make haſte, call the Coach Abel; well faid Abe! I fay. 
Arb. We'l fetch ourthingsand follow you. j 
© [Exit Mrs. Day and Abel. 
Now wench, canſt thou ever hopeto be forgiven - 
Ruth, Why, what's the matter ? 
Arb, The matter 3 coud'ſt thou be ſo unmerciful, 
To ſee me practic'd on, and pelted at, by a Blunderbuſfs 
Charg'd with nothing but proofs, weighty affairs, 
Spirit, profound contemplation, and fuch like. 
Rath. Why, I was afrad to interrupt you ; Ithought 
It convenient to give you what time I.cou'd, 
To make his young honour yourfriend. 
Arb. lam beholding to you, I may cry quittance. 
Auth. But did you mark Abels eyes ? 
Ab, there wert looks ! +1 .& 
Arb, Nay, prethee give off, my hours —_— 
And I cann't be heartily merry till it be paſt : | 
Come, let's fetch our things, - 
Her Ladiſhips honour will ſtay for us. EC: 
Ruth, T'le warrant ye my brethren, - Abel is not in order yet, 
He's bruſhing a hat almoſt a quarter of an hour, 
Andas long a driving the lint from his black Cloathes, 
With his wet Thumb. 
Arb. Come prethee hold thy peace; 
I ſhall laugh in's face elſe when 1 he him come along : 
Noy for an old ſhooe, | 
[ Exennt. 
| A 


2 (i, collate, oe ECT and. DN EEE Sh Rs was... Af K2'2 "i _ Ss 
: | 
The (ommittee. 
A Table ſet ont. © | 
” * - 
Emter the Committee as to fit, and Obadiah ordering 
Books and Paper. 


Obad. ShallI read your Honorslaſt Order, and give you 
The account of what you laſt debated ? 

Mr. Day. I firſt crave your favours to communicate an + 
Important matter-to this EEE board, In which I ſhall 
Diſcover unto you my own 
And zeal to theater Cauſe. | 

1. Proceed Sir. 

Mr. Day. The buſineſs is contained in this Letter, 'tis from 
No lefs a man then the King ; and 'tis to me, as fimple as I fit 
Here: Is it your pleaſures that our Clerk ſhould read it? 

2. Yes, pray give it him. 

Obad. Mr. Day, ' [ Reads. 
We have received good intelligence of your great worth, 

And ability, eſpecially in State matters and therefore thought 
Fit to offer you any preferment, or honor, that you ſhall defire, 
It you will become my intire friend : Pray remember my 
Love and Serviceto your diſcreet Wife, and acquaint her 
With thisz whoſe wiſdom I hear is great: ſorecommending 
This to her and your wiſe confideration, I remain | 
Your Friend, C. XK. 

2. C.K. | | 

Mr. Day. I, that's for the King, ' 

2. Iſufpet whobrought you this Letter. | 

Mr. Day. O fie upon't, my Wife fo that particular.---- 
Why, a fellow left it for me, and ſhrunk away when he had 
Done, I warrant you he was afraid I ſhou'd have laid hold 
On him : You fee Brethren what I reje&; but I doubt not 
But to receive my reward : and Þ have now a buſineſs 
To offer, which in ſome meaſure may afford you an occaſion. 

2. This Letter was counterfeited certainly. 

Mr. Day. But firſt be pleaſed to read your laſt order. 

2. What does he meanthat concerns me ? 

Obad. The order is, that the Compoſition ariſing out of 
Mr. Laſbleys Eſtate, be and hereby is inveſted and allow'd to 
The honorable Mr. Nathaniel Catch, 

For and in reſpe& of his ſufferings and good ſervice. 

Mr. Day. It is meet, very meet, we are bound 
In duty to ſtrengthen our ſelves againſt the day of trouble, 
When the common Enemy ſhall endeavour to raiſe 
Commotions in the Land, | 
Aad diſturb our new built Zion. 

2, Then Fle fay nothing, but cloſe with him, we muſt 
Wink at one another 3 I receive your ſenſe 
Of my ſervices with a'zealous kindneſs. Now Mr. Day, 

I pray you propole your buſineſs. 
N Mr, Day. | 
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Mr. Day. I defire this kenourablerBoard to underſtand, 
That my Wife being at Redding; and tocomeup in 
The Stage Coach : It happened that ane Mrs Arbe//a, 

A rich heir of one of the Cavalier Party, cameupatlo in. - 
. The fame Coach ; her father bewgnewly dead, and her .. 
Eſtate before being under Sequeſtration :- My: Wife, who..; , 


Has anotable'pate of ber 0wn-:3:you al know:her:z:- 1123207 ink 


Preſently caſt about to get heriforany fon A4bel;; ; 111) 14 
And accordingly invited her to my bauſe3 'where;though :. 
Time was but ſhort, yet my ſon Abel made uſe of it :-, ©; 
They are without as I ſuppoſe 3 but 

Before we callthem.in, I pray let-us handle 

. Such other. matters as/are before us; + 

x. Let us hear then what Eſtates beſides 
Lies before us, that we may ſee how large a 
Field we have to walkin. SH al 

2. Read. - © 

_ Obad. Oneof your laſt Debates was upon the plea 
Of an infant, whote Eftate is under Sequeltration. 
Mr. Day. And fit to be kept fo till he comes of age, 
And may anfwer for himſelf; that he may not - 
Be in poſſeſſion of the Land till/he can promiſe 
He will not turn to the Enemy. | 
0bad. Here is anotber of almoſt the like nature ; 
An Eſtate before your Honors under Sequeſtration : 
The plea is, that the party died without any——— 
For taking up Armesz but in hisopinion for the King : 
He has ich his Widow with childe, which will 
Be the Heir 3 and his Truſtees complain of wrong, 
And claim the Eftate. 

2. Well, the Father mn his opinion-was a Cayalier. 

Obad. Soit is given in. - 

2 C. Nay, *twas ſol warrant you, and there's a young 
Cavalier in his Widows Belly z I warrant you that too 3 
For the perverſe generation encreaſethz I move 
T herefore that their two Eftates may remain inthe hands 
Of our Brethren here, and fellow labourers, 

Mr. Joſeph Blemiſh, and Mr. Jonathan Headſirong, 
And Mr. Ezekzet &crape, and they to be accountable 
At our pleaſures 3 whereby they may have a godly 
Opportunity of doing good for themſelves. 

Mr. Day. Order it, order it. 

3. Since it is your pleaſures, we are content 
To take the burthen upon us, and be 
Stewards tothe Nation. 

2. Now verily it ſeemeth to me 
That the work goeth forward, when Brethren 
Hold together in unity. 


. 
— 
— — 


Mr. Day. Well 


Day. "Ht 
To tel you, my. Wife is v itt thc out, ogetbe 
The Gentlewoman dang COMPOUNc os 
Needs Havea finger in the pie. + -<8 
. I profeſs we are to blametolet Mis. Day wait ſo log: 
k Ir. Day. Wemay not neglett thepublick for private 
Reſpcits. Thope Brethren; that you pleaſe to caſt the .+ 
2vour of ybux countenances upon Abels £67; < 
* 2: 3. You wrongusto A it, Brother Day. 
Caltin the bt: yy gs 
_ Enters Mrs, Abel, Arbella, Ruth;and after this theCo- 
lonels, and Te: ; [they give the door: keeper fonahing, who 
ſeems to ſcrape. 14 5 
Mr. Day. omeduck, Lhave - told the honorable Gomminrs 
That you are one that will needs endeavour 
Todo good for this Gentlewoman. 
2. Weaxe glad, Mrs,Day,that any occaſion brings you hither. 
! Mrs. Day. Ithank your honors ? Iamdefirous of "doing 
Good, which I know is alwayes acceptable in your _— 
n Mr. Day. Come on ſon Abel, what have:you to fay? 
Abel. I come yo your Honors, full of ——_— 
Contemplations for:this Gentlewoman, = 
Arb. 'Slife, be'gat'sleſiav, wench. - , 4 $7.6 
Auth, Peace, which whelp: opens next ? 
O theWolt is going tobark. . 
Mrs. Day. Maya pleaſe your Honors, 1 ſhall preſume 
Td intorm you, . my: ſon thel has ſettled his affeftions 
; On this Gentlewoman, anddefires your: honours favour. 
To be ſhewn untohim infher:G oſieide 
"2 C. Say you ſo Mrs. Day the Committee have taken 
It into their ſerious, and pious tri ang r 
With Mr. Dages good ſervice, , upon ſame knowle 
That is gt fit to communicate... |» J*-4 
Mrs. Dag Os Fer ne LH L invented. [Aſede. 
2 C. And the.compoſition of this Geatlewoman is conkign'd 
' To Mr. Day, that.jis,1ſuppoie xo Mz, Abel, and fo conſequently 
To the Gear. You maybe thankful ns | 
Forſuch g ortune, yourEltete's diſcharg'd, FR Ke » - 
Mr. Day ſhall havethe licharge. A "BIS I * Ke 
C.zl,O lamthe vultures ! | 4 96 1114 {ih ve 5 
C. Care. Peace man. £þ 4371 368 
Arb. 1 im williggto be chankfal whenJunderſtand the.” 
Benefit. .1 have no reaſon to compound for what's my own; 
But if, muſt, if .9;woman canþea Delinquent, 
I defire to know my publick cenſure, +, ;-- WT 
Not be left in private hands. ©4517 .; WT, A 


2 C. Be contented Gentlewoman, the Cans does this. 
In fayour of you s we-utderſtand _—_ eakily;you 
0 | 2 Can 
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The goodthatis in 


D'ye make markets for one 
2 C. How's this Gentionlinen ? 
C. Bl. A brave noble creature. | 
C. Car. Thou art ſmitten Blezt 3 \that other female too, 
Methinks ſhoots fire thisway. - 
Mrs. Day. 1 mow your —_ mn rdow' 
Her inceflant wor oth not. imagine 
I 0 F 
2 C. rnd the Committee: for Mrs. Dayes ſake 
Paſſes by your expreſſions 3 you may ſpare your pains, 
You have'the Committees reſolution, :you may " 
Be your own enemy if you will. -# 
Arb. My ownenemy. 
Auth.-Prethee peace, 'tis to no purpoſe to wrangle here; 


We muſtuſcqther wayes. 


2 C. Comeon'Gentlemen, what's your ould 2 
Rath. Arbella, there's the down right:Cavalier 
That came upin'the.Coach withius,* 1 © 1m, 
----On my lifs there's a ſprightly Gentlemanwwithhim. | 
C. Care. Our buſineGs 5 15 to —_— qurEftates - 
ilethey ſpeak, the Colonels pull 
the papers out and _——_— um. 
Of which here arethe particulars, / - 7! 
Which will agree with your-own dmg 
Obad. The particulars'are | 
Mr. Day. Well Gentlemen,t is two years es purchaſe, 
The firſt payment down, the Sch atſix months.end, 
And the eſtate to ſecure it. 


- SV 


C. Car. Can yon affordit wonapey> * 

2 C. *'Tisourrule. my 

C. Car. Very well, 'tisbut falling the reſtroguy this 
Andour more lawful'debts. | {7D 


- 2, But Gentlemen, before ”u are admined, 
You are to take the Covenant i YL nf 
You have not takerit yet, have you.” (47 1/248651 

C.Car. No. W113 DOLL | 

Teg. Upon wy 1 foul bur he fins 1 now 3 Ttookie for hion, oy 
And be has taken it from me, that he has," _ 5 

Ruth. What ſport are we now like to have? 

E Gor. A poo finple ello x4 

Car. A poor owthat 8'me. Peacc 

Teg Let them not prateſothen; i” as $$ Ts, 

2 C. Well Gentlemen, it remains + 7%! 
Whether you'l take the Covertiant ? : of 

C. Car. This is ſtrange, and difrefrom wy aw principle 


To impoſe on'ot 
'oimpolin Piſh, we arenot here ifs 
Accofding to'our inſtruftions, pers pk inc 
To dag © 143 without itz/therefore your anſwer. 
o. Why was it for no matter then that T have taken 
The 'Covenant: You there; Mx: Committee. 
Do you hegr that now ? 
C. Car, 'Nojwe'willnot take it, much good may it dothen 
That have fwallows lar Sengpgh 3 
"Twill work otic day in'their ſtomachs. 
C. Bl. The day may come, whenthoſe that ſuffer for Melt 
Conſciences and honour,may be'rewarded. 
Mr. Day. I, I, you makean idol of that honour. 
C. Bl. Our 'worlhips then are different, you'make that 
Your idol which brings your intereſt 3 
We can obey that which bids us loſe it. 
Arb. Brave Gentlemen. | 
Ruth, 1 ſtareat 'umtill my eyes _ | | "A 
2 C. Gentlemen, you are men of ous ſpirits, 
| Know, we mult keep our rules, aqkpEntiges leſt we 
Loſe what providence bath/put into'our bags. 
C. Care. Providence, ſuch as thieves rob 
2. C. 'Whay's that, Sir, Sir, you are'tqo bo H > 
C.;Car. Why in ggod ſooth you may give loſers 
Leave to ſpeak 3 Thope your hotiors out of your bowels of 
Compaſſion will permit us to take over our departing acres. 
Mr. Day. It is well you areſo me 
C. Car. O ever whillt you live;clear ſouls make murder 5 
Faith, wou'd I might ask one queſtion ? 
2 C. Swear not then. 
C. Car. Thou ſhalt not covet thy neighbors wo}. 
There's #'Rowland for your 0liverz my queſtion is only, 
Which of all:you is to have our Eſtates: or will you 
Make traytors of them, draw ' um, and \ QUALIEE them. 33 
2C. You'grow abuſive, 6/48" F\ 
C. Bl. No,no, tis oly to entrea Eo 
That wilt be pleted ro be our hi ikbopers ro p theme 
In good heron we maytake n again. 
« Without the help of the Covenant, © + 
2 C. You will think better on't, take this Covenant, 
C. Car.” We will be as tote | #3 of recent 
[That iaventedit. _.. 
- _ Ruth. 'Slife Arbella, wel hive Aoi 
"Phereart not two ſich again, to be H Ad lrcie mor 
Mr. Day. Well Gentlemen, your f6 
Own heads; we haveno more to 
C. Car. Whythen hoiſt ſayles for a new halts; 
D'hear Blurt, what Getitkewotnah is that. "M.- 


_ we. - tits DP" 0 bd” kh * . 


CE. Bl, 'Tis 06s 
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c = Tr riery daughter! als thee of. 
Car. e go ſpeak td * um, I In co vere? 4 "Þ | 
That p Cov ? 6 paſs 1 
C. Bl. Nay, preth E let $ "i "x ; 
' C. Car.) Lady, Thope LEN good fortune, 
Notto be troubled with ho Covenant, 
Arb. If they do, T'le not take it. -- 
C. Bl. Brave Lady, I muſt love her againſt my 1 will. 
C. Car. For you pretty one, I hope your portion will 
Be enlarged by our misfortunes 3 :remember your | benefaQtors. 
Rath, If T had all your Eſtates, 
grub may* x ou as gooda thing. .. * 
C. Car. Without taking the Covenant? Bo 
Ruth, Yes, but I would invent ah other oath. 
» C. Car. Upon your lips.- , 
Ruth. Nay, I amnot bound to diſcover. 
C. Bl. Prethee come, is this a timeito ſpend in footing ? 
| C. Car. Now havel forgot every thing. 
C. Bl. Come, let's go. _ nr; 
2. Gentlemen, voidt m, | | 
C. Car. Sure * tis impoſliBle that | Kite, Pay " 
Shou'd get that prett Merlio. as thc We 
C. Bl. Come, prethee let's go. theſe mu nome have 
Earth enough to,ſtop their 20S Þ with one 
C. Car. Pray uſe our Eſtates husband-like, and b our 
Moſt honourable Balifts farewel.. 
Mr. Day. Youare rude: Door-keeper,, put 'im forth there. 
: Keeper: Cone! forth ye therezthis is not a place for fach as you. 
Teg. Yeare a raſcal, that you are now. 
Keep. And pleaſe your honors, this profane Iriſh- -Man ſwore 
An oath at the dooggeven now, when 5 
Wou'd have. put him, out., 
2 C, Lethim pay for't.. 
Keep. Here, you muſt pay, or lie by the heels.” - © 
Teg. What mult I pay Yb the heels 2 1 5 not pay by | 


: 


The heels, that I will. no 2 ſoul. 
C, Car,, Here here's ng for thee, be .quiet;---, cre, 
Teg. Well U; Lhav Niche. you now, _ I havenot : © 
What if I had curſe A 


Teg. r Thchpdberad Fils: = ye "bur one ſix IS [ 


Have not : herethou ve it thee for a Curſe; ; there _ | 


Mr.Committee,now for the Curſe before 
Mc Gomes anc ap ard all. Teo ont. 


Knth, atk ye | WEre Ea not to love th 'men. © 
Arb. Tam <4 guilty Roy 67 

Mrs. Day. They this is honorable radars other cominatd. ap 
2 C. Nothing farther good Mrs. Day z Gentlewoman - | 
You'have nothing to care for, butbe Sratcful % 6 


And kindte Mr; dbek.. rs a | 
' Arb. Ideine' to know wharl MOTO indlt to, ©1te _—_— 


Or I wilkeomplain. + -,;, age” Pg 
Mrs. Day. The Gentlewoman needeth, pots WW, 


Suddenly perceive the that 1s ini fl. 
If ſhe does not inter inhex. OWN, bob! a 
Mr. Day. I pray withdraw ; the omeit 


| 201 cf 11" 
Order, and they: ouſt. now be private--=- wechmpbd GR 


2 Com, Nay,pray Miſtreſs = 6 eb © Brethe het en yehave 
Finiſh'd this days work z,and let us always 7.” . _ 5 
The bonds of: Unity: unbroken, Wa inghan 
Hand, and-ſcattering the Enemy,  , - 

Mr. Day. You way patocivg! they have ſvirie never to 2 \r 
Reconcil'd ; they walk according to Nature, and.ons. ARES 
Full of inward darkneſs. —_ 
2 Com. Ttiswelltrulyfor the good people that they KI 
Are ſo obſtinate, whereby their Eſtates may :, + [IO 
OF right falinto the hands of the Choſen, which: 
Truly isa mercy. , . 

Mr. Day. I think there remaineth nothing farther, 
But to adjourn till Aardey : Take up the. 

Papers there, and bring home to me their 

Honours Order for Mrs. Arbella's Eſtate: So, 
Brethren, we ſeperate ourſelves to qur 

Particular endeavors, till we jojn in: , , - 

Publick on Mu#dey, two of the Clock3 Þ- 
And fo Peace remain with you, .. [Exennt. 
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ACT. III. SCEN.I 
Col. Careleſs, Col. Blunt, and Lieutenant. & 


 __ Lien, JD Y my faith a fad ſtory: I did apprebend KT 7 3 LAN 
| 'B Wou'd be the trap. 

C. Car. Never did any Rebels fiſh with ſuch Cormorants no 
Sroppage about their throats z the Raſcals are all ſwallow. 

C.zl. Nowaml ready for any Plot; Fle go find ſome of theſe 
Agitants, and fill up a blank Commiſſion with my Name.- 

And if T can but find two or.three gatherid together; / 
They are ſure of me I will pleafe-my-ſelf, however, 
With endeavouring to cut their throats. 

C. Car. Or do fomthing/to make them hang us, that we may 
But part on any terms : Nothing anger'd me but that-+ 
My old Kitchen-{tuft-acquaintance look'd another - 
Wa and ſeem'd not to'know me. | 

& BI. How, Kitchen-ſtufi-acquaintance ! 


C. Cor. 
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C. Car. Yes, Mrs. Day that commanded the Party inthe 
-Coach; was my Father's Kirchen-maid;and in 
Tire yore called Gilliax. How now, Teg? | Enter Teg. 
What fays the Learned ? -. | | 
Tex: Wel then, upon my Soul, the man in the great 


Cloak, with the long ſleeves, is mad, that he is. - 
'*C. Car. Mad, Teg! | | 

Teg. Yesi'faithis hez he bid me be gone, and aid I was ſent 
To'mock him.” | 

C. Car. Why, what didſtthoy fay to him? 

Teg. Well now, I did ask himif he wou'd take any Counſel. 

C. Car. 'Slife, he might well enough think thou mock it him. 
Why, thou ſhou'dſt have ask'd him when we might have 
Come for Counſel. E 

Teg. Well, that is all one, is it not ? If he wou'dtake any 
Counſcl,or you wou'd take any Counſel,jis not that all one then? 

C. Car. Was there ever ſach a miſtake? 

C.zl. Prethee ne're be troubled at this ; we are ”_ Counſel: 
If we had but a Friend amongſt them, that cou'd but flide 
Us by this Covenant. © 

Liext. Hark ye,Colonel; what if you did viſit this tranſlated 
Kitchen-maid? 

Teg. Well, how is that? a Kitchen-maid? where is ſhenow ? 

E. 3]. The Lieutenant adviſes well. 

C. Car, Nay, ſtay. ſtay ; in the firſt place Ile ſend Teg to her 
Totell her I have a lirtle bufineſs with her, and defire 
To know when I may have leave to wait on her. 

C. Bl. Weſhall have Teg miſtake agen. 

Teg. How i that ſo? I will not miſtake that Kitchen-maid. 
Whither muſt I go now, to miſtakethat Kitchen-maid ? 

C.Car. But d'hear,Tee? you mult take no notice of that,upon 
Thy life; but on the contrary, atevery word you muſt ſay, 
Your Ladiſhip,and your Honor ; as for example, when you have 
Made a leg, you muſt _ thus ; My Maſter preſents 
His ſervice to your Ladiſhip, and having ſome buſineſs with 
Your Honour, defires to know when he may have leave 
To wait upon your Ladiſhip. 

Teg. Well, that I will do : But was ſhe 
Your Fathers Kitchen-maid ? 

C.Car. Why, what then ? 

Teg. Upon my Soul I ſhall laugh upon her face, for all 
I wou'd not have a mind to do it. 

C. Car. Not for a hundred pounds, Teg5 you muſt be fure to 
Set your Countenance,and look very ſoberly before you begin. 

Teg. If 1 ſhou'd think then of any Kettles, or Spits, or 
Any thing that will put a mind into my head of a 
Kitchen, I ſhou'd laugh then, ſhou'd I not ? 


C.Car. Not for a thouſand pounds, Teg;thou maiſt undo us all. 
: Teg, 
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Teg. Well, Lwilt hopel will not laugh then? I will 
_ Keep my mouth if 1 can, that I will, from runnin 
To one ide, and totherfide':; well now, where Tn | 
This Mrs. Tay live? | 
Liew;: Come Teg, I'l6'walk along with thee, _ ſhew thee 
The houſe, that thou mayeſt not miſtake that however. 
i: LExennt Liextenant and Teg. 
C.Car. Pretheedo Lieutenant; haveacare Teg, 
Thou ſhalt finde us in the Temple, Now Blunt havel 
Another deſign, 2+ 
C. BI. Whar further Fr canſt thou have - : 
C. Car. Why by this meansI may chance ſee cen 
Again, and get into their A IRE | | 
C. 2]. Wirttbothman?-+7;+ {177 5 
C. Car. 'Slife thou art jealous, to love either of "un > 
C. Bl. Nay, I can'ttel;- all is not as'twas., ... 
C. Ear. Like a manthat is not well, and yet knows, 
Not what ailes him. 
C. B/. Thowart ſomething, near the matter ; but. le | 
Cure my ſelf with conſidering, that no woman can | 
Ever care for me. | 
C. Car. And why prethee ? | | 
C. I. Becauſe I can ſay nothing to them. 0 
C. Ca#. 'Thelefs thou canſt ſay, they'llike thee the better ; 
Sbee'l think /cis Love that has ham-ſtring'd thy tongue : 
Beſides man, a woman can't abide, that an ay thing | 
Io the houſe ſhouw'd talk; but ſhe and her Parat 3 
Whar, 'tis the Cavalier oirle thou lik (& 2. 
C. 31. 'Canſt thoulove any of. the other Breed. 
C. Car. Not honeſtly,—--yet I confeſs that i-begotien 
Pretty Raſcal, never look'd towards me, but 
She ſcatter'd ſparks as faſt as kindlin Eprcoale.s 5 
Thines'grownalready to an honeſt : Come 
Blunt, when Teg comes we will Kat OG -_- ſomthing. 


II 40 


[ Exennt. 
Enter Arbella and Ruth. 


Arb. Comp now, a word of our own matters; how do'ſt 
Thou hope to get thy Eſtate again. 

Ruth. You ſhall drink firſt 3 I was juſt going to ask yOu, 
How you would get yours again 3 you are as faſt as1 
You were under Covert-barne. 

Arb. But I have more hopes then thou haſt. 

Ruth, Nora ſcruple more-; if there were but ſcales 
That could weigh hopes for thele Raſcals muſt be hang'd 
Before either of us ſhall get our own 3. you may eat and drink 
Our of yours as I do, my be a ſojourner with Abel, 

Arb. 1am hamper'd, but Lleintangle my felt 

O 


| With 
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With Mr. Abels conjugat cords : nay---I am more 
Hamper'd then thou thinkeſt 3 for if thou art in as bad 
Caſe as I (you -nnderſtand me) hold up thy finger. 

Ruth. Behold, nay, Tle ne're forſake thee, if I were not 

$7 Ruth holds wp her finger. 

Smitten, I wou'd perfwade-my ſelf to be in love, 
If *rwere bat to bear thee company. 

Arb.. Dear girle, hark ye Ruth, the compoſition day 
Made an end'of all ; all's ago. | 

Anth. Nay, that fatal day put me into the condition 
Of a Compounder too 5 'there was my heart broughe 
Under ſequeſtration. 

 Arb. Thatday wench? | 

Ruth es, that very day with two or three forceable 
Looks 'twas Uriveh an inch at eaſt our of its old place 3 
Senſe or reaſon can't finde the way to't now. 

Arb. That day, that very day, if you and I ſhould like 
The ſame man, 

Ruth, Fieupon't, as T live thou mak'& me ſtart ; : 
Now dare not 1 afk which thou lik'ſt. 

Arb. Wou'd they were now to come in that we might 
Watch one anothers eyes, and diſcover by fignes ; 

I am not able to aſk thee neither. 
Anth, NorTtell thee; ſhall we go aſk Lily which 'tis? 
Arb, Ontupon him 3 nay, there's noneed of Stars; 
| We know ourſelves if wedurſt ſpeak. 

Ruth. Piſh, i'te ſpeak if it be the ſame, we'l draw cuts. 

Arb. No, hark ye R*#th, do you a@ them both, 

For you ſaw their ſeveral humors, and then watch my 
Eyes, where 1 appear moſt concern'd 3 
I cann't diſſemble for my heart. 

Ruth, I dare ſwear that will hinder thee to diſſemble 
Indeed,----Come have at you then, Fle ſpeak asif I were 
Before the honorable raſcals : And firſt, for my brave 
Blunt Colonel, who hating totake the Oath; cry'd out 
With a brave ſcorn (ſuch as madethee in love I hope.) 
Hang your ſelves raſcals, the time will come when thoſe 
That dare be honeſt ſhall be rewarded ; don't 
I a& him bravely, don't I act him bravely ? 

Arb. O admirably well, dear wench do it once more. 

Ruth, Nay, may, I muſt do the 'tother now. 

Arb. No, no, this once more dear girle, and Ile 
Act the 'tother for thee. 

Ruth, No forfooth, Ik ſpare your pains, we are right, 
No need of Cats, ſend thee good luck with him I acted, 
And wiſh me well with my merry Colonel 
That ſhall Act his own part. - | 

Arb. Anda chonkindy good lucks attend thee 3 
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We have fav'd our bluſhes admirably well, and reliev'd _ 
Our hearts from hard duty----but mum, ſee where the Mother 
Comes, and with her, her Son, a true exemplification or 
Duplicate of the original Day. Now for a charge.” :. 
[ Enter Mrs. Day and Abel. 
Ruth. Stand fair, the Enem draws up. | 
Mrs. Day. Well Mrs. 4rbel/a, I hope you have conſider'd ' 

Enough by thistime 3 you needince ufe ſo much conſideration 

For your own good 3 you may have;your Eſtate, and you 

May have Abel, and you may; be worſe offer'd. 

Abel, tell her:your minde; ne're ſtand all, ſhall 1. _ 

Ruth, does ſhe incline, or isſhe wilful: - TT 
Ruth, 1 was juſt about the point wiiews your Honor, | 

Interrupted us.--—One word 1n your Ladihi 
Abel. You fee forſooth that 1 ac foto adiguenr chngh you * 

Make no body-of me ;:youſee:I can: potty z therefo 

Pray fay what ſhall truitro; ART 

For I muſt not ſtand, ll "$1 OR - A | ; 

- Arb. You are haſty gt xd 1:5 4 6.36 
Abel. Tam parry wh importaotzaffalrs; .. Dight .. 

And thereforeT mult -boldina fair wayto ell yourtha | j 

It lies upon my-ſpirit.exeeedingly;: ,z a3; 1127411 2! FINS _ 
Arb. Saffron f ſſer-drink} is very good againſt the} 10) 

The heavineſs of theSpirie. 1111.9 4.39vI6b/ 1 HOW! 'C} VIS 13v/ 
Abel. Nay forſooth, you donot underſtand iyencaning. 
Arb. You do ,FhopeSiwFand tHnomarer!! of vi © 

Sir if one of us know iti: 144 0b Mo Avon aid 

þ Enter Teg. - z76tl ko m iT 
Teg. Well, know? whoure all IJ 1t 115 'T $189 4% + £A 
. Arb. What's here, an Iriſh E to examine us all. 
_  Teg. Well khow, whats pour nknies;evet.one "= 
Ruth. Arbella, this is a Servant toonevf the.Colonetyupon 
My life, *tis the Iriſhman chitookthe Covenant. | 014 
The right way. + M4427] 
Arb. Peace; A melo renal Gp ** 
Teg. Well, cannot ſomeiof youall nothing;2 1 VG'L 
Mrs. Day. Why hownowſaucebox?2 what wou d _ have ? 

What have you left your manners without 2 oo | 

Out and fetch/*um in; +7937 1147 HO i 0zd Liggtt 140 
Teg. What ſhou'd 1 fereh now? | 1110.7 
Mrs. Day. D'you know who yowdjeals to oSirrah Ani - of 
Teg. Well, what are you thene::uponmyſoub» [i''/ 4 

In my own Countrey they can tell who:Lam. = > a .-+14 
Abel. You muſt not be ſo-ſaucy utto her Honours, | .' 11 
Teg. Well, I will knock you, if yu; be icy: withme theb. 
Ruth. This is miraculous. + TE 

- Teg. Is there none of you that I muſt ſpeak. to.now ? + 4) 
Arb. Now wench if he ſhou'd be ſent to us. 4 
| Os: Teg, Well 
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Teg. Well I wou'd have one Mrs. Tay ſpeak unto me. 
Mrs. Day. Well firrah, lamfhe : oy $ your buſineſs ? 
Teg. O fo then, are you Mrs, Tay ? 

Well, | will look wellfſt, bh 
AndI1 will ſet my face in fome worſhip 3 yes indeed that I will; 
And I will tell homabay I will ſpeak to her. 

Rath, How the fellow begins to mould himſelf. 

Arb. And his Gangs abound that has lap'd 
Before his meat was cold. 

Ruth. He looks asif he bad fome giſtsto pour forth 5 
Thoſe are Mr. Dayes own whate eyes before he begins 
To fay grace : now fora ſpeech ratling in his kecher, 
As if his words oe mill elle their, ny JR 

Teg. Well, now L my er 
Thegood Colonel Careleſe,! id meask thy good Ladiſhip--- 
Upon mp the- -willcomeu 

He laughs alwayes when he yp Argh Ladiſbip or Honor, 

Mrs. Day. Sirrah, firrah, what, were you ſent to abuſe me ? 

Rath, As ſure as can be. [ Afede. 

Teg. I'faith now Ido-not abuſe thy good Hon, I cannot 
Help my laugh now; willery agennow 5 Iwill not 
Think of a Kitchent : my maſter wou'd know 


Of your Ladifhi + 6a 
OI Po your Maſter end you toabule me you 


Mrs. Day. 
Teg. Why Zara ear yt now joy ? 
Mrs. Day. How firrah, do Imock my ſelf? 

This 1s ſome Iriſh Traytor. 25 $7 423J 
Teg. Tam no Traitor, that I am not'z/ Taman Iriſh 


Rebel; youare couzend now... [1] 1 
Mrs. "Day. Sirrah, Sirrah;1 will quake: youknow who 
Fam, att impudent Iriſh zaſca}. 


Abel. He ſeemeth a dangerous fellow, and of a bold and 
Seditious ſpirit. 
Mrs. Day. You are a bloody raſcal L1warrant 
 Teg. Youareafooliſhbrable-brible woman, t = you are. 
: -Hbel. Sirrah, we that arcat comer urges affairs 
Maſt puniſh your ſaucineſs.”:. 2f6tE 
Teg. Youſhalltake a knock. ang your pate, if you are 
Saucy with me that I ſhall ; you ſfonbf a Roundhead you. 
Mrs. Day. Ye:raſcally. Varlet, get-you out of my doors. 
Teg. Will noth give you metiage then ? 
_ Mrs. Daz. Get you out 
Teg. I prethee let metell thee my. weſlage?, 
. Mas. Day. : Ger you outblay: 7 2. 
Teg. Well then Icarenot neithergahe devil take 
Vir Ladiſhip,and MERE C00 + IE Fs too: _ now. 
/, L&xzt. 
liz\ 4 x 03; Arb. Was 
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Arb. Was there ever ſuch a Scene; 'tis impoſlible 
Fo gueſs any thing. 
Ruth. Our Colonels have don't, as ſure as thou livelt, to 
Make themſelves ſport; beifigall the revenge that is in 
Their power : look; look, how her Honor trots abour, 
Like a Beaſt ſtung with flies. Fu 
Mrs. Day. How the Villain has diſtemper'd me! | 
Out upon't too, that T have let the Raſcal iſh'd, 
And you can ſtand by like a Sheep:: run a or hy then and 
Stop him 3 Fle have him laid by the heels, wh 
Make him confeſs who ſent him co abuſe me : + 
Call help as you go, make haſtel fay. [Exit Abel. 
Ruth, *Slid Arbell- run after him, and fave the poor 
Fellow for Sakes ſake's: Stop Abel wy any,means' - 
That he may ſcape. | 
Arb, Keep his Dam oft, and ler me alone wich the prey 
Exi#t. 


Ruth. Fear nat- I 
Mrs. Day. 'Uds my life, the raſcal has heated me.---Now I 
Think on't Fego my ſelf, and ſeeit done: afaucy Villain. 
Aath. But I muſt needs ur, a year qr with one dhitg 
Firſt concerning Mrs; Arbela. ' 
Mrs. Day. As ſoon as-ever[l have done. I ' good news wench? 
Auth. Moſt excellent 5 if you/p6 wit you may "_ allz 
Such a diſcovery I have made, that you will bleſs 
The accident that angerd you, 701%! 
Mrs. Day:" Quajokby-thien Girle.: '% 
Ruth. When you ſent Abel after the Triſh man, Mrs. 
Arbella's colour came'and went inher face, andiat laſt 
Not able to ſtay,ſlunck away after'him for fear the Iriſh-man 
Shou'd hurthin: 'ſheſtole away andbluſh'd the prettieſt: 
Mrs. Day A proteſt hexaybe = indeedsFie run my ſelf coo. 
Ruth. By 'no means Drſoorh nor is there aa ore on'ts 
For ſhe reſolv*dito ſtop. bimbef; hecou'd 
Get near the Iriſh-man5'ſhe has n my life; 5 
Apd if you thou'd go out you might ſpoil the kindeſt | 
Encounter that the loving Abel is everliketo bave/. "VI 
Mrs. Day. 'Art'ſure of this? |../7 120! henry \ 
Auth, If you do not finde ſhe hat ſtoge him," 71.) 
Letme'ever bave'your hatred 3' preyioredir me.- /- 
Mrs. Day. I do, I dobelieve thee5/tamene'l goin where 
I uſe to read : there thou ſhalr tel me abthe particulars,” - 
And the manner of it : I warrant 'twas pretty to'obſerve.- 
Ruth, O, 'twas a thouſand'pittiesyou/did nov feet,” > 
When Abel walk't awayiſd! avely;and fooliſhiyaſter this 
Wilde Iriſhman : She ſto inde looks from her 


4 A 


Owneyes3"and having rob'd her elf, eee chew _ E. 
Her own Abel; and then-—- 
} | . Mrs. Day, 
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Mrs. Day. Come good wench, Fle goin-and hear it/all at 
Large; it ſhall be the beſt tale thou haſt told theſe two dayes. 
Come; come, I long to hear all. Abel for his part needs 
No news by this time ,come good wench. [ Exit. 

Ruth. Sofar Fam right; fortune take care wes future things. 
Enter C. Blunt as taken by Bayhffs, 
C. Bl. At whoſe ſuit,Raſcals? | 
1 B. You ſhall know that time enough. 
C. Bl. Time rs ,dogs:3- muſt I wait your leaſures ? 
I B. O you are a:dangerous man; *tis' ſuch Traitors as you 
That diſturb the Peace of the Nation.. 

C.'Bl. Take that Raſcal if Thad avy thing at liberty 

| Befides my foot, I wou'd beſtow it on you. 

1 B. You ſhall pay dearly. fer'this kick before you are 
Let looſe, and give good ſpecial Bail ; Mark that,oy - 
Surly companions we have you faſt. 

C.:Z/. Tis well Rogues you caught me ny. z 
Had I been aware wou'd have made ſome of your ſcurvy 
Souls ay 1] pecial Bail.” xi [431 

1 BO, tisa bloody mindediwan Z le warrant ye this 
VileiCavalier bas eat many a Childe, : -/. 
C. Bl. I cou'd gnaw a piece or twoof. yau Raſcals, 
90: + ' EnterC, Carelels..:: 
C. Car. How: is this! Blnpt in hold! you Catchpole, 
Let go your preyy\or-—» 1107 ;..< Drams, and Blunt 3» the ſcuffie 
row up their heels, and gets « 
Sword, aud bolps, on them off. 
1 B. Mutder, Mutferods to og 

C. Bl. Faith Cateleſr this was worth chanks, Iy was fairly going. 

C:Can; What was the matter man.2/;; -/-,; 

C. BJ, Why; ari:A&tior-ottwo for Fred rea tow made 
Trover and Converſion: Nay jb believe. weiſhall be ſued 
With'an Action of T +5:for: every; Field we have 
Marched over, and bejndited&for Rigts, for going at 
Lnſeaſonable! hours, abowetwob ina Grup. . 

A bail 7: fSqr3Jgim oy [Enter Teg ranving, | 

C. Car. Wellcome,! let's away: | IK ont vs os 

Teg. Now upon my ſoul run as Lit 3/ the men io red 
Coats are running too, that'theyare, and they cry;Murder, 
Murder, I neverheard-ſugha npiſc in-{re/and, that's true t00. 

4 IE. YT th f 
arewel;1 weſcape weingnt i MIgnts HAN ; :: 
Take heedigow; +317 25977 . 2m 
. Teg. ShallIvell of MrsyTafnby FE YO ak 
C. Car. Agobd Teg; bo ximp Meſlages ru eds ad? 


mo? - Fon! ob RR  Excnnt ſeveral Wajes, P 
Enter Bayliffs and. 8onldiers. a1 [A noiſe within. 
1B, This way, this way 3 Oh villains, my neighbour. - ; 
TR 8waſh 
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The (ommittee. 103. 
Swaſh is hurt _— ; 


ters, follow, follow. 
Enter Careleſs and Teg again. 
C. Car. I amquite out of breath, and the!Blood Hounds 

Are in a full cryupon a burning ſcent : Plague on 'um, 
What a noiſe the Kennels make ? what door's this 
That graciouſly ſtands a little open ? what anafs am Ito afk ? 
Teg, ſcout abroad if any thing happens extraordinary, 

| Obſerve this door 3 there you ſhall inde me: be carefu)}, 
Now by your favour Landlord, az unknown. ' 


Some good Soul 


| [Exit ſeverally. 
Enter Mvs. Day and Obadiah. 
Mrs. Day. It was well obſerved 0badiah to bring the 
Parties to me firſt, 'tis your Maſters will that I ſhou'd as I 
May fay, prepare matters for him 3 in truth, in truth 
I have too great a burthen upon me : yet for the publick 
Good TI am content toundergo it. | 
Obad. 1ſhall with fincere care preſent unto your Honor 
From time to time pra as[ may diſcreetly 
- Preſume may be material for your Honors inſpeCion. 
Mrs. Day. It will become you foto do, you have the 
Preſent that came laſt. 
Obad. Yes, and pleaſe your Honor 3 the Gentleman 
Concerning her Brothers releaſe, hath alſo 
Sent in a pieceof Plate. | 
Mrs, Dey. It's very well. 
Obad. But the man without,about a bargain of the Kings 
Land, 1s come empty. | 
Mrs. Dey. Bid him be gone, Ile not ſpeak with him 
He does not underſtand himſelf. 
Obad, Iſhall intimateſo much to him. | 
[ 4s Obadiah goes oxt,C.Careleſs meets hins and tumbles him backs 
Mrs. Day. Why how now ? what rude companion's this ? 
What wou'd you have ( what's your buſineſs? what's the 
Matter ? who fent you 2? whod you belong to? who !---- 
C. Car. Hold, hold, if you meanto be an{wer'd co all 
Theſe Intergotories, you feel reſolve to be your companion; 
I am a man, there's no great matter, no body ſent me; norl 
| Belongtono body : I think I have anfwer'd to the chief Heads. 
Mrs. Day. Thou haſt committed murder tor ought know ? 
How ts't Obadzah > 
C. Car. Ha, what luck have tofall into the Territories 
Of my old Kitchen acquaintance 3 FVle proceed upon the 
Strength of Teg's Meflage, though I had no anſwer. 
Mrs. Day. Howis't man? _ "bv tf 
Obad. Truly he came fo upon me, and Ifear v7 _ 
Has bruiſed ſome intellectuals within my Stomach. [Ex.Oba.. 
Mrs. Day. Go in and take fomeIriſh {lat by way of 8 
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Prevention, and keep your felf warm. Now Sir, have you 
Any buf! neſs, you that came/in ſo rudely as if. you did-not-: 
know who you came to. How came you in Sir Royſter ? ? 

Was not'the Porter at the Gate? _ / 
C. Car, Naueulys , the Gate kept itſelf, and ſtood \gapiog 
As if it had aimindeto ſpeak, and lay, I pray came in;: ;; 1; ! - 

- Mrs. Day., Didiit ſo Sir ?. and what have you:to lay 2? 

C. Car. I; there's the point z either ſhe does not, or will 
Not know me; What ſhou'dT ſay? how dullamT 2? pox or't, 
This wit, is like a common.friend, when one has. need on him 
He won t contF near one. 

Mrs. Day. Sir, are you ſtudying for ag invention? for ought 
I know-you have-dane\fome miſchief, | 
And 'twere fit;to ſecure you ? 

C. Care, So: that's well, 'twas pretty t to fall into the head. 
Quarter. of the Enemy, pef3 icuu s | 

Mrs. Day. Nay, 'tis e'ne fo, I'le ferch... 

Thoſe that { hall examine yOu. 

C. Car.: Stay,/thow-mighty States modaR, \- * 1 vac | 
Give you-time-to {ge if -your-memory would.but be ſo. .; ,.; 
Honeſt,asto tell you who I am. 

Mrs. Day. What d'you mean ſauce box ? 

C: Car. There'sa word yet of thy former imployments 
That ſauce you and Ihave been acquainted. 

Mrs. Day. Ido not uſe to have acquaintance with Cavaliers. 

C. Car. Nor I with Committee-mens Utenfils.; but ig 
Diebus illis,, you were not Honorable, nor I a Malignant. 
Lord, Lord, you are horrible forgetful, pride comes with 
Godlineſs, and good Cloathes 3 what, you think I ſhov'd, 

\Not know you, becauſe you are diſguiſed with curl'd hair, 
And white Gloves. Alas, I know you as well as if you were 
In your Sabbath-dayes.Cinamon Watſcot, with a falver 
Edgine round the Skirt. | 

Mrs. Day. How (irrah ? 

C.Car. And with your. fair hands bath'd in Laiher, or 
With your fragrant Breath ; driving the fleeting 
Ambergreece oft fromthe waving Kitchenſtuff, 

Mrs. Day. O, you are an iwpudent Cavalier ! L remember | 
You now indeed 3. but Þle---- 

C.Car. Nay, but hark you the now Honorable, 

Non abſtante, paſt conditions did not I ſend my fool man, 
An Irith man, with a civil meſlage to you 3 
Why all this {trangeneſs then. 

Mrs. Day. How, how, how's this 3 was' you that ſent 
That Raſcal to abuſe me, was't ſo. 

C. Car. How now / what, 6s. of grow Worſe and worle ? 

Mrs. Day. Tleteach you-toabule thole that are in 


Authority : Wirbih there,'who's whithin ? 


C. Car. *Slife 


& Pi . : * 
k ” 


"0 Be t A > 


oo 2 OG. TT. OP .. 
C. Car. Shi YOUTT ou RY rugs? an alarnt 
b-gb G [Crpevont, and he ſtops ber month. 


Mrs. Day. opmy mouth firrah, whoo, whoo, ho. 

C. Car. Yes, ſtop your mouth, what are you good at, ry 
Who, bub, ha. Enter Ruth. 

Ruth. What” s$ the matter. forſooth. -* - 

Mrs. Day. The matter ?* why hears a rude Cavalier Sa 
Broke into my houſe; 'twas he too that ſent the IriſhRaſcal 
To abuſe me too within my own walls : call yout Father that 
He may grant his order to ſecure him. "Tis a dangerous fellow. 

C. Car; Nay good pretty Gentlewoman pare your motion, 
What muſt become of me 3 Teg hagmade ſome ſtrange miſtake. 

Ruth, Tis he, what ſhall I do, (now'invention be equalto }_ 
My Love, why, your Ladiſhip will ſpoil all? I ſent for[.4ſde. 
ThisGentleman,and injoyn'd him ſeereſie,even to you yourlelf, 
Tilt had made his way. Ofie upon't, 1 am to-blame 3 but in 
Truth I did notthink he would have come theſe two hours. 

C. Car. I dare {wear ſhe ag not; I might very probably 
Not have come at all. 

- Ruth. How cane you to come ſo- ſoon Sir 3; twas three 
Hours before you appointed: | 1/44 

C. Car. Hey day, I ſhall be made believe I came hither | 
On purpoſe preſently. - - 

Ruth, Twas upona meſlage of his to me, and pleaſe your 
Honor to make his defires known to your Ladiſhip, that he' 
Had confider'd on't, and was reſolved to take the Covenant, 
And give'you five hundred poundto make his peace, and bring 
His bufineſs about again, that he may be 
Admitred in his firſt condition. 

C: Car," What's this? d'hear pretty Gentle | 

Ruth. Well,well,l know your mind,[ have done yo bufineſs 

Mrs. Day. Oh, his ſtomach's come down / 

Ruth. '$weeten him again, and leavethim to me ;- 

I warrant you the five hundred pound;and---- [Whiſpers 

C.Car. Now I have foundit : this pretty wench has 
A minde to be left alone with me, athher peril. 

Mrs. Day. I underſtand thee z* well Sir, Ican paſs by rudeneſs 
When I am informed there was no intention of it 3 Lleave + 
You and my Daughter to beget a right underſtanding. 

C. Car. We ſhould beget Sons and RI ſooner : : 

W hat does all this mean ? | 

Ruth, 1 antſorry Sir that your love for me: 

Shou'd make youthus raſh. 

C. Car. That's more then you know, but you had a minde _- 
To be left alone with me; that's certain. We 

Ruth. *Tis too plain Sir, ou'd ne erhaverun your ſelf | 
Into this danger elſe. FE 

C.Car. Nay,now you'r out ; the danger runafter me. EI 

Auth. You may diflemble. £ 

Pp. . _C, Car. Why 
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C.Car. Why,tis urs do's afineſs here ; but we loſe * 
Times you and Lare to beget right underſtanding, 


Come, which way ? 
Ruth, Whither ? : 
C. Car. To your Chamber or Cloſet. 

Ruth. But Tam ingag'd youlball take the Covenant, 

C. Car. No. I never {ware when I am bid. 

Rath. But you wou'd do as bad £ 

C. Car. That's not againſt my principles. 

Rath. Thank you for your fair opinion, good Signior 
Principle, there Yes your way Sir , Cowoved Lwill own ſo much 
Kindenefſs for you, that Trepent not the civility I have done, 
To free you fromthe trouble you were like to fall into ; 

Make me a leg, if youpleaſe, and cry, thank you : and fo the 

Gentlewomanthat defired to be left alone with you, deſires 

To beleft alone with her (elf, ſhe being taught aright 

Underſtanding of you. 

C. Car. No, Iam revited ; nor ſhall you march off thus 
With flying colours: my pretty Commander in chief, let us 
Parley a little farther, and butlay down ingenuoutly the true 
State of our Treaty. The buſineſs in ſhort 1s this, We differ 
Seemingly upon two evils, and 'guine the leaſt 3 and therefore 
To be choſen, you had better take me then I 
Take the Covenant. 

Rath. We'lexcuſe one another. 

C.Car. You wou'd not have me take the Covenant then, 

Rath, No, I did but try you, I forgive your idle looſeneſs ; 
For that firm vertue be conſtant to your fair principles 
In ſpight of fortune. £ 

| C. Ear. Whats this got into petti-coats---but d'hear; y 
Tle not excuſe you from my propoſition, notwithſtanding 
My releaſe : Come we are half way to a right ® 
Underſtanding---nay, Ido love thee. | 

Rath. Love vertue, you have but here and there a patch 
Of it; yare ragged ſtill. 

C. Car. Are not you the Committee Dayes Daughter ? 

Ruth. Yes,what then, | | 

C. Car. Thenam I thankful, I had no defence againſt thee, 
And Matrimony, but thy own Father and Mother, 
Which are a perfect Committee to my nature. 

Ruth. Why are you ſure I wou'd have match'd with a 
Malignant, not a Compounder neither. | 

C. Car... Nay, I have made thee a Joynter againſt my will ; * 
Methinks it were but as reaſonable, that I ſhou'd do ſomething | 
For my Joynter, but by the way of Matrimony honeſtly 
Toencreaſe your Generation; 'tis to tell you truth is 
Againſt my Conſcience. AT”; 

Rath. Yet you woud beget right underſtandings. 

C: Car. Yes, I wou'd have 'um all Baſtards. 

Rath, And me a Whore. 


C, Car. 
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Marais | 
Of her oghcy .*Þ * 
Ruth. W quarrel of the Nation oreconcit, you 
AndI hall agree :4till when Sir--- 

Teg. Are yaw hierethen > upon my foul chego 
Blunt is over-taken again now, anda carried tot 
Thar heis, I faith now. © 

C. Car. How taken and cir 


Tee. fe deſifec the Dev 'arke 
My ſoul he was oa 

C: car. Tunderſtand'it ary Gian 

Rath. Xou ſeem troubled : 7 5 r, 
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= foam deferberts .t ay elf ing 2 | 
C, Car. Pox on 'u00. #, hav: owrhey ſpeaks! : 'F 
Arb.- Well well, you (tal eyes 7 A rms | mplghes 


Not be ſat our Bong PAS 


That c FER is | 2 Ih way 5 
And lags tg: you 
"Abel; Is it not meet L054; Fam 


1 kaveſo 


Ohadiah thou ſhalt have the belt ba | 
8bads Lam thankful. | = 
4 C.Car. What ma this mean BE "Alte 
/ Arb. Ritth, how wedoto hep iy gn ge 4 
From urſuing ws 242-1 3 F 
Rug. Let me ee! as Igo by _—_ Parlor The ſhe ey x 
I Big 
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Big with ———__ z Tlegive FA a whiſper that we 
Are going to fetch the very five hundred  wuiry 47 
Arb. How my that be 2 | 
Auth, No queſtion now... Will you march Sir 2... 
C.Car. Si F: xx 
Auth. Lord, how dull theſe menin Lowe arc \gvby to your 
Friend. Ne mare words. | ® #5. 
C. Car. 1 will flare upon thee chough. | LExenat. 
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Colon] Blunt BS in by Baylifſs Yo 
*. 


I B. l \ove hide bowel on'd et Bail. b 
4 C. BL. Why you En. areFou © 


Angry that I amaunJucky; or do eFees? + , 
Vie periſhi ES ue KOTGDS 
Sops to fuch Gurs. > , A 

1 Bo. Chuſe, chule,come Har ” 


Shall notbe IE what pac ——_— alley 


ary you yah Fou 
' Large Ball 


agg ores + 5 ty CF it 
Were very ſe: HS you have. - 4 


Emter et fornr: ne Ruth; Abel; C. yonkeny and Obadiah,, 
1B. How n@w, arc theſe any of your Friends? @& {7 
C. Bl. Never if you en, that's a rule, y, S's 
Arb. Nay, you _ havenoſcruple,'tisa near 6 BW 

Of mine, you donot think IT hope:thatE-wou'd let you les * 

You----that muſt be nearer then a Kinſaag.to me. 
4b. But my Mother dothngot know it. - »#'s 
Arb, If chat bell, leave it'to me and Rath, we © fave "_ 

You harmleſs : beſides Leannotmarry, if my Kinſmay be in 

Priſon 3 90en94 my Eſtate,as/you appoint; for 'tis 


Allin Pan we leaſe him.: ae Þ 
Abel. The po rare of that deth convince me. 
Obadiah,”*tisneceſſary for us to ſet at liberty this Gentleman, 


Being. a Truſtee © Mre.virkelly Eſtate; tel 'um therefors 
That you andE will Bail this Gentleman-—and---- 
D'hear, tell them whol am. 

bad. I ſhall. Gentlemen, this is the Fonorablit 
Mr. Abel Day; the firſt born of the Honorable Mr. Day, 
Chair-man of the Committee of Sequeſtrations, and [ 
= felt by name 0bad;2h, and Clerk to the ſaid 
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' * Honorable Committt a 


1B. WellSi -) Wbirwar devil and Mr; Abel, . 
Abel. Yes, tfar's I, and1 will baikthis Gentleman; I believe 
You dare/not gccept againſt the Bail :» nay, ou ſhall have 
Obadiabs too , one that the'State truſts. # 
1 B. With a our hearts Sip | | l 
But there are Charges tobe paid. 


 Arb. Here Obadiab, takethis Purſe and diſcharge ther, 
And give the Bayliffs 1 twenty gs to drink... 
C. Bl. 'Thisis miraculous. | 
1 B, AbraveLfdy:;.i'faith Mrs, we'l drink your health. 
Abel. She's to be my Wife, as ſiſfe as you arc here; 3 
' What ſay you to that now ? 
I B. That's impoſhble 5 here 'sſomething morein this : 
Honorable Mr. Abel, the Sheriffs Depurys hard by in 
Another room, if you pleaſe to go. thither, | '® MN 


* And give your BailSip:- 1: 14-44; 197 | IE 
\, bel. Well, & Wh et the way, and let him know abo Lam. 
C: nul Hark IO Pre » | 


- »*A Committee-mans Dy | 


oy po ay = 
To be couſen'd, an Me bib Le + 
Ruth. Fie, fie, you car'tabide: Oaths; look,” 
Look how your friend and mine take —_— J 
Is heſmitten ** * 1 bs, 
' C. Car." Cupid haxnd chanother wounded Sabjtt, 
Nay, and igvex the 1s in lovetos'3 Ti 
"Troth'tis paftly my own caſe. :-:. 7 hay 
© - Ruth, Peace, ſhe begins as need requires. bs 
rb. Youare free Sir. i ts og 
- C:Bl.. Not ſo tree en ela! 444". 47 
Arb.\What hinders jt ? . AW 1 1 
CB! Ts, STRAPS COT 1 
Arb. Why Sir Srpth - #1784." 
C. BI. You'lla atlimne. : i 306 4 
Arb."Hive Yhenpvoines me apt to commit ſch a rudenet 
;Pray let me then * 5b 
 C. Bl. Upon two conditions you ſhall ©. | 
Arb. "Well, make your own Laws. | LC.. 
C. Bl. Firſt Ithank you, y'have freed me nobly z pray 
Believe it, you have this acknow from an 
Honeſt heart, onethat wouldtrack a ſtring forFou ; 


That's one thing, x - 
Ar el], 
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Arb. Well, the ce bets eh 
C. Bl. .The is onel 
That F maybe gone ! 4 
With your promiſe, 26a danke L mar cheſs + 
Terms 1 give you leave to laugh when Iam ous. nr 
Come ſtand ready , that at the fign given 
We may.vaniſh her. es 46>: 

Ruth 1K you pleaſe Sir, when' youre Kr to tare, 
Ile cry one, twozthree, and away. ' 
- C. BI: Be pleaſedto forbear, good ſmart Gentlewoman, 
You have leave to jeer when I am +, -, "nn juſt goings 


By your ſpleensleavea litele'Paxjence. 
Arb. Prethee peace. 


Rath, 1 ſhall contain Sir | A, 
C. Bl. That's: mecire Wontode.. pa tet; Þ 

pets Now Sir, perform your promiſe. * "” 

C. Bl." Careleſs, aye ROOT with your woman ? 

C. Car. Madamns+- I as ada . 
C. Bl. Nay; Thavechinked already 3 no more 
Of'that dull wayof gr ſtand ready man, yet nearer 
The door : f&'nc ethat Fpromiſed to - | 

Diſcover, is, that rich | D y der { 2” ts 
So fareweh, ane IST 7. 

C.Car. L 
Beheve it,til 


bro; + h ſews.nbly. 
Arb. As[ live his 
_ 7 IS es - mo 4 fellow," -not 

Indure a womanito hugh at#him 1! -* [1 peo 7 eB 

Arb. He's honeſt bee Lore ner = . 

Ruth, That's more frear for my Cqlonel. 

Arb. Out upon him. WO 7"z 

Ruth, "Nay, 'tis but for want - a good example ; 
Ile make him (0.7 i or bay ye WG oof on ght 
 Arb. But d'heay Anth, we wete horribly to'blame, htwe 
Did not enquire where they. lodfe, x under Pretence of "Rs 
To them about their own bu 


Ruth. Why, thy whimficakColonel dicharg'd himſelf off 
Like a Gun : there was no time betweenthe flaſhing in .-- - 
The pan, andthe going off, to aſk aqueſtion:; buthark Yes) 

I have an een 15 Bo the old accountof the at , 
Five hundred 1 paſind: hich ſhall make Abel ſend” A, <g 
His purſuivant ahtolook*'um.: 

Arb. Excellent ! the trout Abel will bite rntutecintety fe 
T hat bait : the-meſtage ſhall:-be as from his Maſter | / 
Day, Senior, to:comeand k with him ;-they't think + 


Preſently 'tis aBour their ,and come certainly. 
In them mean time we'l prepare them with Counter expettations. 
| Enter 


* 
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TERS Enter Abel and Obadiah. 

Ruth.. You have it, peace, ſee where Abeland the gentle 
Squire of low degree 5” Obadiah approaches, having newly 
Entred themſelves into bonds. _ 

Arb. Which Ile beſureto tell bis Mother. if hebe 
Ever more troubleſome. 

Ruth, And that he's turn'd an arrant Cavalier, 

By bailing one of the Brood. 

Abel. I have according to your defires given freedom to 
Your Kinſman and Truſtee ; Iuppole he doth perceive 
That you may have power in right of me. 

Arb. Good Mr. Abel, I am fincerely beholding to you, 

And your Authority. 
_Rnth, O fie upon't brother, I did forget to acquaint 
You with a buſineſs before the Gentlemen went. 
O me, what a ſieve like memory have I, 
'T was am important affair too. 

Abel. If you diſcover it'to me, I ſhall render you 
My opinion upon the whole. .. 

Ruth; The two Gentlemen have repented of their obſtinacy, 
And wou'd now preſent five hundred pound to your good 
Honorable Mother, to ſtand their friend, that they may be, 
Permitted to take the Covenant, and we, negligent we, 

Have let them go, before we knew whereto ſendito them. 

Abel. That was the wantof being usd to important affairs ; 
It is i]] to negle& the accepting of their converſion, 

Together with their money. | 

Ruth, Well, there is but one way 3 do you ſend Obadiah 
In your Fathers name, to defire them both to come to his houſe 
About ſome buſineſs that will be for their good, but no more z 
For then they'1take it ill ; for they-enjoyn'd us ſecreſie 3 


| And when they come, letus alone : Obadiah may enquire 


Them out at ſome Tavern. 
Obad. The Baylitts did fay they were gone | 

To the Devil-Tavern'to pay a reckoning. | 
Abel. Haſtenthither good good Obadiah, as if you had m 

My Honorable Father, and defire them tocomeunto 

His houſe, about am important affair that is for their good. 
0bad. Iſhall uſe expedition. [ Exit. 
Abel. And we will haſten home, leſtthe Gentlemen ſhou'd 

Be before us, and not know how to addreſs their offers ; 

And then we will haſten our being united in the 

Bonds of Matrimony. | 


Arb. Soft and fare goes far. | [Exeunt. 


Enter the two Colonels, and Teg as at the Tavern. 
C. Car. Did ever man get away ſocrattily fromthe thing 
Helik't ; terrible buſineſs, afraid to teil'z womatiwhat ſhe 
Dclir'd to hear; I pray heartily that the boyesdo not come. 
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| To the knowledge of thy famous retreat; we ſhall be followed  _ 


By thoſe ſmall birds, as you have ſeen an Ow! purſued. 

C. BI. I ſhall break ſome of their wings then. 

* C. Car. Tolcavea handſome woman, a woman that came 
= Tobe bound body for body for thee 3 one that does that 
.-* Which no woman will hardly do again. | 

C. Bl. What's that ? | | 

C. Car. Love thee, and thy Blunt Humor a meer chance 
Man, a thing beſides all the venerate Stars. 

C. Bl, You praftice your wit to no purpoſe; Iam not 
To be perſwaded to lie (till, like a Jack-a-lent to be caſt at ; 
I had rather bea Wiſp hung up for a Womanto ſcold at, 
Then a fix'd Lover for 'um to point at : 

Your ſquib began to hiſs. 
- Enter Obadiah. 

C. Car. Peace man, here's J#piters Mercury is his 
Meſlage to us trow ? , | 

Obad. Gentlemen, you are opportunely over-taken 
And found out. | A | 

C. Bl. How's this? 7 MOB” 2. Ga 

0bad. I comeunto.you inthe name of the Honorable 
Mr. Day, who deſires to ſpeak with you both about ſome 
Important affair, whichis conducing for your good. 

C. 5/. What train 1sthis ? | ; 

C. Car. Peace, let us not beraſh Tee, 

Teg. Well then, - 

C. Car. Were it not poſlible that you cou'd entertain this 
Fellow in the next roon till he were pretty drunk £_ +, 

Teg. I warrant you that now , I'will make him andmy ſe] 

o0 drunk for thy ſweet ſake. | 

C. Car. Be ſure Teg----{ome buſineſs Sir, that will take us 
Up a very little time to finiſh , make us defire your patience 
Till we diſpatch it : In the mean time Sir. do usthe 
Favour as to call for a glaſs of Sack : inthe next room 

Teg {hall wait upon you, and drink your Malters health. 
! Obad. It needeth not, nor do I uſe to drink healths. 

C. Car. None but your Maſters Sir, and that by 
Way of remembrance. | 

0b, We that have the affairs of State under our our 
Tuition cannot long delay 3 my preſence may be required 
For the carrving on the work. | 

C. Car. Nay Sir,it ſhall not exceed above a quarter 
Of an hour 3 perhaps we'l wait upon you to Mr. Day preſently: 
Pray Sir drink but one glaſs or two; we wou'd wait upon you 
Our ſelves, but that wou'd hinder us from going with you. 

Obad. Upon that conſideration Iſhall attend a little. 

C. Car. Go wait upon him, now Teg or never. 


Teg. I will make him fo drunk as can beupon my foul. 
, C. Bl, What 
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C. Bl. What a devil ſhowr'd'this meſſage'mean 3 ' [Exenmt. 
C. Car. "Tis to0 plain; thisEream of Comnittee Rilcablwhas 
Better intelligence then a Seate'Secretary , has ek 


Wicked, and in revenge wou Fino ey af 

C. BI. If Teg cou'd be fo Gitinare: as to make him\ruz 
We might know all. 

C. Car. If the cloſe hearted Rogue will not beop "PP NN 
We'l leave him pawn'd for alF our TOs, and _ his pockets 
With blanck Commiſſions. 51 LL ADS 

C. pl. Only fill up one with his Malice name. , 


% Wl 


C.Ccar:Anqanotherwith his wifes name for Adjurant'General, 


Together with' = of 'Aminmvunition hid-under Dayes houſe, 


And mike it'be digg'd dows;, with ſcandal of CIT: 


A Ra {cal to chitk ro CO Rowvits us into New-gatel- 
GC. 31," Well, we muſt reſotve what todo; | , 
"©: car "Thavea fancy come into my head that may produc 
«hs admirable Scene: | 
C. Bt: Come; let's hear.” | 
C Car. 'TisYpan Cppoſiin, that Ti 20 this him FRO 


 Andby the way, tisa good Omen that wehave no ſober | 


Apparitioh ih that wavering poſture of frailtys wel ſend him 
Home in a Sedan, and*cauſe him to be deliver'd in that” © 
Good natur'd condition , to the ill natur'd Raſcal 
His Maſter. 

C. Bl. It will be excellent : how Fpray for Teg 
To be victorious ! 

Enter Muſician." "" 

Muſ. Gentlemen, will you have any Mafiek ? 

C. Bl. Prethee no, we are ont of tune; © 

C. Car. Piſh, we never will be-otit of humor. Do ſt hey 3 
Canſt ſing us a Malignant Sonnet? 

Muſ. 1 can fing many Songs. You ſeetn honeſt Gentlemen. 

C. Car. Cavaliers thou mean'(t. | 
Sing without any apprehenſion. 


+ + © 
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ow the Vail is pull'd off, and this pitiful Nation 
Too late ſee the gull of a Kirk. Reformation, 
How all things that ſhou'd be 
Are turn d topſte turvy 5 
The Freedom we bave,” 
Oxr Prince made a 8lave, | 
And the Maſters muſt now turn the Waiters: Fl 
The great ones obey, \A 
While the Raſcals doſway, 


And the Loyal to Rebels are Trattors, 
QvL The 


114 | Committee. 
The Pulpit 5 are crowded with tongues of their own, 
a” And the Preacher ſpiritual Committee-men grown, 
" To de10nnce Sequeſtr ation 

Os Souls od: aſvion, 

ſhey Fai and they 1's 

: ll they quite preach aw 
Je iWea h © Woo _ the wiſe lier 
The Courts inthe Hall _ + 

Where the Lawyers did bawl 

Are turx' d into pions Committees. 


C. Car, This Song has rais'd my Spirits : Here, ſing alwayes 
Fox the King I wou'd have every man in his way do ſomething 
orhim 3 Lwou'd have Fidlers fing for him, Parſons pray 
For him, Men fight for him, Women ſcold for him, and 
Children cry for him;and according to this rule,[ ExterTeg and 
Teg is drinking for him : but ſee,  Obadiah drnnk 
ceand rejoyce where Teg with Laurel comes. 


C. Bl. And the vanquiſh't 0badiah with nothing fix'd 
Aboug him but higeyes. |. :, i; 

C. Car, 'Stay, Gag another Song in the behaif WW . 
Compounders if thou canſt, that the vapors of the Wine 
ay havefull power to aſcend up tothe firmament of 

His truly reformed Coxcomb, 


$0NG. 


Hive Drawer ſome Wine | | + 

Let it ſparkle and ſbine, . 

And make its own drops fall abounding 3 
Like.the Hearts it makes light, 

Let it flow pure and right, | 
And a Plague take all kinde of Compounding. 


We'l not be too wiſe, 
Nor try to adviſe, 
How to ſuffer and gravely deſpair : 
For Wiſdom and Parts , 
Sit brooding on hegrts, 
And there they catch nothing bnt care, 


Not a thought ſhall come in 

But what brines our King, P p 

Let Committees be damm'd with their gain ; 

We'lſend by this ſtealth  _. 

To our Hearts our Kings Health, 

And there in deſpite he ſhall Reige, 

 [Obadiahrepeating with him. 

| C. Car. This 


The Com vr" yak . *nt5 


| C: Car: This is ſport beyond modeſt hopes. How I will 
Adore Sack that can force this fellow to Religion, The rogue 
Is full of Worſhip. 
Teg. Well now, upon my foul Mr. O0bed 
Commit ſ{ingsas well as the man now: 
Come then will you hn an Iriſh Song _ me ? 
0bad. 1 will Fog 1 for the Kin | 
Teg. I will fing ks King as well as mk Hark you now. 
-- 'Obad. That is too hard ſtuff; I cannot do theſe, and theſe 


Material matters. . 
e fings an Ir ibs i ff and Obadiah tries. 
eg. Here now, BP take ſome ſi for the King---fo 
There lay it upon your hand; Mr. he your noſes to it now, 
So fnuff now. one my ſoul le Colmiewal make 
Abravelriſh man; 
0bad. I wilfmff forthe Kin no th6re. Good Mr. Tee, 
Give me ſome more Sack, and ting Engliſh for my fnogey, 
Teg. I wilt cell you that Friſh is as good and bettet tos. 
Come now we will dance ; Can you play af) Triſh Tuhe ? 
Can you'play'thisnow. 
Muſ. No Sir; but I can hoy you ap excellent Iriſh Jig. (rhe 
C. Car. Fhisis beyotid thought ;'$0 this motion 
— a _—— barret hasfet the end A — again. 
gs * a'Chair: » : _ Lemeer Drawer, 
Driver who walcthee? «| LY | 
—_ What d'yon want Gehith: 
C. Bl, Call a Chair preſently, and Ty into 
This roort {here's a'frieti#'of Otrs byert | 
Drawer. J Shed i -244 [Exit 
C. Car: "eg thow haſt done TY thou arr 4 good Omen, 
And has vanquiſh'd the cay[ſs in thid overthrow of this 
Counterfeit Raſcal its true GE rvitsr ?And tow 7%" 
According to the words of.condemnation we'l fend him 
To the place from whence he tamt:” ' © - 5.9 
Teg. Upon my ſoul he's dead now; ; ftall I bowl as we'do | 
_ Hi Trefaipgd, 36 350 03 cg : 
G__ Rows chabrags OD ki | 
|; Howly. 
G Cas. NS eh! god Ti [ef or give'an Alarm Wl the” 
Enemy-W ehdottic hoteft fel W's" Jy yout Tooks you ſeen fo.. 
316R.q30D JOUN6K3 35 "Enter Sear. 
1 C. How cons, haye you I your poor Souldfer Ned. 
1C: Car." Why;x chi gh Ld ant good ge | 
Honeſt weld What Ir-manZ* '* >a 
1 Any t bg or Breda ad Betr, noble Gi ſhaſtr 


py 


- CCr. 'No'Ned; isthy. Slow tel P4-=4 64 
© 1;-OFFee be Wriodef Texrry' # Chair dd fic with FY 
| Q 2 C. Car. 
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C. Car. Tis well---look you Ned, that fellow is Mr. Day 
The Committee-man's Clerk, whom with wonderful induſtry 
We have made drunk : Juſt as he is, pack himup in thy Chair, 
And immediately tranſport him to his Maſter Dayes houſe ; 
And in the very Hall torn him out. "There's halfa Crown 
For thy pains. 
x. If I fail fay Ned's a Coward: Come ſhall we put your ſhort 
Wing d worſhip into your mew. Come along. 
[ They put bim in and Ex. 
C. Car. Farewel Ned : Teg come, yOu mult carry ſome 
Money to one or two confident frien of mine 3 
We'l pay our reckoning atthe Bar, then go home and laugh ; 
Andif you will plot ſome way to ſee-our inchanting Females 
Once more. they make meſo long---- [Exennt. 
Enter Mr. Day, and Mrs. Day. | 
Mrs. Day. Diſpatch quickly I fay, and ſay Laid it z many 
Things fall between the lip and the cup. 
Mr. Day. Nay duck, let thee alone for coupſel. Ab, 
If thou hadſt been a man. __. 
Mrs. Day. Why then you wou'd have wameds, woman, . 
And a helper-too... 
Mr. Day. I profeſs ſo Ithou'd and; a'notable one t00, chough 
I fay't before thy face, and that's noill one... 
Mrs. Day. Come, come, you are wandring from the matter Z 
Diſpatch the Marriage I ſay, whilſt ſhe is thus then wth. 
Our Abel. Women are certain "I ry 
_ Mr, Day. How, if the (bond be coy. Pcs 2% 3 We 
Mrs. Day. You are at your i agar ain 3 "x hs iſh....-. 
Tell her plainly what ſhe muſt _ to, no Abe ,no[Land 3 5.” 
Plain dealing's a Jewel'; Haye you mm Writings dr ingsdrawn.. 2.0 
As + adviſed at which ſhe muſt f 


Mr. Day. I, I warrant.you. duck ee, here ney be. 11100 
Oh ſhe has a brave Eſtate. ed eo hrow od: o oof 
Mrs. Day. What news you. haves. WY -— __ OT 


Mr. Day. Look you Wife. 
[Day pubs out Writings, Rn layes out bi Keyes. 
| Mrs. Day. Piſh, teach your Granam to-ſpin ; let me (ce. 5 


Enter Servant. 

VEE May it pleaſe your Honor, your ood | neighbour 
Zechariah is departing this AK 2 ebony, — == i 
YourHonor his Executor, but cannot depart 
Till he has ſeen, your Honors, 


Mr. Day. Alas, alas, a good. man oy Arad us, "8 zod 
Duck, ks us haſten : Where is 0badiah to uſher you?.,,; eo wot 
Mrs. Dazy.. Why 0badiah, a Varlet tobe.out of the way at; 
Such a rime;truly he moveth my wrat Come Husband a 

Ile take Abel in his places... [Enter Ruth avd _——- 


Auth, Whar'sthe merpng of his Alarm?there' s lome Garjon 


Diſcover'd 5 the Crows are all gone upon a ſudden, 
Arb. The ſhe-Daycall'd moſt y for Obadiab ; 
Look here, Ruth, what have they left behind? 
Rnth. As 1 Hiveitis the Days bunch of Keys, which he always 
Keeps ſo cloſely :---Well----if thou haſt any metal, 
Now's the time. 
Arb. To do what? arr 31 4 
Ruth, To fly out of Egypt. ales Abel. 
Arb. Peace, we areberrai'd elſe; as ſure as can be wench 
He's come back for the Keyes. 
Rath. We'l forſwear um in confident words, and no leſs 
Confident coutitenances; 
Abel. Ari important affair hath call'd my Honorable Fathgr 
And Mother forth, and ih the abſence of 0badiah Lam oe 
e 


To attend their Honors: 3 and thereforel conceiv'd it righ 
And meet to acquaint'you wittrit 3-leſt in my abſence -you- 
Might have apprehended, that ſome miſchance had befallen 
My perfon : therefore Idefire you torecelive conſolation ; 5 
And ' I bid you heartily farewel.. -  [Exit. 
Arb. Given from his mouth this tenth of Aprzl, he 
Put me in a cruel frighe. | 
Ruth, AsTlivelamall over in a Gich a dew as hangs about a 
Still when'tis firſt ſcta going; but this is better and better : 
There was never ſuchan op ary to- break priſon. 
T know the very places holes in his Cloſet where the 
G6gmpoſirion of your Eſtate lies, and-where the Deeds of my 
Own Eſtate ties. Thave'caſt my WW them often 
When I have gone up to him-inerra and to call fe 
Him to dinner. If I mifs hang me; » 
Arb. But whither ſhall we go?" | 
Ruth, To a friend of mine, and ak y Sakwrocdics iow: 
Near the Temple, and will harbor us; fear not; and ſo ſet? 
Up for our ſelves, and/get our Colonels; 
Arb- Nay, the miſchief _ Thave done; and the adi 
We are in, makes me as ready asthou-art:' come let's about it. 
Roth.” Stay; do you ſtand Centihel here,that's the | 
Cloſlet-Window 3 "Tical for thee if Lneed thee:3 and + 
Be ſure to pive notice! of-any news of the 2 0. (Exit. 
Arb. 1 wattant thee; _ on this departing Brother have - 
So much ſtring of life left him as may tie this 5 Dey 
To his bed-fide,: till we have oordintadehiabs 
Hark !---what's that=—thisapprehenſiph' can make a noiſe! 
When there 1s none. 

Ruth, lhave'um, I have ' anr5/mad the whole covey, 
And his ſeal at arms bearing a; og 1 " Laove 

Arb, Come makehafterthen.: : 

Rath. As I live here'sa Letter coulreririig totheKi 
To the RaſcalHhisrebellivusSubjet Daz 3, witha ratcobmmnce 

To 
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xi his diſcreet wife nay, TT 75% think theſe are 
I'le bur caſt my eye upon theſe papers that were ſciſmatically, 
And lay in ſeparation :' what do'ſt think they are? 

Arb. Ican't tell; nay prethee come away. 

Ruth. Out upon the-precize Baboon : | (allary 
They are Letters from two wenches , one from: an encreaſe of 
To maintain his unlawful Iflae ; another from a Wench 
That had more conſcience then he, andrefusd - 

To take the Phyfick gn aan meme to —_ away 
A natnral Timpany. 

Arb. ' Nay;:prethee diſpatch. "x 

Ruth. Here be abundancemore; come run up, and help 
Me carry*um. We'l take the whole Index of- his ries 2 
We fhall be furniſh'd. with fuch armes offenſive and defenſive 
Thatwwe ſhall never.necd. 

Sue #o/himfor a League. Come, make haſte. 

ath. Icome. i 

noel tang? Enter with the Sedan. 

oP, 6 3 Come open his portable Tomb:-Slife here's nothing in it; 5 
Ferre him;'or bel never bolt. It looks as if we had _ 
A baſket Hare, to be ſet down and' —_—_ 

"2. 'Ht' s dead: - | » Is 

iN Deadjdrunk thou mean'ſt 3 Mgr Chair, andturn 
Him out a#they do Badgers caught in a Sack: Shake 
Man ' 5 )-e#: 1 4:4 [Obadiab tumbles out 

. - of the Chair, and. ſings as at the Tavern-->---of the Song, 
end\ Enter | Arbclla' aud Raath from wither the Cloſes 

Arb. Whatsthis? weareundone: + 

Obad. Mr. Teg, will you dance:Mr.Teg.. 

Auth. Put a _ _ on's or give me the m. ©, tis. 
 Obadwah'fallenm9r1it, 1d 

Arb.. Na wg vet x riſccuben> & hear haneſt friends, 
Was this m_gs Gentleman'your fraight. 

'n:// Yes Mis/two honeſt Gentlementook care of bim, ſceing 
Him'thus'devourtly over-taken 

Arb. It was one Colonel rharthoughn Day fn him to trapan 
Them abfureascan be 1 1: 55: 

*\K#tþ. No doubtonitz how mentors. are  Arbella,. 
Every minutetd Shabby or other to everaae 
CES 6 int HEH ey +3 cet 

YesMrs;+cSlifexic ſhalt be paid double. 

Ruthl Stay; wheredidyawleave thertwo ; 
Garcful minded Gentlemen. 

1. Why do yowatk Miſtreſs 2:/:; 

\Axtb} For no hurt. Guat curry ws us.near the place ? 

1. Yes Miſtreſs, ſure there's och r-Varnd in WOmen. 

Arb. har do'ft mean: . 

- "Auth: Theiame har thou do'ſtto ſee! 'umif.I can; 5 
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Is't near Temwple-Bar? . \'F: rave [ 0badiah ſongs. 
Auth, . Come in, there's my friend lives hard by ; fear nor, 
' Wecan never fly ſo conceal'd---May that Nightingale continue 
His note, till the Qwle Day returns to hear him Come 
Honeſt fellow, ſtay over againſt the place where you 
Left the Gentlemen z we have ſome buſineſs with them ;_ 
We'l pay you, and they'l thank-you: ſo good night Mr. Day. 

1. I warrant you Mrs:. Come along Tow. 

Obad. Some ſmall Beer good Mr. Teg. . [Exeunt, 


Emter as return'd,; Mr. Day, 41rs. Day, a#d Abel. - 


Mr. Day. He made a good end, and departed as unto ſleep. 
Mrs, Day. Ile aflure you his Wife took on grievouſlly ; 

I dotibt believe ſhe'] marry this half year. Pn” 
Mr. Day. He died full of exhortation. -Ha duck, 

Shou'dſt be ſorry to loſe me ? 

Mrs Hay. Loſe you; I warrant-you you'l live as long as 
A better thing---Ah Lord, what's that ? {Obagnh ſongs 

Mr. Day. How now-/ what's this > how !---Obadiab----; 

And in adrunken diſtemper afſuredly | 

' Mrs. Day. O he upon't, who wou'd have believ'd that he 
Shou'd have liv'd to baye ſeen 0badiah overcome with the 
Creature? Where have you been firrah? 

0bad. D--d--drinking, the Ki--Ki--Kings Health. | 

Mr. Daz. Oterrible, {@me diſgrace put upon us and ſhame 
Brought within our Walls; Tle go lock up my 
Neighbours will, and come down and ſhew him 
A reproof.----How---how---I cannot feel my Keyes---nor--- 

| Hefeels in his pocket and leaps up to, 
Hear 'um gingle : Didſt thouſce my Keyes duck? 

Mrs. Day. Duck me noducks); I ſee your Keyes, ſee a fook 
Head of your own : HadT kept them, I warrantthey had been 
Forth-coming : You are fo ſlappiſh , you throw'um up and 
Down at your tail : why don't you golook if you have 
Not left them in the door? _ | 

Mr. Day. I go, I goduck. [ Exit. 

Mrs. Day. Here Abel, take up this fallen creature, who has 
Left his uprightneſs ; carry bim toa bed, and when he is 
Return'd to himſelf, I-will exhorthim. | 

Abel. He1s exceedingly -over-whelmed. on 

Obad. Stand away I ay, and give me ſome Sack, that 


| | [ He goes to lift him. 
I may drink a healthto the King, and let Committees 
Be damn'd with their gain. ET [ Obadiah ſings. 


Where's Mr. Teg ? 
_ Enter 
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You are a ſweet youth to leave in truſt 4 along you 
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as” SR Enter Teg, , 

Mr. Day. Uhoan undone, rob'd, rob'd ,' hiceloors left 
Open, arid all my'Wri ritings, Papers ſtollen, | 3-5 
Ruth, Ruth | 
| Mrs. Day. "Why Ruth \ ay, Thieves; Th jevesl 
| [Znter: Sipmags, 

Serv. Whit «the matter forſooth? here has beva no; Thieves, 
I have not been a minnte ott'of the hoyſe.” 

Mrs. Day. - Where's Ruth atid Mrs) Arbella? ' 

Serv. T have not ſeenthem a pretty while: / n 

Mr. Day. 'Tis they have rob'd me, and taken away 
The Writings of both their Eſtates. Undone, undone! « 

Mrs. Day. This came with ſtaying for you Coxcomb, 

We had come back fooner'elſe :' yes flow on] wemaſt - 
Be undone for your dulneſs, © 

Obad. Be not in wrath, 

Mrs. Day.” Fle wrath'you, ye raſcal bes acechibig you 14; 
Drunken Raſcal, and you ſober Dulman. 

Obad: Your feet are{wift and violent; þ their morioþ 
Will make them fume. ' * 1: 

Mrs. Dry. D1yetoo yedrunken Raſcal? | | 

Mr. Day. Nay patience good Duck, andlet's lay out | 
For theſe women; they are the Thieves. | 

Mrs. Day.” 'Twas you that left your Keyes upon the Table 
To tempt them : ye need cry good Duck be patient. Bring in 
The drunken Raſcal, ye Booby, when he isſober he may 
Diſcover ſomething. Come' take him'up 3 Tle have um hunted. 
[ Exenme. 


Abel, 1 rejoyce yet in the midſt of my ſufferings,that my Mrs. 


120. 


| Saw not my rebukes. Come 0badiah I pray raiſe your ſelf, 


Upon your feet, and walk. 
Obad. Have you taken the Covenant ? that's the queſtion, 


Abel. Yea. | | 

Obad. And will you drink a Health tothe King ? ( 
Thar's t'other queſtion. 

Abel. Make not'thy ſelf a ſcorn. 

Obad. Scorn in thy face ; void young Satan. 

Abel. Tpray you walk 1n, I ſhall be aſfſtiog, 

Obad. Stand off, and you ſhall perceive by my ſtedfaſt | going 
That Tam not drunk. Look ye now----ſo, ſoftly, toftly ; gently 
Good Obadiah, gently and ſtedily, for fear it ſhould be ſajd 
That thou art in drink : ſo, gently and uprightly 0badzah. 

Abel, You do not'move. 

.* [ He moves his Legs, but ſtands ſtil). 

Obad. Then dol ſtand (till, as faſt as you go. 

Exter Mrs. Day. 
Mrs. Day. Whart, ſtay all day ? there's for you Sir 3 


Drunken 
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Drunken Koda HA E FAY ard. | 
Obad. The PHAiftines 4 ire upoh-us, and Day is broke looſe 
From darkneſs, with keeping A her fierce. 
36 !- [She beats *um off. 
Mrs. Day. Out youdrunken raſeal, Ile a—_— 
You move, you beaſt.'* +.) [Exennt, 
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TLOTSTY yy vP = : | 
Enter ook-ſler and porhff baving laid bold on Teg. 


Book: ſell. F YOme along Sir, Vle teach you to cake Covenants, 
4 'Teg. Will you teach methen 5 did Inottake 
Ie then? why will you teach me now 21 
Book:ſel. You ſhall pay dearly for the blows you ſtruck me, 
My wilde Iriſh, by St. Patglabivon ſhall. - 
Teg. What have you now to do with St. ern he will 
$corn be Ik _ hi Mic - 0H Ge 
Boo e r,w | have w 1quor, 
yu your /ir Bin eClbbee:? 2p , 
. Bonny-Clabber ? by my Goſhips hand now you are 
A cabal if youdobbd look gi Bra and I will break 
Your pate if you will not let me /go-to'tny Maſter. | 
Book-ſell. O you are am impudent raſcal. away with him. 
Enter C. Careleſs. | 
C.Car. How now, hold, my friend; whither do 
You carry my Servant ? 
Book-ſel/. V have arreſted him Sir, for ſtriking me, and taking 
a y my Books. 
{ion What has he taken. away ? 
wr] Nay, the value of the thing] 1s not is not much z 
'T was the Covenant Sir. 
Teg. Well, I did take the Covenant, and my Maſtero took it 
From me, and we have taken the Covenant then, have we not ? 
C. Car. Here honeſt fellow,here's more then thy Covenant's 
| ih here Bayliffs,here's for you to drink. 
ok-ſell. Well Sir, you ſeem an honeſt Gentleman; 3 for 
Your ſake, and in hopes of your cuſtom, I releaſe him. 
1.B. Thank ye, nobleStr. 
C. Car. Farewell, my noble Friends---ſo---d'hear Teg. { Ex. 
Pray take no more Covenants, ---Have you paid the money 
I ſent you with? 
Teg. Yes, but I _"_ carry no more, look you there now. 
C. Car. Why Teg? 
Teg. God ſa'my ſoul now, I ſhall run away with it. 
C. Car. Piſh, thou arr too honeſt. ? 
R ; | Teg. 


Teg. ThatT; am t00. upon my. ul now's - 

Not honeſt thathejs nox;s, he, wauld, pot lee 

When I was going 5} but is mad gonockelec long place, 
Andr'otherluth long place z upon My ſoul was carrying 
Me to Ireland, forhemdde 00-60 DIGHIIYÞ place like a lough 
Now; and therefore I know now it wast y.to Ireland : 

' Then I wou'd ſtand ſtill, and then he wou'd make mego on ; 
And then Fae gp toonefide, and-he wou'd make me go 
Tot hr ow ittle farther, and did 
Run then {8 For: vil cou'dÞnot catch me 5 
And thenl land pay the money : but I will ys no more 
Money. now&eha Twill pots; A iu es bans cn, 
= . Car. But _ ſha't Teg, wh benth have _ toſend; 

ou art-pfdotnoW:2 temptations, 
Teg. Well tligh, fa | cy again, and if 1 
Do not come to thee upenthe time, the Devit will make me 
Be gone then with the | Money : Here is. a Paper foe thee, 
'Tisaquit way indeed, 11 1571; Aybet q ec 
C: Car. \Thass well ſaid : TeErny mae: a... [reads. 
Enter Mr. Day, Obadiah, and, we jet 


- 0bad.. See Str, providence bath Arte! us; there is one 
Of them that clothed me with ame, apbrhe moſt malignant 


Mr. Day. oY TEL TR Lobarge bim with Treaſon ; 
Here's a Warrant.to A woes rh tolc you. * 
= Nay, no refiſtan F001 ff | 
C. Car. What'sthe =_ ew 5 
Mr. Day. You fhall know that.t9 your ay hereafter, 
Away with him. . 
- C.Car.Teg,tell 'um I ſhall not come home to. nighta am engag'd. 
Teg. I prethee ben't engag'd. 
C. Car. Gentlemen, I am guilty, of: bay eb that I wt of. 
Mr, Day. That will appear Sir: away;with-bim 
; Teg. What will you do with my Malter now > 
. Mr. Day. Bequiet Sir, ox,you go with hit. 
Teg. ET hatl wil fox all: you NOW, | 
_ C. Car.. Teg come hither. | \. . [mwhiſper. 
Teg. Muſt notI go with you theo. "% _—_ 


C. Car: No no, be ſure todo as I tell you. - Ez 
Mr. Day. Away with him, we will x ww | 'd on the ſcort 


And Ile go home and tell my duck this gar © my good fortune. 
[ Exennt. 


Enter Sedan, women come ont. 
Ruth. So far we are right, now honeſt fellow ſtep over 
Andrtell the two Gentlemen that we two women deſire 
To ſpeak with them [ Enter C. Blunt, Lieutenant, 
I. C. See Miſtreſs, here's one of them. 
Rath, That's thy Colonel Arbel/a, catch him quickly, 


I 


i. 


Or Or hehe ieny'© vet | al gene! in] Loc, c pe I 
ſhou'd I do? | | 


Ruth. Purforthiſome good words, as hy uſers” . 
Shake Oatswhetr they goto nas ; 
Advance; vis 

Arb. Sigg \99519 G) ©. 2) wh rf 27 647 11th 

C.l.)dy-ritigfhel oy yt THT vt) + 

Arb. 1 with Sir that my friend and Vhad ſome' conveniency | 
Of ſpeaking with:you; we gow want the afſiſtance of . 
Somemnoble Friet FDA? 

C. Bk. Then Kris bring melt rodo ſomething 
For you 3 -I wow'd have my aCtionstalk; not T: my 
Willbe here imagediately; 1 dareſpeak- for him to0-— 
Pardon my laſt confuſion's bur what mn You wasas true 
As if . I had ſtaid.” 

Rath, To make Afrdavit of it; 

C. Bl. Goodovercharged wes pub om 
Sparemie but liele; ct 

Arb. 'Pretheepeace, canſtthoy be merry, and ein | . 
This condiriotni#\Sit,1'do believe you noble, truly worthy : : 
= we might withdraw any whither out of fight; | - 

wow 'd acquaitt you with thebufineſs. 

Liex. My houſe, Eadiesisatthat door, where both 
The Colonels lodge £ Pfay colingzand#9s; Colonel Careleſs | 
Will CF be here. 6 kw 


 Eiter Tee: 


-- 
- 


Teg. Wall SAY {my pood Maſter will not come; 
That Commar Rogue Day has got him with merirrred Coats, 
And he is _ ro Priſuthere below thisStreet 3 
He wou'd'not let me go with him i faith, 
But made me come; tell 'thee'now: | 

Anth. Oo my heart--—Tear' $by your leave a while--- 

[wipes her eyes. 

D'hear Arbella, here, take all the rrinkets, only the bait that 
©; accept of this houſe, here letme finde thee, Ile try my 
nay, talk hot. 


; | [ Exit. 
C Bl. Careleſs in prifon't1 !Pardonme Madam, I muſt 

Leave you fora little whilez pray be confident, : 

This honeſt friend of mine will uſe you with 

All reſpects till return. 
Arb. What do you mean to do Sir * + 
C. Bl. Icannottell, yet I mult attempt ſomething; 

You ſhall havea ſadden account of all ay þ 

You ſay you dare believe, | 

Pray be as good as your word ; and YE. | 

R 2 What- 


Whatever accident befals me, know I love youdeary 

Why do you weep ? #4 rartb'y So ” 
Arb. Donot run your ſelfints, oncedictieupers! Ara 
C. Bl. How, d'you weep for me?pray let me ſee,neyer womat 

Did ſo before, that I know of, which I am raviſh'd with: —_—_ 

Round gaping earthne're ſuck'd ſhowres ſo greedily,;” 6 

As my heart drinks theſe : Pray if On loyemnie, be but. 

So good and kinde as-to ti "4 
Arb. Donotaik what you may Sol your folC.1r 11 20 
C. Bl. L muſt go, Honor and Friendſhip call me:: Hare", 

Dear Lieutenant, I never bad a; Jewel but this 5; uſeit as _ 

Rightones fhou'd be uſed 5 do not breathupon, but ., - 

Gazeas [do,-—hold+-yone word more 3, the 4 poſi as 

You often talk'd-of to me; 1s ſtillhooeſt. - 

Lien. Moſt perfectly. 

C. Bl. AndImay cruſt him. |} 

Lieu. With your lite. _ / | | 
C. Bl. Enough,----pray let me ave my lagi leoks fix't 

Upon yous--So, Hove you, and am. honeſt z/be careful 

Good Lieutenant of this reallion+—Showerpntapl— 

I cannot go, I muft--+ ; | -[Exis. 
Lieu. Madam, pray let my houſe behonoured with you 

Be confident of all reſpeCt and faith, - 4 
C. Bl. What uncertainties m—_ my iow and fortune 

[ Exennt. 


Enter Ruth with a pouldier 
Ruth. Come, give me the bundle, he now the habit ; 
Tis well, there's for your pains, be ſecret,and wait 

Wherel appointed you. 

Soul. If I fail, mayIdyein a Ditch, and there lie, 
And out-ſtink it. Exit. 

Auth. Now for my wilde Colonelyfirſt, here's a note, 
With my Lady Day's ſeal to it, for his releaſe; if that fails 
{Asrhey thar. will ſhoot at theſe Raſcals muſt have two ſtrings 
Tohis Bow) Thea here's my Red-Coats ſkin to. diſpuiſc him, 
Anda ſtring to draw upa Ladder of - Cords, which 1 
Prepared againlt 1 it zrows dark 3 aneof them wall hit uf 
Finuſt have him out, and I muſt have him when he is out : 
I have no' patience to expect---within there---ho.--- , 


© Enter Keeper. 


Ruth, You have not a Priſoner Sir in your cuſtody, 
One Colonel Careleſs ? 

Keep. Yes Mrs. and committed by your Father Mr. Day. 

Rath. know itzbut there was a miſtake in itzhere's a Warrant 
For his delivery, under his Hand and Seal. 


Keep, 
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The Commute. 

Keep. I wou'd willingly obey it Mts; bur there's a 
Order comefrom aboye,thatall the Kings Parry gow d be 7- 
Cloſe, and ndtfereleas'd but by theStates Order.” - 

Ruth. This Sill; may [ ſpeak with him Sir ? | is 

Keep. Very freely Mrs. there's no order'to forbid any to-.cothe 
To him: To fay truth, tis the moſt prague Gentleman. h 


----Fle call him forth. (Exit. 
Anuth.O'my abients! evety chip if beintove with'him 

Now fot my laſt hopesz f this Kilthe the Ropes -* > 

My ſelf. + 002 > "1." [Enter Keeper and Careleſs, 
C. Car. Mr. Dayes Darglies ſpeak with me ? (4 
Keep. 1 Sir, there ſhe is: SETS *{Ex3t. 


Ruth. O Sir} doesthe name of- Mr. Du Day ter 
Trouble you;you love the Gentlewoman;bur hate his daughter. 

C. Car. Yes, I'dolove that Gentlewomarn'you ſpeak-of moſt 
ExconringT 

Ruth. Arid the Gentlewoman loves you :. but what luck 
This is, that Day's Daughterfſhou'd ever be with her to ſpoil all/ 

C. Car.” Not a whit one way 5 I have a ooy Room— 
Within, dark/and convenient. 

Ruth, For what ? 

C. Car. For you and Fto give Counter-ſecurity for 
Our kindenefs to oneanother. + 4 

Ruth, But Mr." Day 'oSugtites wilFbe there too? > 

C. Car. *Tis dark, we'l neer {ee her. 

Auth. You care not who you are'wicked with; methinks 
A Prifon ſhou'd tame you. ; 

C. Car. Why, *d'yout think a Priſon takes away blood 
And fight? aslongas Iam fo qualified, Iamtouchwood, and 
When ever you bring fire, I ſhall fall a als: " 

Ruth. And you wou'd quench'it. | | 

C. Car. And you ſhall kindle it again. 

Ruth. No, you will beburnt out atlaft, burnt to a coal, 
Black as diſhoneſt love. 

C. Car. Is this your buſineſs? did'you come to diſturb my 
Contemplations witha Sermon ? is this all ? 
K#xth. One thing more 31 love you it's true; but I love you 
eſtly, if you know how to love me vertuouſly, Vie free 
You from priſon, and run at}fortunes with you. 

C, Car. Yesz1 cou'd lovethee all manner of wayes ; 
If I cou'd nor, freedom wereno baitz were it from death. 
Iſhou'd deſpiſc your offer to bargain for a lye---but--- 

Rath, Oh noble---but what ? 

C. Car. The name of tharRaſcal that got thee : yet Tye 
Too, he ne're got a limb of thee. Pox on't, thy Mother 
Was as unlucky to bear thee : -Bathow ſhall we ſalve that : 5 
Take but off theſe incumbrances, and Fle purchaſe thee in 
Thy Smock; but to have ſuch a flaw in my ritle. 


Auth: 
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Beth, CanlT help Neto wth By nitlie; Ea 1.0 
- C;Car. Orlhonor ?, why hark. you no but Gear... 
Me j into a pretence, do but betra y N ; 
Wert not begoron the Body of Gi x Tie es x 
My Fathers Kitchen-maid. - Fr et; TOY 
. Who's that ? af 
. C:Cer. Wh ys the honorable Mrs. Duj that, gow. 
Ruth. Will: ket eve me if I ſwear?. .-;,, 
C. Car. [that] will;though I know all the while tis not er. 
Ruth;-1 ſwear then. by.all that's good, EE 
I am not their daughter; | 
. C:Car. Poor kinde perjur 'd pr etty one, lam rag, _ 
To thee; wgu'd(t Han i Ems 
Rath, You are miſtaken, I baveeryld Jap fally Fa ab litiennF* 
Yow-are.noble. and hope you love, me.z eeyer, firm 1 
Virtuous principles : My name is not ſo Godly a'one: 
As Ruth, but plain:Azxe, and d Puppet Thorowgood,. 
One perhaps that you haye heard Ka nes inthe world he 
Has ſtill had ſ@ loud and fair a; alter; Fa Soanio tell 
You how this Day got me an In morn 1m ate 
Into his power, and made me paſs for _ Jayghter, 
My Father dying, wheo I; yr iv pL Wap 
This I knew but lately b yan UNEX ASA et IE of an ancient 
Servant of my. Fathers : Lur zgbonn nce-Arbela and I 
Found an opportunity of-ſtealing away all the Writings that 
Belong d to-my Eſtate,and her Compolition,: Inour Hliohe 
We met your Friend, with whom I left her as ſoon. as 1 al 
Intelligence of your misfortune;to try toget your ar liberty 4. ; 
Which if I can do, you have an,Eſtate, tor T have mine. 
C. Car. Thou moxe then--- 
; |Rath, No, no, no raptures at thistime 3 here's your Aileuiſe 
Purchas'd from a true hearted Red-Coat 3 here's a bundle, 
Let this Line down: when 'tis almoſt dark, mod you ſhall draw 
Upa ladder of ropes; if the ladder of ropes be done ſooner 
Pr le ſend them by a Soaldier that I dare truſt 3, and you may, 
Your Window's large enough :- As ſoon as you receive it 
Come down ; if not, when 'tis duſk, let down your lines _« 
And at the bottomof.. the window you ſball finde yours, & 
More then her own, not AKxth, but Anne. | 
C. Car, Ve leap i intothy arms.-- 
Ruth. $0, you may break your neck ; If you do,l'le jump too; 
But time ſteals'on our words; obſerve all I have told you : 
So farewel.---- 
C. Car. Nay, as the good Fellows uſe to ſay, let us not part 
With dry lips.----One kits. 
Ruth. Not a bit of me till I am all yours. 
C. Car. Your hand then, to ſhew I am grown reaſonable. 
A poor Compounder, 


OY 


Rath, 


ES 


.- Ruth, Piſh, there's a dirty Glove upon't.---- <4 
 C.Car. Give me but any naked part, andT'le kiſs it as a Snail 
Creeps, and leave fign where my lips ſlid along.-—- - 
Ruth. Good Snail get wut of your hole firſt, think of 
Your buſineſs. So fare--— 
C. Car. Nay, prethee be not aſham'd that thou art loath 
To leave me. 'Slid Iama man, but meas arrant a rogue as thy 
9uondam Father Day, if Icou'd not cry to leave thee 
A brace of minutes. | 
Ruth. Away, we grow fooliſh----farewel---yet be careful---- 
Nay, goin. | | 
C. Car, Doyou go firſt. 
" Ruth, Nay, fie, go in. | 
C. Car. We'l fairly then divide the victory, 
And draw off together.,---So-—L will have the laſt look. 
| [Exennt ſeverally, looking at one another. 


' 


Enter C, Blunt, and Sonldier. 


C. BI. No more words; Ido believe, nay, I know thou art 
Honeſt. I may live to thank thee better. | 
Soul. Iſcorn any encouragement to love my King, or thoſe 
That ſerve him. Itook pay under theſe people, 
With a deſign to do him ſervice, the Lieutenant knows it. 
. C. Bl. He hastold me fo, no more words, thou art a noble 
Fellow ; thou artſure his window's large enough ? 
Soul. Fear it not. | | | | 
C. Bl. Here then, carry him this ladder of ropes: ſo now give 
Me the Coat ; ſay not a word to him, but bid him diſpatch 
When he ſees the coaſt clear ; heſhall be waited for at 
The bottom of his Window. Give him thy Sword too if 
He deſires it. | | 
Soxl. Vle diſpatchit inſtantly, therefore get to your place. 
C. Bl. I warrant ye. [Exit 


| 
Enter Teg. 


Tee. Have you done every thing then ? by my ſoul now 
Yonder is the man with the hard name. z that man now that I 
Made drunk for thee, Mr. Tayes Raſcal z he is coming along 
There behinde, now upon my ſoul that hes, 
C. Bl. The Raſcal comes for ſome miſchief. Teg, now or 
Never play the man. 
Teg. How ſhou'd Ibe a manthen ? . 
C. Bl. Thy Maſter is never to be got out if this Rogue 
Gets hither 3 meet him therefore Teg in the moſt winnin 
Manner thou canſt, and make him once more drunk, a7 it 
Shall be call'd the ſecond edition of Obadiah , put forth _ 
| With 
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With Iriſh notes upon himzand ifhe will not go drink with thee. - 

Teg. I will carry him upon my back fide, it he will not go; 
And if he will not be druok, I will cut his throat then, that ) 
I will, for my ſweet Maſter now, that I will. | 

C. Bl. Diſpatch good Teg, and diſpatch him too if he will 
Not be conformable ; and if thou can(t but once more 
Be victorious, bring him in Triumph to Lieutenant 8torzes, 

T here ſhall be the general rendezvouz : now or never Teg. 

Teg. I warrant youl will get drink into his pate; or I will 
Break it for him 3 that I will, I warrant you : he ſball 
Not come after you now. | | 

C. Bl. Good luck go with thee: the fellow's faithful and 
Stout; that fear's over : now to my ſtation. [ Exit, 

 C. Careleſs as in Priſon. 

C. Car. The time's almoſt come, how ſlow it flutters? 

My defires are better wing'd: how I long to counterfeit 
A faintneſs when I come to the bottom, and fink into the arms 
Of this dear witty fair!---Ha, who's this? . [ Enter Souldier, 

Soul. Here Sir, here's a Ladder of Ropes, faſten it to your 
Window, and deſcend; you ſhall be waited for. | 

C. Car. The careful her creature has ſent it---but d'hear Sir, 
Cou'd you not-ſpare that implement by your ſide? it might 
Scrveto keep off {mall Curs. | 

Soul. You'l have no need on't, but there 'tis, make haſte, 
The coaſt is clear. | Exit, 

C. Car. O this pretty ſhe Captain, General over my ſoul 
And body ; the thought of her muſters every faculty I have : 
She has ſent the Ropes, and ſtayes for me ; no danger of the 
Ropes, ever {lide down with that ſwiftneſs (of defire of haſte) 
T hat 1 will maketo thee. [ Exit. 

Enter Blunt in bis Soulders Coat. 

C. Bl. All's quiet, and the coaſt clear 3 ſo far it goes well; 
That is the window, in this nook Ile {tand, till I ſee him 
Coming down. [Steps in, 

C. Careleſs above in his Souldiers habit, lets down the Ladder 

| of Ropes and ſpeaks. 

C. Car. Icannot ſee my North Star that I muſt ſail by, 'tis 
Clouded, only ſhe ſtands cloſe perhaps in ſome corner ; 
I'lenottrifle time, all's clear 3 Fortune forbear 
Thy tricks but for this ſmall occaſion. [Enter Blunt. , 

C. Bl, What's this, a Souldier in the place; Careleſs 
I am betrayed, but Ile end this Raſcals duty. 

C.Car.How,a Souldier/ betray'd/this Raſcal ſhan't laugh at me. 

C. Bl. Dog. 

C. Car. How Blunt ! 

C. Bl. Careleſs | | 

C. Car. You gueſs ſhrewdly 3 plague, what contrivance 
Hath ſet you and [ atilting at one another, 
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| The Committee; 129 
C. Bl. How the devil got you a Souldiers habit ? 
C. Car. The ſame friend for ought I know that furniſh'd you. 
This kinde Gentlewoman 1s. R#th ſtill. Ha, here ſhe is ; 
I was juſt ready to be ſuſpicious. : 
; Enter Ruth, with a Ladder Fs, 
Ruth. Who's there £ : | GAR | firing 
- C. Car. Twongtable charging Red-coats. 
Ruth, As1 live my heart is at my mouth. 
'C:Car: Prethee; let it come to thy lips, that I may kiſs it g 
What have you in'your lap? 
Ruth, The ladder of ropes:how a Gods name got you hither? 
C. Car. Why,I had the ladder ofr6pes,and came down by it. 
C. Bl. Then the miſtake is plainer ; 'twas I that ſent the 
Souldier with the;ropes. . ; :...: 
Ruth. What an eſcape was this! come, let's loſeno time ; 
Here's no place to explain. matters in. - 
C. Car. I will ſtay to tell thee, I ſhall never deſerve thee. 
Ruth. Tell me ſo when you have had me a little while. Come 
Follow me, put on your plaineſt garb 3. not like a Dancing 
Maſter, with your toes out... Come along, 
Hang down your head, Wes = 
[Ruth pulls their Hats over thesy Eyes. 
As if you wanted pay. So. ; [Exit. 


Enter My. Day, Mrs. Day, Abel, and Mrs. Chat. 


Mrs. Day. Are you ſure of this neighbour Chat ? 
Mrs.Ch. I'masſure of it,asI am thatTI havea noſe to my face, 
Mrs. Day. Is my--- Fe 
You may give one leave methinks to aſk out one queſtion. 
Is my daughter Ruth with her ? 
Mrs. Ch. She was not when ſaw Mrs. Arbe//a laſt ; I have not 
Been ſo often at your Honors houſe , but that I know 
Mrs. Arbela, the rich heir, that Mr. Abel was to have bad, 
Good Gentleman, if he has his due ; they never ſuſpefted 
Me for----to buy things of my neighbour Story, before ſhe 
Married the Lieutenant ; and ſte ping ia to ſee Mrs. Story 
That now is 3 my neighbour #:ſþ-well, that was; I faw, as 
I told you, this very Mrs Arbella, and I warrant Mrs, &Kuth 
Is not far off, A A 
Mrs. Day. Let me adviſe then huſband. 
Mr. Day. Do good duck, Fle warrant 'um. 
Mrs. Day. You'l warrant when I have done the buſineſs. 
Mr. Day. I mean ſo Duck. | 
, Mrs. Day. Well, pray ſpare your meaning too; firſt then 
We'l go our {elves in perſon-to this Stories houſe, and in the 
Mean time fend Abel tor Souldiers 3. and when he has brought 
The Souldiers, let them ſtay at the door, and come up himſelf , 
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And then if fair means will not do; foul ſhall: 
Mr. Dey. ExceHent well adviſed ſweet Duck : | 
Aklet thee alone. Be gone Abel,,and obſerve thy Mothers 
Dire&ions. Remember the place.We'l be reveng'd for 
Robbing us, and for all their tricks. 
Abel. 1ſball performit. SILLS GO 
Mrs, Day. Come along neighbour, and ſhew us the beſt way, 
And by and by we ſhall have news ftotn 0badiah , whois gone 
Togive the t'other Colonels Goaler a double charge to k 
The wilde youth cloſe. Come huſband, let's haſten. Mrs; Chat 
The State fhal know what good fervice you have done. - 
Mrs. Chat. I thank your Honor. ll [ Exennt. 


Enter Arbella and Liextenant. 


Liew. Pray Madam weep no more ; fpare your tears till 
You know they have miſcarried. : 

Arb. *'Tis a womanSir that weepsz we want mens reaſons 
And their courage to practiſe with. | 

Liex. Look up Madam, and meet your unexpected joyes, / 

| Enter Ruth, C. Careleſs, C. Blunt. 

 Arb: Oh my dear friend, my dear, dear Auth. 

C. Car. Pray none of theſe phlegmatick hugs; there, take 
Your Colonel, my Captain and I can hug afreſh every minute. 

Rath. When did we bug laſt good Souldier # 

C. Car. I have done nothing but hug'd thy infancy,ever ſince 
You A#th turn'd Amnice. | 

Arb. You are welcome Sir, I cannot deny Iſbar'd inall 
Your danger. 

Liew.If ſhe had deny'd it Colonel,I would have betray'd her. 

C. Bl. I know not what to ſay, nor how to tell, how dearly, 
How well---I love you. | 

-Arb. Now can't I fay Llove him, yet I have a minde to tell ' 
Him too. | 
Ruth.Keep't in and choak your ſelf,or get the riſing ofthe lights. 

Arb. What ſhall Ifay ? 

Auth, Say ſomething, or he'l vaniſh. 

C. Bl. D'ye not believe | love you, or can't you love me? 
Not a word ? cou'd you---but-—- 

Arb. No more, I'le fave you the labour of Courtſhip, which 
Shou'd be too tedious to all plain and honeſt natures : 
It is enough I know you love me. | | 

C. Bl. Or may Iperiſh whilſt I am ſwearing it. | 

Liex. How now Jack! [ Enter Prentice. 

Boy. O maſter,undone!here's Mr.Day the Committee man, 
And his fierce Wife, come into the Shop : Mrs. Chat 
Brought themin, and they ſay they will come up, they know 
That Mrs. Arbel/2 and their Daughter Auth is here : 

Deny 


"1 
Deny 'um if dare they jt 67 | 
' Lien. Go n boy and tel *um Fovcombig to* 'umz Sebi pure 
Jade my neighbor Chat hasbetray'd us3 whar ſhall I do ? 
I warrant the Raſcal has api t his heels :. I chink ! 
Cou'd help the Colonels out we 6h, door. © + 

| C. BI. Te dye father by my Arbelle 3 Now you ſhall ſee 
I love you. 

'C, Car. Nor will 1 Charles forſake you Arimnice. 

Ruth, Come, be hearful, Ile deferid you all againſt 
The aflaules of Captain Day, arid'Major General Day, his 
New drawn up Wife 'give me*my Amimtinition, the papers 
Woman. So,if Ido not rout int 11 n;"Jet's all dye together, 


And make no more Graves but 6c 
C. Bl. 'Slife, I loye her now ſhe JOE jeer'd me fo. 
| Ex. Lieutenant. 


Ruth, Goffetch 'uth in pleat ftand you alldrawo up 
As my reſerve---ſo---I for the forlorn Ho ; 
C. Car;” ThatwehadTe  Here'to quarr 15vich the dial 


Triumphing Day,whilſt I thre? 1c maleDay out'of the window. 
Hark, I hear the Frog march F Khow the ſhe-Day ftam P 
Among t etra A Regiment. 


Arb. They eorite wench; charge um bigyEly, 1! le ſecond 
Thee with a vollyz"$#+ the 

Auth, Theynov ſtand the fiſt charge, fear not ; ; 
Now the Day breaks,” + +7, 

C. Car.” 'Wou'd 'twere his neck tre wg i 

| Entty My. Day, a#d Mrs. D 

Mrs. Day. Al ha, thy fine 1 Fab p8 al \ ve ; 
Whar, you think my Je. omg ONOT lives withour TEE: 
Marry come up. .* 

Mr, Day. My Diick iter tibie 'tie-—-We--- Ws 

Mrs. Daz. Why then let your Duck tell*u w.tis; 
Yetas | was ſaying,you ſhall RAINS we TS n I Eooce: 
Elſe *twere not for us togo-about to keep the 


Quiet ; but if you \ arbella Wilt detii x u have 
Stolen,and ſubinie,h wh myarhighs eb ts fe 
Ruth. Anne Wo. 
oy hs oy py 
'Rurh, Ni 
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Mr. Day. In o"tiot Ni e Thi | 
Name Amnite. © | ej bhp 

Mrs, Day. You are evi frigh Þ witha brivelt'd feare 
Of your own. Well CG Aewollg? , you ate merry. , © 

pit +: As Br be outaf ourWard ip br opevtr dbel's wel 
= Day. Yes, hes well, 'youſh ftw) a refpely 5, Wh 
Yes, you-thall fee hitn, -4 a p: 

C, it, Thar ts Midas, Was 260g Anne no mote 


Delay, 


Delay, fall on. | 
Auth, iT hen before the fro Hela "ap 


es with his . 
W 1NAr( ing Fee the condu&t 
Of that expert Captain in wel matters 3 know the Articles 
Of our Treaty are onl 3 This 4rbell, will Foe her 
Eſtate, and not marry Abel, but is Gentl, | 
Anne, Daughter to Sir Baſil Throughgood, and not Auth, 
As has been a rs Gem t, have taken my own Eſtate, 
Together with th Gentleman, for better for worſe : we Were 
Modeſt,though thieves, only plundred our own. 

Mrs. Day. Yes COTE EN you took ſomething elſe, 
And that my Husband can proves. it may coſt you your necks 
if yay not ſubmit.. © 

Truth on't is, we did take ſomething elſe. 

Mrs. Day. Oh, did you fo, 

Ruth, Pray give me leaye to ſpeak one, word in private 
With my Father Day 

Mrs. Day. Do ſo, olo; 5 are you going to.compound 2? 
Oh, *tis Father Day now. 


Knth.D'hear Sir,how long js't ſince. you breſatu's hylick? 


es bim $74 
Mr. Day. Phyk what d'ye mean? 
Kuth, T meanPhyfck ; look ye here'sa nel LyeeFriptog 
Of yours : d'ye know this Wolng & 
Mr. Day. Tamundone. _ » | 
Ruth, Here's another upon the ſame — young one I 
 Beliey came into this wicked world for want of your preventing 
Doſe 3 it will not be taken now HEE, it ſeems your wenches 
Are wilful : nay, do not wonder to ſee 'um have more 
Conſcience then you have. - 


Mr. _ Peace good Mrs, Apvej] aqyndonel ifyou "FP me. 


Red-Coats, who p haps ; are I 


» Enter Abel, goes to bis F hr Re A, 


Abel. The Souldiersare come,.. 
Mr. Day. Go (ark PAY ay tees nj need, 
No need now. 
I? * _ 


| Mrs. Day. Are Geol | 
um aways ©: 


Abel. Yes, but my F de 
; | a: but ſince 


' Mr. Day. No, notwithout you 
have but their. own, I think, Duck if we were'all friends. 
again A "d'you think they, - 


Irs. Day. O, are you at your1 | 
Shall make a fool of me, tho ey. make 7 anos ck. you : 


Call '*umup Abel, if they, wiltnot ſubmit z 
Call up the Souldiers Abel... 
Ruth. Why your s by Honor ſhall kno the buſineſs 
That makes the wiſe Mr. Day inclinable fo frierflbip 
"Wir: Day. Nay good ſweet heart come,l Pray let Flee beiens 
rs. Day. 


T; 


"+ | 


' And forgive 


Shal 


 - Mrs. De How ethihiz amor Liz toto be now? 
Have you built your credit and | 
And bours,and at not i fitnowt 
leo thy iſt Te Gentlemen wade 
Alltot om e Duck 
That wewty be all friends. he _ 
C. Car. Hark you oobd Gillies | 4% be not ſo fierce 
of ailty + 


> 


' The Husband of thy boſom; was bura  fnald Vars 


Say it werea wench; orfo? / 
Rath. AsTlive he "ins ie uport by pf now we 
Shall have ſport  #” 7 [Aſede 
Mrs. Day. How,a wench, avench ! our: a the 4 on 
A wench! wasnotl fufficient ?: a1 le be reveng 
Let him be aſhamed if he will : call the "ras Abet,© 
C. Cer. Haſte, good Abel, marchinot off ſo haſtily. 


gentle Abel, or The diſcover, fone in a Bond 5 


© RE 

You ſhall never be releaſed if you move a 
Ruth. yarn Dilly, bb not {> furious, hold'your peace ; 

You ou may on. Fam. uſbands ſhame if you are ſo ſimple, 

Andaſft Horm] me pom tri'd for 

His life : moto Fehis, remem ooo I know of np be fiend pgery' 


And cheating,: andſomethic Uſe: you gag, 

ark ter _ «4 LA 
'preſerment upon | Q Day, it x If 
which he! as to remember 


From the KRingzto teafbow: 
He would t turn honeft, 


Couſened y 


His ſervi you 4 T helieve 'rwas your 
nes mann," 


way 3 nay 
$0, kiſs and be friends. Now if Jon on mr handle 
To cozenthoſe that cozenall hn world, and 


Gentlemien to come by their. Eftates cafily, 5-00 
Taking the Copennny Ge the old Sum of five hundred pound 
That I aſedtretalk bf ſh: ſhall be yours yet. THA ©» þ 


Mrs. Dey. We willendeavour. | 

Ruth. Cotne Mes. Ay t'sall be friends. +5; 

Arb. With My $ 21% 45/4 

nn Brethren/telahe d Haflows, but you ſhall be . 
Rele your Danas.- © "ke 

"et I'be R780 E 


- & 


Whit is this now Fiftis hoareyou? well, arenot : you 
Mr 7 wel Twittretther Sfrex uld ſay now ? 
| wilt try if I cannot laugh too, as I Tia, that I will. 
C. Car. No,ggodTeg, there's no need of thy meſſage now 5 
But why do' {t thon lead 0badiab thus ? 


Teg. Well, I will hang, him preſently, that I will; look you 
Here 


| ; fe batter, and Muſs clan. ; _"F 


— --—_ | 
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The Comm 
an hd, do you ſee. that now? 


drank 3*no-more'that - 


Him if he nos 
Him, that I wou'dup 

C. Bl. Honeſt Teg, cyt 
Meaſure for his liberty. - wi>hoo 


C.Car. Teg, {hall zeq TM 

Teg. Well, ſhall I He bim then? Itis a rogue n now : ; who 
Wou'd nat be drunk, thathe wou'd not. 

Obad. I do beſeech you Gentlemen = me not 
Be brought umodeath?' 

C:'Car. Nopoor Teg,tienough weare all friends = 
Come, lethim 

Teg. Well; [od fra pothads but Jar thall love the 
Or I 'will hang you another'time, thatLwill by my. 
Look _ here pong nant anan 
Thatheis;/ met him as I 
And ſing for lng: Her Re that I; 

C: Cat. DEEP flendsJi any of your c 


= 
youthe 
Mo ome hither 


mpanions: 
F 2" 
Mu. Yes Siri as $f ty 


C. Car. a live we all dune 4 tlie chaeclbraccn | 

Of our Wedd q wOape « | 

Friends, you Ip 
Teg, iby ay Lops will we 3\j0ba 

And you all care forth King, at. 
C. Car.'\Go _ ” 7 hd 

Come, muft not QT.QDCE, L 
Mrs. Kor {Well HuſbandyAince eons Sh Id: 

It ſo, and thattheymay perceive WE are friends, | 1775 bs 


Dances bb out 34. Ware Fi oth rudy ome. 
C. Bl. Now Mr. 2g 0 yu bſacy rk dave rn 
You will, the five hundred” pound ſhall ATI l 


C. Car. Sofriendsth Teg, thou 
In a new Livery for this : Now Mrs. __ LI hope yournd . 


I may agree ab 
Now Mr. Day, if you wi 
Turn Cavalier, and c 


With you? ; 


4 
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EPILOGUE. 


Ut now the greateſt thing 3s left to do, 

More juſt Commictee, to Compound with you ; 
For, till your equal cenſures ſhall be known, 
The Poet 's under Sequeſtration : 

He has no Title to his ſmall Eftate 

Of Wit, unleſs you pleaſe to ſet the Rate. 

Accept this balf years purchaſe of bis Wit, 

For in the compaſs of that time *twas Writ : 

Not that this is enough, hel pay you more, 

If you your ſelves believe him not too poor : 

For 'tis your judgements gives him wealth, in this, 

Hee's juſt as rich as you believe be is. 
Wou'd all Committees cou'd have done like you, 
Made men more rich, and by their payments too. 
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in the Lower Walk of the New-Exchange. 
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Dramatis Perſons. 


The Ynca of Peru. 

. Montezuma his General. 
Acacis Son to Zempoalla. . 
'Traxalla General to Zempoalla. 
Garrucca, « faithful Subjed to Amexia. 
The God of Dreams. | 
Iſmeron, one of their Prophets, a Confer 
Officers and Souldiers. 
Peruvians end Mexicans. 
Prieſts. | | 


Amexia, the 


J .of Mexico. 
er rec 


Zempoalla, tbe Vſnrpi 
bter to the 1 
Lathes 


Orazia, D 
Attendants, 


" 
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T 3 PROLOCUE. 


PROLOGUE. 


As the Mulick playsa ſoft Air, the Curtain riſes foftly, 

 anddiſcoversan Indian Boy and Girl ſleeping under 
two Plantain-Trees 3 and when the Curtain is al- 
moſt up, the Mufick turns into a Tune exprelling 
an Alarm, at which th IN 7 


y wakes and ſpeaks. 
Ake,wake,Quevirazour rſoft Reſt miſt ceaſe, 

And fly Pogether if Fi our  Country'v1 Peace ; ; 
No more re muſt we ſleep uz er Plas ade, *. 
Which neither Heat cou via v4 Ck invade; ; 
IWhere bounteous Nature never feels decay, .. a 
And op ning Buds drive  fallin Fruits, away. 

Que. Why ſbould men St here where al la We 
| As nmch as they can hope for by y ſucee [0M 
None can have moſt, where Nature is ſo kind © 
As to exceed Man's Uſe, though not his Mind. 

Boy. By anciew-Propheſugwechave been told ; 
Our World ſballbe. Toecneer hy 3 | - an 
And ſee uf World Oe hither £Omes.... | 

Que. If theſe be they, we welcom uhe our Dons.” 
Their Looks are ſuch, that Mercy flows from thence, 
More gentle than our Native Innocence. 

Boy. Why ſhould we then fear theſe are Enemies, 

.T hat rather. ſeems to us like Deities ? 

Que. By their prote&1on let us beg to live ; 
They came not here to Conquer, but Forgive. 
If fo, your Goodneſs may your Pow'r expreſs ; 


__ we ſball judg both beſt by our ſucceſs. 
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Exter Ynca, Orazia, Modan Acaſis, Priſoners, with 
| Peruvians. 


THen, ® . Hrice have the xicans Petbics us fled, 
Thei r | ARemIes! brok: e, their Pringe 1 in Triumph. led; 
Bo y valour, brave young man, we owe 3 
Ask thy Reward, but ſuch as it may ſhow + 
It is a King thou haſt oblig'd, whoſe Mind * 1 
Is large, and like his Fortune unconfin ;" thy | 
Mont. Young and aStranger to Jour Edie I came, 
There by-your Favour rais'd to what I am: .. T9 
1 Conquer but in right. of your great fate,, _ We 
And ſo your Arms, ngt are fortunate. Rn 
Tnca. lam impatient tl ip debeberp be paid,. TS. 
Which ſtillencreafes on me w ue delay'dz. 
A Bounteous Monarch. to himſelf is kind; LD 
Ak fucha Guift as may for ever bind __ ner: FTY _ 
Thy ſervice to my Empire, and to me. | phe 
Mont. What can this Guift he bids me ask him be # 
Perhaps he has perceiv'd qur mutual fires, 
And now with TER 'd crown his own Deſires ; 


'Tis ſo, he ſees my Setyice isaboye_ | 
All other paymentsþue his Daughters Love. [Aſfede. 

Tnca. So quick to, merit, and tg take fo (low ? | 
l firſt prevent ſmall; wiſhes, and beſtow - 
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my paſt 
WhatT A. done, and wha 
For this of Mexico which I haye won, 
And Rjngeims I will Conqu yet unknown, 


I only ask from fair Orazia's Eyes 
To reap the Fruits of al my Victories. ' | 

1 Peru, Our Tres Colour tnountgigto bil face. þ 

2 Peyn. His Look! Death, £43 + © 5 5 

Tnca. Young man of unknown Race, 

Ask once again, ſo well thy merits plead ; 

Jhou ſhalt not die for that which thou haſt aid : 
he price of what thou ask*ſt thou doſt not know 3 

That Guift's too high. 

Mont. Andall befide too low. 

Tzca. Once more bid thee ask. 

Mont. Once more make 
Theſame demand. Es 

Tnca. The Txce bids thee take 
Thy cholog whe Towns what Kingdoms thou wouldſt have. 

Mont. Thou giv'ſt me only what before I gave. * 

Give me thy ter. | 

Tnca. Thou delery'ſt to die. 

O thou great Author of our | 
Thou glorious Sun, doſt thou not bluſh to ſhine, 
While ſuch baſe Blood attempts to mix with thine ! 

Mont. That Sun thou ſ of did not hide his face, 
When he beheld me Conquering for his Race, 

Tnca. My Fortunes gave thee thy in Fights. '/ 
Convey thy boaſted Valour from my fight; | | 
I can o recome without thy feeble aid. Exit Yhca,Orazla, 

Mont. And is it thus my Services are paid! Peruvians. 
[ Offers #0 go, Acaces belds bins. * 


Not all his Guards---- 
Aca. Hold, Sir. 
Mont. Unhand me. . 
Aca. No, I muſt your prevent, 

From doing what your Reaton wou'd repent; 

Like the vaſt Seas, your Mind no limits knows, 

Like them lies open toeach Wind that blows. 
Mont. Can a Revenge that is fo juft, be ill? 
Ace. It is0razi4's Father you wou'd kill. 
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Mont. Orazie how E at na nan 
Aca, Comp 
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An (i D 4 offets Sth ar 

Aca."\ ip bli 

Mont. He A ny at Bond 

Aca. $ubjeds to King 

Mont. Subjetts at 2bound,'t 
Ata; Can you lo lietle yout 

To give'thecanqueſte - herEner 

Can you ſo ealily foreg We. 

I that hiold,liberty more ap then light : 

Yet to my freedom, ſhou'd my chains prefer, 

And think it were weltoft with her. 

_ Mont. How unfſug yiſt l o recome, 

I brought a Rival, nota Captive homez —- 

YetlI may be decciveds but it 1s too late | | 

To clear tlioſe doubts, my ſtay brings certain fate, [ aſide. 

Comi Prince, you ſhall to Mexico return, > 

Where your ſad Arms does your abſence mourn; ; 

. Andinone pparts I will gain 7 more 


I 25a Priſoher a am 'by 
AMont. You 
Aca. *T were bale 
Mont.-F rom him that « 
Aca.,No, but from him 
Mont. $ wil y 1A 'r 
 Aca.. He gave mito | 

« Munt, How por 

Yet ſhun the: 
Ace.” We CC 
Inte lonor —_ 6 me 5 *5- | 
pÞ inns, 48 in ron tne, | ht 
Aca. When choller ſuch wm 5p Tra have, is 
Thy vertue ſeems but thyx 

Tf ſuch injuſtice 


My aid wou'd prove my. 'not 
Adont. Be couſen'd by thy = = 
To make thy ſelf thy C % 


" Aca, Ido not meanin thenext Ft to ., "5 


9 vt ER p. © | 
F My Sword] in blood ofa Ns 
But will 
To guard 0r4%274's, , andthe 
Mont. Orazia's life Views "ar 
Her ſafety ſhe muſt owe to mea 
Aca, : Your Sword Tees 
In an ill cauſe ſecure © 
Mont. Hark, hark. 


Acai; What noiſe.is this APA 
Fly, Montzuma, fly ; thegs 


To favour your rowretgBs 

T hat life which you ſo fran 
Mont. pram that foll 

Purſue their deaths, and not-their ory. .. 


Aca. Our quarrels kinder, thenour fri wu prove 
You for my Couutrey fight, I for your Love. -,,, 
Emter Yea and Guard: x be os 


Tnce. I was to blameto leave this mad man free, V3 
Perhaps he may revolt ro-thi Enemy, .- | 
Or ſtay and raiſe ſome fatal mutiny.. . + 
Aca. Stop your purſuits, for they RT paſs chfough o me. 
Taca. Where istheſlaye? 
Aca. Gon.---» > þ yh 
T#ca. Whither ? OM wa It; 
Aca, O'rethe plain.--- , 


Where he m ſoon the Camp .or City o pla... --.. » 
Trca. Curſe on my dull. 1eg lek=_ a 
And yetI do leſs cauſe of wonder fade 


That he is gone, then that thou. 
Aca. My treatment ſince y 
It wanted ch f © 
I with leſs ſhame can pt 
Then take that freedom; Tt rin 21 * * 
Tnca. Thou brave young har haſt hy years:ou! 
And loſing Liberty haſt Hor Ir won $1 | Fen ” Bol - 
I muſt my ſelf thy Honors:Ravalmake, © 
And give that freedom whiehthou wo'dlt 
Goand beſafe.--- Mo 0, 
+ 4ca. Butthat you-may be-ſor-— © 
al before go. 


Your dangersmult be | 
Fierce MontZeuma Wi PIEPNES, 
And bend on you the yn pr ar, 
Which by my preſence I will turn away, 
If Fortune gives my,Mexicens the Day. 

Tnca. Come then, weare aliketo honor juſt, 
Thou to be truſted thus, and Itotruſt.--- 
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Zemp. O my Acatis 1 
Does not my grief, Traxala, ſeem too-rude, 
Thus to preſs out before my G og 
Has paid my debtsto you #— 7 
My Rage and Grief, to ſee thole Þ 


Puniſh fuch meh, as if they b 'be Jiv ne, 

They know will moſt e, and leaſt Rants BY 4 
Trax, Thoſe thatcan only moutn'When they are croſt, 

May loſe themſelves with grieving for the loft.” 

Rather to your retreated Troops wb 

And let them ſee a Woman void'o 

The ſhame of that may call their Spirits | ul 


Were the Prince ſafe, we' not overcom, 
Though we retir'd : 'O his too nm heat, 
That thruſt him were the dangers were fo reat [ 
Heaven wanted power his Perſon to | 

From that which he $5 Courage to 

But ſince he's loſt, let us draw forth, a n+ 

His Fun'ral Rites in Blood; thatwe are they 
May in our Fates perform his Obſequies, 

And make Death Triumph when Acac# dies.. * 

Zemp. That Courage thou haſt ſhown in Fight ſeems leſs 
Than this, amidſt Deſpair to have Exceſs : | 
Let thy great deeds force Fate tochange her mind ; 
He that Courts Fortune bolmrenek makes her kind. 

Trax. It ere Traxalla _ | proves, 

May he then fay + hopes as well as Loves 

And that aſpiring Þ affion pe boldly own, 

Which gave my Prince his Fate, and you his Throne ? 
I did a feel Remorſe to ſee his Blood * 

Flow from the ſpring of. life into a flood; 

Nor did it look Fike Treaſon, ſince to w., 

You were a Sovereign much we foe 

Zemp. He was my Brother, yet I ſcorn' = pay 
Natures mean debts, but threw 7 hoſe bonds away 3 
When hisown Iflue did my hopes remove, 

Not only from his Empire, but his Love. 

You that in all my wrongs then borea part, 

Now need not doubt a place within my heart : 

I cou'd not offer you my Crown and Bed, 

Till Fame and Envy with long time were dead 3 

But Fortune now does happily preſent 

Occaſions fit to ſecond my intent. 

Your Valour may regain the Publick Love, 

And make the Peoples Choice _ RY approve, Lek 
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Hark , hark, FR noiſe þ ist 


- + — st that | Tikes my ear / 

Ad. be th: noud a "ES 

Such Shouts as theſe have T'h zard'often fly A 

From Conquering Armies crown 'd wit Vidory, .. IP 
Zemp. Great God of Vengeat VF. dere IHirmly. vow, Sores: 

Make but m i <cesful” _ Rn: 

And with at on 


All that etna Ale ", » 

Princes themſelves ſhall fall, aake thy Shrine, ., ri 

Dy dwith their Soon goo $blaſhes ſbine:/;., , - * 
"745 3 os oo, RE; ; i + '' 2 14 


Meſſ. Such as brings Vieory. wit 

The Prince Acaces lives > :., 
Zemp. Oh, Tam bleſt---- | 
AMeſſ. Roforve ſomeJoy till Lhaverold the rel: " | S 

He's ſafe, and only wants his liberty; Wal rely” 

But that great Man that carries Viory b- 2 72 W-$4ppnaninns 

Where ere he goes; that mighty Man by whom RS 

Ia three ſevBattels we were overcome ; WEE {- 

Ill us'd (it ſeems) by hisnograteful King,” ” 

Doesto our Camp his Fate-and Valour bring. + 

The Troops gaze on him, as if. ſome bright Star 

Shot to their Aids;call him:the God -of War « 

Whilſt he; as it all-Conqueſt-did gf right 


Belong to him, bids them prepare roaght ; | 
Whichif they ſhou'd delay on&bourgthe fwears- . 
He'l leave them to their Hegliole Fears, 


And Shame (which is th' ignoble Cowards choice.) 
At this the Army ſcem'4to have one voice, 
United in a ſhout; and call'd upon 
The God-like Stranger, Lead ws, lead us on. 
Make haſte, Great Sir, leſt you ſhould come too late, 
To ſhare with them in Victory or Fate. y 

Zemp. My Gen'ral goz' the Gods be on our fide ; 
Let Valour act, but let Diſcretion guide. [Exit Traxalla. 
Great God of Vengeance--- 1 
I ſee thou doſt begin to hear me now - R 
Make me thy Off ring if I break my Vow. ___- [Exennt. 
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Enter Ynca, Orazia, as perfue in 4 Battle. 


Orazia. Fly Sir fly, like torrents your Grik foes 
Come rowlitig-oti,- + - 
Trca, The Gods can but;deſtroy | 
The nobleſt way.to fly,'is Seedeath ſhows 
Ile court her now, ſince vidtory's grown 0oy- 
Oraz, Death's wingd to <q Laqomnna = ou you wait | 


To meet her--- 
Trca. Poor Grazia, time ahd Kats: 

Muſt once o're take me,though 1 now ſlow 4 fy. 
Oras. Do: not meet deaths: but wheniccomes then dye. 


| Enter three Souldiers, 0? 


2. Soul. "Io Sir, and yield your ſelf, and that fair prey- 
Tnca, You _ to one unpractis dro obey» 


Enter Montezuma. 


Mont. Hold villoins hold, or your nds lives ſhall be. 


Loſt in thewidit of yourows vitorys 92 Ab | 
Theſe I have hunted for3-nay. do notitare, 91 "_T 
Be gone, and in the commotz plunder ſhare. [ Ex.Sonld. 
How different is my Fate, from theirs, whoſe Fame ;: | 
From Conqueſt grows! from C ſt 'grows my ſhame. 


Tnca. Why do'ſt thou pauſe 2. ganſt-not wg "me back 
With fruitleſs grief, what enjoyed: before, 
No more then Seas repenting of awrack,! 
Can with a calm our buried wealth reſtore. 
Mont, *T were vain to own repentance, fince I know 
Thy ſcorn, which-did-my paſſions ancedefſpiſe, - 
Once more would make my {welling anger flow 3 
Which now ebbs1ower then your miſeries ;:. | 
The Gods that in my fortunes were unkinde.,.' 
Gave me not Scepters, nor ſuch. gildedthings 3 . . 
But whilſt I wanted Crowns, inlarg'd.my my 
To deſpiſe Scepters, aud dipole of Kings | 
Tnca. Thouart but grown a Rebel by ſucocls, bs 
And I that ſcomed 0raziaſhou'd:be ty; | 
To thee my fJave, muſt now-eſteem thee le: 
Rebellion 1s a greater guilt then pride, 
U 2 Mont. 


148 T he Indian- Queen. 
Mont. Princes ſee others faults but not their own ; 
'T was you that broke that bond, and ſet me free : 
YetI attempted not to climb your Throne, | 
And raiſe my ſelf; but level. you to me. . 
Oraz. O Montezuma; eou'd thy love engage 
Thy ſoul ſo little, or make banks ſo low 
About thy heart, that thy revenge and rage,: © + 
Like ſuddain floods, fo ſoon ſhou'd over-flow / 
Ye Gods how much was I miſtakenhere ! 
I thought you gentle as the gaulleſs Dove; 
But you as humorſome as windesappear, 
And ſubje& to more"paſſonsthen/your Love. - | 
Mont. How have Tbeen betra Jby guilty rage; : 
Which likea flame roſe no ans. height 
That nothing cou'd reſiſt, nor yet aſſwage, 
Till it wrapt all things in one cruel fate, 
But I'le redeem my ſelf, and aCt fuch things, 
That you ſhall bluſh 0razia was deny'd ; 
And yet make Conqueſt, though with wearied wings, 
Take a new flight to your now fainting fide. 
Tnca. Vain man, what fooliſh thoughts fill thy (well'd mind ? 
It is too Jate out ruine to recal ; 
Thoſe that have once great Buildings undermin'd 
Will prove too weak to prop them 1n their fall. 


Enter Traxalla with the former Souldiers. 


x Soxld. See, mighty Sir, where the bold ſtranger ſtands, 

Who ſnatch'd theſe glorious Priſoners from our hands. : | 
Trax." Tis the great Trca, ſeize him as my- prey, 

To crown the triumphs of this glorious day. 1 FBD ac! 
Mont. $tay your bold hands from reaching at what's mine, 

If any titleſprings from victory ; | 

You ſafer may attempttorob a ſbrige, ''s 

And hope forgiveneſs from the Deity. 


411+ 3% Emer ACaCls. 
Trax. O my dear Prince, my joys to ſee you live 
Are more then all that victory can give. 
Aca. How are my beſt endeavorscroſt by fate / 92 F 
Elſe you had ne'er been loſt, or found fo late. 
Hurried by the wilde fury of the fight , 
Far from your preſence, and 0raz34's fight, 
I cou'd not all that care and duty ſhow, - 
Which as your Captive ( w_— Prince) I owe. 
Tnca. You often have preſerv'd our lives this day, 
And one ſmall debt with many bounties pays 


But humane actions hang on ſprings that 
| Too 


The Indian-Queen, 14.9 
Too ſmall, or tov remote for us to ſee. 
My glories freely I to yours reſign, 
And am your priſoner now, that once were mine, | 
Mont, Theſe Priſoners Sir are mine by right of War ; 
And Ple maintain that right, if any dare. 
Trax. Yes, I wou'd ſnatch them from thy weak defence ; 
But that due reverence which I owe my Prince, 
Permits me not to quarrel in hisfight, 
To him Iſhall refer his Generals right: 
Mont. I knew too well what juſtice I ſhou'd finde 
From anarm'd Plantiff, anda Judge fo kinde. 
Aca, Unkindely urg'd, that I ſhou'd uſe thee fo ; 
Thy vertue is my Rival, not my foe 3 | 
The Priſoners fortune gave thee ſhall be thine. 
Trax, Woujd you ſo great a prizeto him reſign ? 
Aca. Shou'd he who boldly for his Prey defign'd 
Todive the —_— under ſwelling tides, 
Have the leſs title if he chance to finde 
| The richeſt Jewel that the Ocean hides ? 
They are his due— . | 
But 1n his vertue I repoſe that truſt, 
\ That he will be as kindeas Iam juſt : 
Diſpute not my commands, but go with haſte; 
Rally our men, they may purſye too faſt, 
And the diſorders of the inviting Prey 
May turn again the fortune of the day: [Ex.Trax. 
Mont. How gentle all this Princes aCtions be ! 
Vertue is calm in him, but rough in me. - 
Aca. Can Montezuma place me in his breaſt ? 
Mont, My heart's not large enough for ſuch a gueſt; 
Aca. See Montezuma, (ce, Orazia weeps Orazi1a weeps. 
Mont. Acacis, is he deaf, or waking, ſleeps ? 
He does not hear me, ſees nie not, nor moves; 
How firm his eyes are on Orazi#4 fixt! 
Gods that take care of men, letnot our loves 
Become dividedby their being mixt. 
Aca. Weep not fair Princeſs, nor believe you are 
A Priſoner ſubje& to the chance of War 3 | 
Why ſhou'd you waſte the ſtock of thoſe fair Eyes 
That from mankinde can take their liberties ? 
And you, great Sir, think not a generous mind 
To vertuous Princes, dares'appear unkind, 
Becauſe thoſe Princes are unfortunate, 
Since over all men hangs a doubtful fate : 
One ”_w by what another is bereft; 


The frugal Deities have only left 

A common bank of happineſs below, 

Maintain'd like nature, by an ebb and flow. LgNs. 
| m- 


| 


150 The Indian-Queen. 


fark ,oalla appears ſeated upon « Throne, frowning upon her 
: Attendants > then comes can ar ming o 


Zemp. No more, you that above: your Princes dare proclam 
With your rebellious breath a firomgere name. 
I. Perx. Dread Empreſs---, i ,! :;; 
Zemp. Slaves, perhaps you grieve to ſee 
Your young Prince glorious, 'cauſe he ſprang from me ; 
Had he been one of baſe Amexia's brood, 
Your tongues, though filent now, had then been loud. 


Jade: Traxalla. 


Traxalla welcome, wild to we, 
Then what thou bring'ſt, a Crown and Vidory. 

Trax. All have doneis nothing, fluttering fame 
Now tells no news, but of the Strangers name, 

And his great deeds ; 'tis he they;cry by whom 

Not men, but War it ſelf is overcome 3 

Who bold with his ſucceſs, daxes think to have 

A Prince to wear his Chains, and be his lave. F 

Zemp. What Prince--- _ 

Trax. The great Peruvian Tece, that of late 
In three ſet Battles was ſo fortunate, | 
Till this ſtrange man had powertoturn the tide, 
And carry conqueſt unto any fide.' . 

Zemp. Wou'd you permit a private man to have 
The great Peruvian T#ce for his llave |. . | 
Shameto all Princes | was it not juſt now 
I made a facred anda folemn yow _ ....... 

To offer up (if bleſt with Victory, 


The Priſoners that were took) and they ſhall dye. 
Trax. I ſoon had ſnatched fr proud ſtrangers band 
T hat too great objed for his emand; 


Had not the Prince your Son, to Fhow lows; 

A kinde obedience, judg'd it ſhou'd beſo. 
Zemp. Vie hear no more z quickly take my Guards, 

And from that man force t urpt rewards 5 

That Prince upon whoſeruines I muſt riſe 

Shall be the Gods, but more my laerifice ; 

They with my ſlavesin 'Lriumph {ball be tyed, 

While my devotion juſtifies my, pride.. fl "KW 

Thoſe Deities in whom T place my. trult,, Kan 

Shall ſee when they are kinde,that Lam jult. . [Ex.Lemp. 
Trax. How gladly I obey-+- 

There's ſomething ſhoots through my enliven'd frame, 


Like: anew ſoa], but yet without a name : n 
or © 
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OI he", 4 FE ACS t + 
Nor can I tell what the bold gueſt Will prove, 
It muſt be Envy, or it miilt be WES 4... 
Let it be either, tis the greateſt bli _..' .. 
For man to grant himſelf, all he ares wiſh © 11 
For he that to'him(elf; himſelf enics, PR #7) 6 
Proves meanly wretched,to beCounted wiſe. -- Ex. Traxal,7 
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Enter Montezuma; Acacis, Lieu. 


k ». 4+ Fo 


ALA .C hk i LET ” yt WT 7 
Aca. You wrong me, my beſt friend;not to believe; /: +; ©} 
Your kindeneſs gives me joy, and when I grieve, ..; | call 
Unwillingly my ſorrowsÞobey;- © nia T of 4 
Showres ſometimes fallupon a ſhining'day. 2 
Mont. Let me'then ſhare your griels, that in your fate 
Wou'd have took Part=-- _ , © LLTS: 
Aca. Why ſhou'd: you aſk me-that? * — | 
Thoſe muſt be mine, though I haye ſach excels ; 
Divided gricts increaſe, and not grow leſs. 
Mont. It does not leflenFate,. nor fatisfic 
The Grave, 'tis true, when friefds together dye 3 
And yet they are unwilling to divide. + 
Aca. Toſuch a friend nothing can be deny'd 
You when you hear myſtory will forgive. 
My grief, and rather wonder that I'live, . 
Unhappy in my Title to a Throne, - 
Since blood made way for my ſucceſſion : 
Blood of an Uncle too, a Prince ſortree _ 
2 From being cruel, ittaught cruelty. | 
” His Queen Amexia then washig with childe ;,. 
Nor was he gentler then hi#Queen was milde':* 
Th' impatient people long'd for what ſhou'd come 
From ſuch a Father, bred in ſuch a Womb--- _, 
When falſe TraxaVa, weary to obey, bays? . 
Took with his life their joyegand * E8 away. 
Amexia by th' aſſiſtance of thEewight- 
When this dark deed was afted,to 
Only with true Garrnccs for her aid ; - || 
Since when, for all the ſearches that were made; 
The Queen was never heardof more : yet ſtill .. 
This Traytor lives and proſpersby he ill : 
Nor does my Mother ſeem to reign alone, | 
But with this Monſter ſhares the guilt and Throne : 
Horror choaks upmy words 3 now youll believe 
'Tis juſt | ſhou'd do nothingelle but grieve. 
Mort. Excellent Prince.---- | 
How great a proof of vertue have you ſhown, 
To be concern'd for grieſs,though not your own | 
Aca. Pray lay no more,--- | 
i J | Fnter 
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4 _- OV . T7 . 
Enter a Meſſenger haſtily. 


Mont. How now. whither ſo faſt? , 
Meſſer. O Sir, I come too ſlow with all my haſte / 
The fair Orazia--- 3. 
| Mont. Ha, what dt thouay ? 
| 3 Meſſ. Orazia with the Txce's forc'd away 
Out of your Tent ; Traxaba, in the head 
Of the rude Souldiers, forc'd the door, and led  - 
Thoſe glorious Captives, who on Thrones once ſhin'd, | 
To grace the Triumph that is now defign'd. [ Ex. Me 
Mont. Oraziatorc'd away ! what tempeſts roul a 
About my thoughts, and toſs my troubled ſoul ? 
Can there be Gods to ſee, and ſaffer this ? 7 
Or does mankinde makehis ownfate or bliſs ; 
While every good and bad happens by chance, 
Not from their orders, but their ignorance - 
ButI will pull a ruine on them all, 
And turn their Triumph to a Funeral. 
Aca. Be temperate friend. 
Mont. You may as well adviſe 
That I ſhou'd have leſs love, as'grow more wife. 
| Aca. Yet ſtay-—-Idid not think to have revealed 
A ſecret which my heart has ſtill concealed ; 
But in this cauſe fince I muſt ſhare with you, 
'Tis fit you know---I love Orazia too: | 
Delay not then, nor waſt the time in words, & 
Orazia's cauſe calls only for our Swords. 'F 
Mont, That tyes my hand, and turns from thee that rage 
Another way ; thy blood ſhou'd elſe _ ; 
The ſtorm on our proud foes ſhall higher riſe, 
And changing, gather blacknels as it flies : 
So when windes turn, the wandering waves obey, 
And all the Tempeſt rouls another way. Irv 
Aca. Draw then a Rivals Sword, as I draw mine. | 
Andlike friends ſuddenly to part, let's joyn 
In this one act, to ſeek onedeſtiny ; | 
Rivals with honor may together dy@ [ Exeunt; 
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But is he bound ye Gods; 
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"”* And horror urges, all that have 
I cou'd for thee--- 
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Act o're my crimes agen,---and notrepent, | 1 
Even when I bore the ſhame and puniſhment- 
Aca. Cou'd you ſo many ill acts undertake, 
Amd not perfortn one dove my ſake? 
Zemp. PrudenceÞpermits not pity ſhou'd/be ſhown 
To thoſe that rais'd the War to ſhake my Throne. 
Aca. As you are wiſe,permit me to be juſt ; C 
What Prudence will not venture, Honor muſt 5 | 
We owe our Conqueſt to the ſtrangers Sword, 
*Tis juſt his Priſoners be to him reſtor'd. | 
I love Orazia, but a nobler way--- 
Then for my love my Honor to betray. 
Zemp. Honor 1s but an itch in youthful blood, ' 
Of doing adts extravagantly good z F354 
We call that Vertue, which is only. heat 
That reigns in Youth, till age findes out the cheat. 
Aca. Great aCtions firſt did her affeions move, 
And I by greater wou'd regain her love. . 
Zemp. Urge not a ſuit which I muſt ſtill deny . 
Orazia and her Father both ſhall dye : 
Be gone, Ile hear no more--- 
Aca. You ſtop your cars--- 
But though a Mother will not, Heaven will hear ; 
& Like you I vow, when to the Pow'rs divine | | 
& You pay her guiltlcſs Blood, Fle offer mine. [ Ex.Acacis: 
 Zemp. She dyes, this happy Rival that enjoyes 5} 
"The ſtrangers love, and all my hopes deſtroyes 3 
Had ſhe triumph'd, what cou'd ſhe more have done 
Then robb'd the Mother, and enflav'd the Son ? 
Nor will Lat the name of cruel ſtay, 
Let dull ſucceſhive Monarchs mildly ſway : 
Their conquering Fathers did the Laws forſake, 
And broke the old e're they the new cou'd make. 
I muſt purſue my love---yet Joveenjoy'd 
Wil) with eſteem that caus'd it firſt grow leſs 3 
But thirſt and hunger fear not to becloy'd, 
And when they be, are cur'd by their excels. 


Enter.” Traxalla. 


Trax. Now [I ſhball ſee what thoughts her heart conceals 3 - 
For that which Wiſdom covers, Love reveals. 0 27 
Madam, the Priſoners are diſpos'd. 

Zemp. They are--- | 
And how fares our young bluſtering Man of War ? 

Does heſupport his chains with patience yet ? 
Trax. He and the Princeſs, Madam. - | 
Zemp. Arethey met ?-=-- | 
' R 2 Trax 
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Trax. .No, but from whenee is allthis paſſion grown? - _. - 
Zemp. 'T was a miſtake. ' : nod 1 4; 
Trax." finde this raſh Unknown | 

Is dangerous ;z and if not timely flain, +» - 

May plunge yeur Empire in new Wars again, 

Zemp. Thank ye. ſhall canfider. oy 
Trax. Is that all ?--- 

The Army doat on him. already call 

You cruel ; and for ought I know, they may 

By force unchain, and crown him ina day. 

Zemp. You ſay I have already had their curſe 

For his bad uſage; ſhou'd Fuſe him worſe ? 

.Trax. Yet once you fear'd his reputation might 

Obſcure the Princes in the peoples ſight. 

Zemp. Time will inform us beſt what courſe to ſteer, 

But let us not our ſacred vows defer : 

The Tzca and his daughter both ſhall dye. | 
Trax. He ſuffers juſtly for the War ; but why 

Shou'd ſhe ſhare his ſad fate? a poor pretence, 

That birth ſhou'd make a crime of innocence. 

Zemp. Yet we deſtroy the poiſonous Vipers young, 

Not for themſelves, but thoſe fromwhom they ſprung. 

Trax. O no, they dye not for their Parents ſake, 

But for the poiſonous ſeed which they partake 3 

- Oncemore be hold her;;and then let her dye, 

If in that face or perſon you can fee 

But any place to fix a cruelty: | 

The heavens have clouds, and ſpots are inthe Moon; 

But faultleſs beauty ſhines in hex alone. | 
Zemp. Beauty has wrought compaſiton in your minde. 
Trax. And you tovalovur are become as kinde. 

To former ſervices there's ſomething due. _ ; . 

Yet be adviſed--- 2 | 
Zemp. Yes by my felf, not you--- 

Trax. Princes are ſacred. 
Zemp. True, whilſt they are free; 

But power once loſt, farewell their ſanctity : 

'Tis power to which the Gods their worſhip owe, 

Which, uncontroul'd, makes all things juſt below : 

Thou do'ſt the plea of faucy rebels uſe, 

They wilt be judge of whattheir Prince muſtchule : 

Hard fate of Monarchs, not allow'd to know _ 

When ſafe, but as their Subjeds tell them ſo. 

Then Princes but like publick pageants move, 43) 

And ſeem to fway becauſe they fitabove. , - [Ex.Lemp. 
Trax. She loves hin 3 in one moment this new gueſt 

Has drove me out from this falſe womans breaſt ;_ 

They that wou'd fetter Love with conftancy _ 
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Make bonds to chain themſelves, but:leave him free. | 
With what impatience I her falſhood bear ! 
Yet do my ſelf that which Iblam in her ; 
But Intereſt in my own Cauſe makes me fee | 
That Act unjuſt in her, but juſt in me. ; [ Exit Traxalla. 


Iſmeron aſleep in the Scene. 
Enter Lem poalla 


Zemp. Ho, Iſmeron, Iſmeron. 
He ſtirs not; ha, in ſuch adiſmal Cell 
Can gentle Sleep with his ſoft bleflings dwell ? 
Muſt I feell torturcs in a humane breſt,  - 
While Beaſts and Monſters can enjoy their Reſt ? 
What quiet they poſleſs in ſleeps calm bliſs / 
The Lions ceaſe to roar, the'Snakes to hiſs, 
WhileI am kept awake--- 
Only to entertain my Miferies. 
Or if aſ{lumber ſteal upon my Eyes, 
Some horrid Dream my lab'ring Soul benums, 
And brings Fate to me ſooner then it-comes. 
Fears molt oppreſs when ſleep has ſeiz'd upon 
The mm parts, and left the Soul alone. 
What envy'd blefling's theſe curs'd things enjoy / 
Next to poſleſs, *tis pleaſure to deſtroy. 
Iſmeror ; ho Iſmeron, Iſmeron.”-. 

I'm. Who's.that with ſo loud and fierce a call 
Diſturbs my reſt ? 

Zemp. She that hasnone at al], 
Nor ever muſt, unleſs thy powerful Art. 
Can charm the paſlions of a troubled heart. 

I/m. How can you have a diſcontented mind, 
To whom the Gods have lately been fo kind ? 

Zemp, 'Fheir envious kindneſs how can I enjoy, 
When they give Bleſſings, andthe ufe deſtroy ? | 

Im. Dread Emprels, tell the cauſe of all your grief; 
If Art can help, be ſure of quick Rehef. | 

Zemp. Idream'd betore the:Altar that I led 
A mighty Lion in a twifted thred ; | 
I ſhook ro hold him in ſo {light a'tie, 
Yet had not power to ſeek a remedy : 
When in the mid(t of all my fears a Dove; 
With hovering wings, deſcended from above, 
Flew to the Lion, and Embraces ſpread, 
With Wings, like claſping Arms, about his head, 
Making that murm'ring noiſe that cooing:Doves 
Uſe in the ſoft exprefhon of their Loves: © - 2. 
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While I, fix'd by my wonder, gaz'd to ſee 


So mild a Creature with ſo fierce agree, 
At laſt the gentle Dove turn'd from his head, 
And pecking try'd to break the {lender thred, 
Which inſtantly ſhe ſever'd, and releas'd 
From that ſmall bond the fierce and mighty Beaſt, 
Who preſently turn'd all his rage on me, 
And with his Freedom brought my Deſtiny. 
1/2. Dread Empreſs, this ſtrange Viſion you relate 
Is big with wonder, and too full of fate 
Without the Gods affiſtance to expound. 
In thoſe low Regions where (ad Night hangs round 
The drowſhie Vaults, and where moiſt Vapors ſteep 
The God's dull brows that ſways the Realm of Sleep ; 
There all th' informing Elements repair, 
Switt Meſlengers of Water, Fire, and Air, 
To give account of Actions whence they came, 
And how they govern every mortal fram ; 
How from their various mixture, or their ſtrife, 
Are knownthe C.:lms and Tempeſts of our Lite : 
Thence Souls, when Sleep their Bodys overcom, 
Have ſome imperfect knowledg of their doom. 
From theſe dark Caves thoſe Powers ſhall ſtrait appear; 
Be not afraid whatever ſhapes they wear. 
Zemp. There's nothing thou canſ(t raile can make me ſtart ; 
A living form can only ſhake my heart. 
Iſm. To# twice Ten Hundred Deities, 
To whom we daily Sacrifice 
You Powers that dwell with Fate below, 
And ſee what men are doom'd ts do; 
Where Elements in diſcord dwell ; 
Thou God of Sleep ariſe and tell 
Great Lempoalla what ſtrange Fate 
Auſt on her diſmal Viſton wait. 
Zemp. How {low theſe Spirits are / Call, make them riſe. 
Or they ſhall faſt from Flame and Sacrifice, | 
1/2, Great Emprelſs---- 
Let not your rage offend what we adore, 
And vainly threaten, when we muſt implore. 
Sit and ſilently attend,---- 
While my powerful Charms I end. 
By the croaking of the Toad, 
Tn their Caves that make aboad, 
Earthy Dun that pants for breath, 
With her ſwelF d ſides full of death ; 
By the Creſted Adders Pride 
That along the Clifts do glide 
By thy viſage fierce and black; 
By 


By the Deaths-bta, 
* the twiſted $i 
For a Girdle 4 a: 
By the Hearts of «Gall 
Thy Sr IS | 

; From thy ſleepy'M 
And open thy fp 


. While tabling! 
. That uſe #0 4 


_ God. Seek nat th 
Joys we flo! 44 | 
Toibing n wou't 
Fe wou'd nr i ib —-* (en 

Enquire gc 
Who 'tis ſhall v 
All muſt ſubs = 
Fate and 


_ 


Zemp. UT 
And ufeſt WOrc , 
You Tirants Gods d 
+ The Soul you'gavs 


” # Why rd dg nba erdie eff, tr: 
| hen you TGF @ h EPLMs 
_ lr Ny Wh, 
Andwthoſe, not you, fre yoo _ 
" Tſme. She dr fa and Cate: 


You Nori thar i inhabit in the Air 
With all your. 
To _ her Soul Vick tol 


"SONG is bogs 
2%” Mortals that are cldy/d' 


Sink under 


While we that dm F 
Such heavy Paſſions neber knows | 

Why then ſhow'd -— <yop be : 

Unwilling to be - . 

From Blood, that fuller » Cland, 

my ining S oes ſprond ? % 


n they l Þ» bright, 
| 26d De a th Bf, *', 4 
iWhen leaving Bodies wi theirCare, 
They ſlide to'ms and Air. - LT 8 


Zemp. Death on theſe Txit 
Some means to eaſe the Pafi 


Orif you canner I | k 

Can yow IT2 
Iſng. 'TisR A > 5 

Art givesnot.ne Wo LA £095 2 

Nor can it altei 244 Ad. 's 

Thar i 1s with ol herd P4y'his 2” % 
ZLemp. if IRA S ' 

Tlebea Fat " We. 

Ile kindle o Fay OM | "2 ; 

And all their Tea np es "EE TEIN? 
Tjm. Great Oppo | 69 WIE ard; hs 4.4 
Zemp. pf s Sentente ſtands” _ 

Summorths Got ah 420 F N TIES | | 


And preſently 0s; pc IP 4 
Loves flames int@-#h LS 
The Captivate 
Where cre the 43 
Make him but Ir. 
TR 

It mc wo EK: 
Downg *L 
They baye fall ul 


T be Srene ne opens and eos, 
Emter Teaxall l 


$-.. | 2 Ir 
Trax. N, | Ow taketyounc himliveor die ; 
To bath ſhew Pj zew Cruelty's 
'Tis you that maſt condem yas « 


Your Sentence is more ergel th; 
Oraz. You are moſt cruelto: 
Whichto Rn ONE. 
Trax. Reward my Paſſhons, oo ickly prove 
There's none. dare ſacrifice Ge: | 
Next to thee, Stranger; cre reſign - . 
The boldpretences of thy Cann, 
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Mont. Death, fool z,. inthatthou maiſt bejuſt and kind : 
'Twas1 that lov'd Orazie;yet did raiſe ; 
The ſtorm in which ſhe 4 1 why doſt thou gaze, 
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Or ſtay thy hand from giving that juſt ſtroke, ' - 
Which rather than prevent, I wou'd provoke? 
When lT am dead 0r4az74 may forgive z 
She never muſt, if I dare wiſh to live. 
Oraz. Hold, hold---- O Montezuma, can you be 
So careleſs of your ſelf, but more of me ? 
Though you have brought me to this miſery, 
I bluſh to ſay I cannot ſee you die. 
Mont. Can my approaching Fate ſuch pity move ? 
The Gods and you at once forgive and love. 
Trax. Fond fool, thus to miſpend that little breath 
T lent thee to prevent not haſten Death : 
Let her thank you ſhe was unfortunate, 
And you thank her for pulling on your fate ; 
Prove to each other your own Deſtinies. [ Draws, 


Enter Zempoalla haſtily, and ſets « Dagger to Orazia's breaſe. 


Zemp. Hold, hold, Traxe/a, or Orazia dies. 
O, is't Orazia's Name that makes you ſtay ? 
"Tis her great Power, not mine, that you obey. 
Inhumane wretch, dar'ſt thou the murtherer be 
Of him that isnot yet condemn'd by me? | 
Trax, The wretch that gave you all the pow'r you have, 
May venture ſure to execute a Slave | 
And quench a flame your fondneſs would have burn, 
Which may this City into aſhes turn. 
The Nation in your guilty paſhon loſt, 
To me ungratefu], to your Country moſt: 
But this ſhall be their Offering, I their Prieſt: 
Zemp. The wounds thou giv'ſt I'le copy on her breſt, 
Strike, and Ple open here a ſpring of blood, 
Shall add new Rivers to the crimſon flood: 
How his pale looks are fix'd on her /---tis fo, 
Oh, does amazement on your ſpirit grow ? 
What, is your publick Love Orazia's grown ? 
Cou'd(ſt thou ſee mine, and yet not hide thy own ? 
Suppoſe 1 ſhou'd ſtrike firſt, wou'd it not breed 
Grief in your publick heart to ſee her bleed ? 
Trax. She mocks my paſſions, in her ſparkling eyes 
Death and a cloſe difſembled fury lies : 
I dare not truſt her thus.----If ſhe muſt die, 
The way to her loy'd Life through mine ſhall lie. 
{+ | [ He: puts her: by and ſteps before Orazia, 
- 1 and ſbe runs before Montezumas 
Zemp. And he that does:this Strangers fate defign, - 
Muſt to his heart a paſlage force through mine, 
Trax. Can fair Orazie yet nopity have? 
'Tis juſt ſhe ſhou'd her own Preſerver ſave. 
| L Zemp, 
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Zemp. Can Momteznea io nr prove. 
To her that gave him Life, and offers Love ? 
Oraz. Can Montezumalive, and live to be 
Juſt to another, and unjuſt tome ?- 
You need not be ungrateful; can ſhe give 
A Life to you, if you refuſe ro live ? 
Forgive me Paſiton, I had rather fee 
You dead, than kind to any thing but me. 
Mont, O my Orazia | 
To what new joys and knowledg am I brought ! 
Are deaths hard lefſons by a Woman taught ? 
How to deſpiſe my Fate I always knew 3 
But ne're durſt think at once of death and you : 
Yet ſince you teach this generous jealouſie, 
I dare not wiſh your life, if I muſt die. 
How much your Love my Courage does exceed / 
Courage alone would ſhrink to ſee you bleed. 
Zemp. Ungrateful Stranger, thon ſhalt pleaſe thy eyes, 
And gaze upon 0razia while the dies. | 
I'le keep my Vow :----Itis ſome joy to fee 
That my Revenge will prove my Piety. 
Trax. Then both ſhall die z we have too long withſtood, 
By private Paſſions urg'd, the Publick good. 
Zemp. Sure he diſſembles, and perhaps may prove 
My ruine with hisnew ambitious Love: — 
Were but this ſtranger kind, I'de croſs his Art, 
And give my Empire where I gave my heart. [ Aſide. 
Yet thou ungrateful man, 
Let thy approaching ruine make thee wiſe. 
Mont, Thee and thy Love and Miſchief I deſpiſe. 
Zemp. What ſhall I do?--- ſome way muſt yet be try d. 
What Reaſons can ſhe uſe whom'Paſsions guide ? 
Trax. Some black deſigns are hatching now ; falſe Eyes 
Are quick to ſee anothers Treacheries. | 
Zemp. Raſh Stranger, thus to-pull down thy ownfate. 
Mont. You, andthat life you offer me, I hate. 


Enter Jaylor, 


Zemp. Here Jaylor,---take---what title muſt he have ? 

Slave---Slave---Am I then Captive to a Shave ! 

Why art thou thus unwilling to be free? - - 
Mont. Death-will releaſe me-from theſe Chains and thee. 
Zemp. Here Jaylor, take this:-Monſter from my light, 

And keep him where it may be always night 3 

Let none come neer him ; if thou doſt, expect 

To pay thy life the price of the Negleft. -- 

Mont, I ſcorn thy Pity and thy Cruelty, 
Y And 
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And ſhou'd deſpiſe a Bleſſing ſent from thee. 
Ze:vup. Oh horror to my Soul! tike himaway ; - 
My Rage like damb'd up Streams ſwell'd by ſome ſtay 
Shall from this oppoſition get new force, | 
And leave the bound of itsold eaſe courſe. 
Come my Traxalla, let us both forgive, 
And intheſe Wretches Fates begin to live. 
The Altars ſhall be crown'd with Fun'tal Bonghs, 
Peace-offrings pay'd,----but with unquiet Vows. [ Ex.Zem.Tr. 
Oraz. How are things ordered, that the wicked ſhou'd 

Appear more kind and gentle than the good ! 
Her Paſſion ſeems to make her kinder prove, 
And Iſeem cruel through exceſs of Love : 
She loves, and wou'd prevent his death ; but I 
That love him better, fear he ſhou'd not die. 
My Jealouſfie, immortal as miy Love, 
Wou'd rob my Grave below, and me above, 
Ot Reſt.--- Ye Gods, if T repine, forgive * 
You neither let me die in Peace, nor live. 


Enter Acacis, 'Jaylor, and Indians. 


Jaylor. They are juſt gone, Sir. 
Aca. Tis well : be faithful to my juſt defign, | 
And all thy Princes Fortune ſhall be thine. [ Exit Acacis. 
Indian, This ſhall to the Empreſs. [_Exit Indian, 
Oraz. What can this mean |!--- | | 
'Twas Prince Acacis, if I durſt believe 
My ſight; but Sorrow may like Joy deceive: 
Each object different from it ſelf appears, ' ' 7 
T hat comes not to the Eyes but throngh their Tears. 
& { # 5 
Enter Acacis bringitig in Montezuma: 
Ha /---- | WL, ; ELON | 
Aca. Here, Sir, wear this again; '* 7 40} 
Now follow me. POLE ANEIE'Y FRO! 
Mont. So, very good 5--- ' 2 OI, 
I dare not think, for I may gaeſs amils 3 7 | 
None can deceive me while T truſt' to this. [ Exeunt Ommes.' 


* 
, [ ” 
. . 


Enter Orazia, condued by two Indians with their Swords 
drawn: Montezuma, Acacis,/whiſpering another Indian. 


Aca. Think what a weight upon thy faith'I lay: » {3 
Ind. I ne're did more tinwillingly obey. : | 
Aca. Firſt Montezuma, take thy liberry 5 © --/ 

Thou gav'ſt me freedom, here 1et'theefree'; 4 

We're equal now. Madain, = danger's great / - 7 = 

2 
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Of cloſe purſuit 3 to favour your Retreat 
Permit we twoa little while remain 
Behind, while you go ſoftly o're the Plain. 

Orez. Why ſhou'dI go before? what's your intent ? 
Where is my Father? whither am I ſent ? 

Aca. Your doubts ſhall ſoon be clear'd. Conduct her on. 
So, Montezuma, we are now alone: [ Exit Qrazia. 
That which my Honour ow'd thee I have paid ; 

As Honour was, ſo Love muſt be obey'd. 
I {et 0razia as thy Captive free, 
But as my Miſtreſs ask her back from thee. 

Mont. Thou haſt perform'd what Honour bid thee do; 
But Friendſhip bars what Honor Prompts me to. 

Friends ſhou'd not fight. 

Aca. It Friendſhip we profeſs, 

Ler us ſecure each others happineſs; 

One needs muſt die, and he ſhall happy prove 
In her Remembrance, t'other in her Love. 
My Guards wait neer, and if I fail they muſt 
Give up 0#4z:4, or betray their truſt. 

Mont. Suppole thou conquerſt, wou'dſt thou wander o're 
T he South-Sea Sands, orthe rough Northern Shore, 

T hat parts thy ſpacious Kingdom from Pers; 
And leaving Empire, hopeleſs Love purſue ? 

Aca. By which of all my aCtions cou'd you gueſs, 
Though more your merit, that my Love was lels ? 

Whar prize can Empire with Orazia bear ? 
Or where Love fills the breſt, what roomfor Fear ? 
Mont. Let fair Orazia then the Sentence give, 
Elſe he may die whom ſhe defires to live. 

Aca. Your greater merits bribe her to your fide ; 
My weaker Title muſt by Arms be try d. 

Mont. Oh Tyrant Love, how cruel are thy Laws / 

I forfeit Friendſhip, or betray thy Cauſe. 
That Perſon whom I wou'd defend from all 
The World, that Perſon by my hand muſt fall. 
| Aca. Our Lives weto each others Friendſhips owe 3 
But Lovecalls back what Friendſhip did beſtow : 
_ - Lovehas its Cruelties, but Friendſhip none 
'5 And we now fight in Quarrels not our own. [ Fight. 


_ Enter Orazia. 


40. Oraz. What noiſe is this ?---- 
| Hold, hold; whatcauſecou'd be fogreat to move 
A This furious hatred ?---- 

4.5 Mont. 'T was our furious Love,---- 


Acs, Love which TI hid till I had ſet you free, 


And 
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And bought your pardon with my liberty : 
T hat done, I thoughtl leſs unjuſtly might 
With Montezxma for Orazie fight ; 
He has prevail'd, and I muſt now confeſs 
His fortune greater, not my paſſion leſs ; 
Yet cannot yield ye till his Sword remove, 
A dying Rival that holds faſt his Love. _ 
Orazia. Who ever falls, 'tis my ProteQor ſtill, 
And then the crime's as great todye as kill, 
Acacis, do not hopeleſs love purſue, 
But live, and this ſoft malady ſubdue. 
Aca. You bid melive, and yet command me dye, 
I amnot worth your care, fly Madam, fly, 
Whilel fall here unpittied, o're this Plain 
Free from purſuit, the faithleſs Mountains gain z (true. 
And theſe I charge as they wou'd have me think their friendſhip 
Leave me alone to ſerve and follow you : 
Make haſte fair Princeſs to avoid that fate, 
Which does for your unhappy Father wait. 
Orazia. Is he then left to dye, and ſhall he ſee 
Himſelf forſaken, e're hisdeath, by me? 
Mont. What wou'd you do--- 
Orazzia. To Priſon Ile return, 
And there in fetters with my father mourn. 
Mont. T hat ſaves not his, but throws your life away, 
Orazia. Duty ſhall give what nature once mult pay, 
Aca. Life is the gift, which Heaven and Parents give, 
And duty belt preferves it, if you live, 
Orazia. Iſhou'd but. further from my fountain fly, 
And like an unfed ſtream run an and dye: 
Urge me no more, and donot grieve to {ee F 
Your Honor rival'd by my Pietyw -,- [ Exit She goes ſoftly off, 


 biÞ ev : and oftes-looks back, 


Mont. If Honorrwou'dinot, ſhame wau'd lead the way. 
I'leback with her. 1312-2] | 
Aca. Stay Montezuma (tay--- 
Thy Rival cannot let thee goalone, 
My love will bear me, though my blood is gone. 
| Fo they are going of. 


Enter Lempoalla, Traxalla, the Indian that went to tell her, and 
the reſt, and ſeizes them. 


Zemp. Scize them--- bY 
Aca. Oh Montezuma, thou art loſt. [ Orazia comes back. 
Mont. No more proud heart, thy uſeleſs courage boaſt. 
Couage thou curſe of the unfortunate, 
That+tanſt encounter, not refiſt ill fate, 
| Zemp, 


166 The Indian-Queen. 


Zemp. Acacis bleeds.--- 
What barbarous hand has wounded thus my Son? 
Mont. 'TwasI,by my unhappy Sword 'twas done. 
Thou bleed'ſt poor Prince, and I am left to grieve 
My Rivals fall. 
Trax, He bleeds, but yet may live. 
Aca. Friendſhip and love my failing ſtresgth renew. 
I dare not dye when I ſhou'd live for you ; 
My death were now my crime, as it wou'd be» . 
My guilt to live whenT have let you free : 
Thus I muſt (till remain unfortunate, 
« Your life and death are equally my fate. 


Orazia comes back. 


Orazia, A noiſe again, alas what do I ſee / 
Love thou didlt once give place to Piety : 
Now Piety, let Love triumph a while 
| Here binde my hands « come Mortezuma mile 
At Fortune,fince thou ſuffereſt for my ſake, 
Orazia will her Captives chains partake.” 
Mont. Now fate thy worſt. 
Zemp. Leadto the Temple ſtraight, 
A Prieſt, and Altar for'ttheſe Lovers wait : 
They ſhall be joyn'd; they ſhall. 
e irax. And1I will prove--- 
N Thole joyes in vengeance, which I want inlove. vn 
X- Aca. Tle quench your thirſt with Blood, and will deſtroy 
My ſelf, and with my ſelf, your cruel joy. 
Now Montezuma fince Orazia dyes, 
T'le fall before thee, the firſt Sacrifice ; 
My title in her death ſhall exceed thine, 
As much as1n her life, thy hopes did mine : 
And when with our mixt blood the Altar's dy'd. 
Then our new Title let the Gods decide. [ Exennt. 


_—_— met een 
M —————— 


ACT, 


_ a "Re. 
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ACT.V. SCEN. I. 


The Scene opens, and diſcovers the Temple of the Sun all of Gold, 
and four Prieſts in habits of white, and red Feathers attending 
by a bloody Altar, as ready for ſacrifice. <4 


Then Enter the Guards , 'and Zempoalla , and Traxalla 
. Ynca, Orazia, and Montezuma bound ; as ſoor 
as they are plac'd the Prieſt ſimgs. 


SONG. 


% to whom Vidory we owe, 
Whoſe glofves riſe 
By ſacrifice, 
And from our fates below 
Never did yet your Altars ſhine 
Feaſted with Blood ſo nere divine ; "5 
Princes to whom we bow», | f 
As they to you, 
Theſe you can raviſh from a throne, 
And by their loſs of power declare your own. 


Zemp. N, | Ow to inflict thoſe puniſhments that are Y 

Due to the Authors of invaſive War; | , 
Who to deceive the opprefſed world,like yon, 
Invent falſe quarrels to conceal the true. 

Tnca. My quarrel was the ſame that all the Gods 
Mult have to thee, if there be any oddes 
Betwixt thoſe Tytles that are bad or good, 

To Crowns deſcended or uſurpt by Blood : 
Swell not with this facceſs, 'twas not to thee, 
But to this man the Gods gave Victory. 

Mont. Since I muſt periſh by my ownſuccels, 
Think my misfortunes more, my Crimes the lefs 3 
And fo forgiving make me pleas'd to dye, 

Thus puniſh'd for this guilty victory. 

Tnca. Death can make vertue eaſte; I forgive + 
That word wou'd prove too hard werel to live; | 
The Honor of a Prince wou'd then deny, 

But in the Grave all our diſtindtions dye. 

Mont. Forgive me one thing yetz toſay Hove, - 
Let it no more your ſcorn or _ move, | 
Since dying in one flame, wy afhes muſt 
Embrace and mingtt with 0razz4's duſt. 


Tied. 
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Ynca. Name thy bold love no more, leſt that laſt breath 
Which ſhou'd forgive, I ſtifle with my death. 

Orazia. Oh my dear Father ! Oh, why may notI, 

Since you gave lite to me, for you now dye? 

Mont, 'Tis Ithat wrought theſe miſchief ought to fall ; 

A jult and willing ſacrifice for all. 

Now Zempoalla, be both juſt and kinde, 
And in my fate let me thy mercy finde - 
Be gratctul then, and grant me that eſteem, 
Tharas I live, ſo dead I may redeem. 

Oraz. O do not for her cruel mercy move; 

None ſhou'd atk pitty but from thoſe they love. [Peeps. 

Taca. Fond girle, to let thy diſobedient eyes 
Show a concern for him whom deſpiſe. 

Orazia. How love and nature may dividea breaſt, 

At once by both their Pow'rs ſeverely preſt / 
Yet Sir, fince love ſeems leſs, you may forgive, 
I wou'd not have you dye, nor have him hve; 
Yet it hedyes, alas what ſhallIdo? 

I cannot dye with him, and live with you. 

Mont. How vainly we purſue this generous ſtrife, 
Parting in death more cruel then 1n life / 

Weep not, we both ſhall have one deſtiny, 
As in one flame we liv d, in one we'l dye. 

Trax. Why dowe waſte in vain theſe precious hours ? 
Each minute of his life may hazzard ours : 
The Nation does not live whilſt he enjoyes. 
His life, it is his ſafety that deſtroyes. 

He ſball fall firſt, and teach the reſt to dye. 

Zemp. Hold--- | 
Who is it that commands---ha, you orl ? &* 
Your zeal grows ſaucy 3 ſure you may allow 
Your Empreſs freedom firſt to Pay her vow. Tee 

Trax. She may allow---a juſtice to be done 
By him that rais'd his Empreſs to her Throne. 

Zemp. You are too bold-- _ 

Trax. And you too paſlionate. | 

Zemp. Take heed with his, you urge not your own fate. 
For all this pitty is now due to mee. 

Mont. I hate thy offer'd mercy more then thee. 

Trax. Why will notthen the fair 0razie give 
Life to her ſelf, and let Traxala live? 

Mont. Orazia will not live, and let me dye; 
She taught me firſt this cruel jealoufie. 

Orazta. I joy that you havelearn'd it--- 

T hat flame not like immortal love appears 
W here death can cool its warmth, or kill its fears, 
Zemp. What ſhall Ido? amITfoquite forlorn, 
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No help from my own pride, nor from his ſcorn! 

My Rivals death may;more-effectual prove; . 

He that is rob'd of. hope, may.ceale. tolove:-. 

Here, lead theſe Offerings " Mao co 


Trax, Let none--- 

Obey, but he that will pull « on his own, : 
Zemp. Tempt me not thus, falſe a dares Wk 
Trax. Jult as ungratefal, and-as, faleasyou,- 
Zemp. "Tis thy falſelouethat fears her deſtiny,” | 
Trax. Fe. your falſe love thou to have him nn 
Zemp. Seize the bold Traytor, _ 
Trax, What a {lighted frown, ; , 4 + / 

Troubles your brow ? fea de nor p# hegpd by none; 

Come prepare for laculie:.: | 


F Enter Acahs weakly. 


Aca. Hold, hold, ſich harifhes cannot be, 
Devotion's but a ſolemn eraelty!; 
How can the Gods delight/in vbirya blood? 
Think 'um nor cruel z 1f, youthiok /um good. 
In vain we aſk that mercy-which they want, 
And hope that pitty which they hate to grant, 
. Retire Acatis--+,, 
Preſerve thy (elf; for /tis in vain to waſte 
Thy breath for them: the fatal vow is paſt, . 
Aca. To break-thagvow is juſter then commit , 
A greater crime by your pteſerving it. 1 
Zemp. The Gods themſelves their own will beſt expecks 
To like the vow, by giving the ſucceſs. | 
Aca, If all things by ſucceſs are underſtood, 
Men that make War, grow wicked to be good : 
But did you vow thoſe that' were qQvercome, 
And he that conquered both ſhay'd ſhare one doom. 
There's no excule ; for one of theſ&-muſt be 
Not your devotion, but your cruelty. - 
Trax. Tothat raſh ſtranger Sir wenothing owe, 
What he had rais'd heſtrove to overthrow: 
That duty loſt which ſhou'd our aftions guide, 
Courage proves guilt, when merits {well topride, _ 
Aca, Dar'{t thou who did{tthy Princes life betray, 
Once name that duty thou haſt thrown away 3; 
Like thy injuſtice to this ſtranger ſhown, 
Totax him with a guilt that isghy own ?--- 
Can you brave Souldiets ſuticr him to. dye, 
That gave you life in giving victory? .-; , 
Look but uponhis/firanger, Gooſabands | 
That at brought ys fnedow! tetter'd vP Han N 
; Of 
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Not one looks up--- TON 
Leaſt ſuddain pitty ſhon'd their hearts ſurprize, 
And ſteal into their boſoms through their eyes. 
Zemp. Why thus in vain are thy weak ſpirits/preſt, 
Reſtore thy ſelf to thy more needful reſt. --- 
Aca. And leave Orazia--- 
Zemp. Go you muſt refign--- a 
For ſhe muſt be the Gods, not yours nor mine. 
Aca. You are my Mother, and'my tongue is ti'd, 
So much by duty that I dare not chide. 
Divine Orazia---- 
Can you have ſo much mercy to forgive ? 
I donot aſk it with defign to live, 
But in my death to have my torments ceaſe : 
Death 1s not death when it can bring no peace. 
Orazia. 1 both forgive and pitty--- 
Aca. O fay no more, leſt words leſskinde deſtroy, 
What theſe have rais'd in me of peace and joy 3 
You ſaid you did both pitty and forgive, * ' 
You wou'd do neither ſhou'd Acacts hve. 
By death alone the certain way appears, T2 
Thus to hope mercy- and deſerve yourtears. ! | Stabs himſelf. 
Zemp. O my Acacis [--- | | 
What cruel cauſe cou'd urge this fatal deed | [ Weeps. 
He faints, help, help, ſome help or he will bleed, 
His lite and mine away : 
Some water there---Not one ſtirs from his place ; * 
Ile uſe my tears to ſprinkle on his face. 
Aca. Orazia.---- 
Zemp. Fond childe, why do'ſt thou call upon her name ? 
I am thy Mother. 
Aca. No, you are my ſhame, 
That blood 1s ſhed that you had title in, 
And with your title may it end your fin : 
Unhappy Prince, you may forgive me now, 
Thus bleeding for my mothers cruel vow. 
nca, Be not concern'd for me--- 
cath'seafier then the changes I have ſeen, 
I wou'd not live to truſt the world again. 
ont. Into my eyes forrrow begins to creep, 
When hands are ty'd it is no ſhame to weep. 
Aca. Dear Montezuma. | 
I may be ſtill your Friend, though I muſt dye 
Your Rival in her love; Eternity 
Has room enough for both, there's no defire, 
W here toenjoy is only toadmire : 
There we'l meet friends, when this ſhort ſtorm is paſt. 
Mont. Why muſt I tamely wait to periſh laſt? 
Aca. 
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| Aca. Orazia weeps, and my parch't ſoul appears 
Refreſh'd by that kinde ſhower of pittying tears; 
Forgive thoſe faults my. paſſion did commit, 
'Tis puniſh'd with the life that nouriſh'd it : 
I had no power it this extremity 
To fave your life, and leſs to ſee you dye. 
My eyes wou'd ever on this obje& ſtay, 
But ſinking Nature takes the props away. 
=---Kinde death--- 
To end with pleaſures all my miſeries 
Shuts up your image in my cloſing eyes. | [ Dyes. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
x Meſſe. To Armes, to Armes. 
Trax, From whence this ſuddain fear ? 
1 eſſ. Stand to your guard my Lord, the danger's near: 
From every quarter crowds of people meet, 
And leaving houſes empty, fill the ſtreet, [_ Ex. Meſſ. 
Trax. Fond Queen, thy fruitleſs tears a while defer. | 
Riſe, we muſt joyn again---Not ſpeak nor ſtir! 
I hear the peoples voice like windes that roar, 
When they purſue the flying waves to ſhore. 
Enter ſecond Meſſenger. 
2 Meſſen. Prepare to tight my Lord; the Baniſht Queen, 
With old Garrucca in the ſtreets are ſeen. 
Trax. We muſt go meet them ere it be too late z 
Yet Madam riſe, have youno ſence of fate. 
Enter third Meſſenger. | 
3 Meſſen. King Montezuma their Lord ſhouts proclaim, 
The City rings with their new Sovereigns name 3 
The baniſh'd Queen declares he is her Son, 
And to his ſuccor all the people run. [_Zempoalla riſes. 
Zemp. Can this be true OLove ! OFate! havel 
Thus doated on my mortal enemy. 
Trax, To my new Prince I thus my homage pay 3 
' Your Reign is ſhort young King. | 
Zemp. Traxalla ſtay--- 51: 
'Tis to my hand that he muſt owe bis fate, 
I will revenge at once my love and hate. | 
[_She ſets a Dagger to Montezuma's breas7. 
Trax. Strike, {trike, the conqueringenemy is near, 
My guards are preſs'd while you detain me here. 
Zemp. Dye'then ungrateful, dye:z! Amexia's Son 
Shall never triumph on Acacis Throne: 
Thy death mult my unhappy flamesremove ; 
Now where is thy deftence---againſtmyJlove ? 
{She chts the cords, and gives hin the Dagger. 
Trex. Am Ibetrayed I's: og 
[ He draws and thruſts at Montezuma, be puts it by aud kills him. 
& 2- Mont, 
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Mont. So may all Rebels dye: 
This end has treaſon joyn'd with cruelty. 
Zemp. Live thou whom TI muſt love,and yet muſt hate ; 
She gave thee life, who knows it brings her fate. 
Mont. Life isa trifle which I wou'd not take, 
But for 0raz3as and her fathers ſake : 
Now Tzca hate me, if thou canſt ; for he 


Whom thou haſt ſcorn'd will dye or reſcue thee. 
[ As he goes to attaque the Guards with Traxalla's Sword. 


_ Enter Amexica, Garrucca, Indians, driving ſome of the other 
Party before them. 


Gar. He lives, ye Gods, he lives great Queen, ſee here 
Your coming joyes, and your departing fear. 
Amex. Wonder and joy ſo falt together flow, 
Their haſte to paſs has made their paſlage flow 3 
Like ſtruggling waters 1n a Veſlel pent, 
Whoſe crowding drops choak up the narrow Vent. 
My Son.--- : | [ She imbraces bing, 
Mont. Tam amaz'd, it cannot be--- 
That fate has ſucha joy in ſtore for me. 
Amex. Canl not gain belief, that this is true 2 
Mont. Itis my fortunel — not you, 
Gar. Firſt aſk himit he old Garracca know. 
Mont, My honored Father, let me fall thus low. 
Gar. Forbear great Prince, 'tisI muſt pay to you 
That adoration,as my Sovereigns due : 
For from my humble race you did not ſpring, 
You are the iflue of our murthered King, 
Sent by that Traytor to his bleſt abode, 
Whom to be madea King, he made a God : 
The ſtory is too full of fate to tell, 
Or what ſtrange fortune our loſt Queen befel, 
Amex. That ſad relation longer time will crave; 
I liv'd obſcure, he bred you in a Cave, | 
But kept the mighty ſecret from ybur ear, 
Leſt heat of blood to ſome ſtrange courſe ſhou'd ſteer 
Your youth--- 
Mont. T owe him all that now I am, 
He taught me firſt the noble thirſt of fame, 
Shewd me the baſeneſs of unmanly fear, 
Till th' unlick'd whelp1 pluck'd from the rough Bear, 
And made the Ounce and/Tyger give me way, 
While from their hungry jaws1 ſnatch'd the Prey : 
*T was he that charg'd my young armes firſt with toils, 
And dreſt me gloriousia my ſalvage ſpolls.--- 
Gar. You ſpentin ſhady Foreſts all the day, 
And joy d returning'to ſhew me the Prey. 
To 


- 
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. To tell the ſtory, to deſcribe the place, 
With all the pleaſures of the boaſted chaſe ; 
Till fit for armes , Ireav'd you from your ſport, 
To train your Youth im the Peruvian Court : 
T left you there, and ever ſince have been, 
The fad attendant of my exil'd Queen. 
Zemp. My fatal Dream comes tomy memory; 
That Lion whom I held in bonds was he, 
Yn :exia was the Dove that broke his chains ; 
What now but Zemzpoalia's death remains ? 
Mont, Pardon fair Princeſs if I muſt delay 
My love a while, my gratitude to pay. 
Live Zempoalla---tree from dangers live 
For preſent meritsI paſt crimes forgive : 
Oh might ſhe hope 0razia's pardon too.» 
Orazia. I wou'd havenone condetn'd for loving you y 
In me her merit much her fault o're powers,  '' 
She ſought my lite, but ſhe preſerv'd me yours. 
Amex. Taught by my ownlI pitty her eſtate, 
And wiſh her penitence, but not her fate. 
Trca. I wou'd not be thelaſt to bid her live ; 
Kings beſt revenge their wrongs when they forgive. 
Zemp. Icannor yet forget what I have been, 
Wou'd you give lite to her that was a Queen : 
Muſt you then give, and muſt I take ; there's yer 
One way, that's by refuſing to be grear : 
You bid me live---bid me be wretched too, 
Think, think, what pride tinthron'd muſt undergo : 
Look on this youth Amexia, look, and then 
Suppoſe him yours, and bid me live again 
A greater ſweetneſs on theſe lips there grows, 
Then breath ſhut out from a new folded Roſe : 
What lovely charms on theſe cold cheeks appear, 
Cou'd any one hate death and ſye it _E 
But thou art gone -- | TL. = 
Mont. O that you wou'd believe 
Acaczs hives in me, and ceaſe to grieve. 
Zemp. Yes, I will ceaſe to grieve, and ceaſe to be 
His ſoul ſtayes watching in his wound for me 3 
All that cou'd render life defir'd is gone, 
Orazia has my love, and you my Throne: 
And death Acaci#---yet Incednot dye, 
You leave me Mitſtrifs of my deft y —— 
In ſpight of dreams how am Tpleas'd to ſee, 
Heavens truth or falſhood ſhou'd depend on me ; 
But I will help the Gods; 
The greateſt proof of courage we can give, 
Is then to dye when we have power to live, [_ Kill; her ſelf. 
Aort. 
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Mont. How fatally that inſtrument of death. 
Was hid--- 
Amex. $he has expir'd her lateſt breath. : | 
Mont. But there lies one to whom all griefs is due. 
Orazia. None e're was ſounhappy and ſo true. 
Mont. Your pardon royal Sir. 
Tnca. You have my Love. [ Gives bim Oraz. 
Amex. The Gods my Son your happy choice approve. 
Mont. Come my 0razia then, and pay with me, 
| [ Leads ber to Acaccs. 
Some tears to poor Acacis memory 3 
So ſtrange a fate for men the Gods ordain 
Our cleareſt Sun ſhine ſhou'd be mixt with rain ; 
How equally our joyes and ſorrows move / 
Deaths fatal triumphs joyn'd with thoſe of love. 
Love crowns the dead, and death Crowns him that lives, 
Each gains the Conqueſt which the other gives. {| Ex.omnes. 


Epilogue to the INDIAN QUEEN, Spoken 


by Montezuma. 


f Ou ſee what Shifts we are e infore dto try 
To help out Wit w ſomeV ariety ; 


Shows may be found that never yet ere ſeen, 

'Tis hard to finde ſuch Wit as ne're has been : 
Tou have ſeen all that this old World cond do, 

We therefore try the fortune of the new, 

And hope it is below your aim to bit 

At untaught Nature with your praftic d Wit : 

Our naked Indians then, when Wits appear, 
Wou'd as ſoon chuſe to have the Spaniards here : 
Tis true, y have marks enough, the Plot, the Show, 
The Poets Scenes, nay, more the Painters too : 
IF all this fail, conſidering the coſt, 

'Tis atrue Voyage to the Indies loft : 
But if you ſmile on all, then theſe deſigns, 
Like the imperfeS& Treaſure of our Mindes, 
'Twill paſs for currant whereſoe're they go, 
When to your bounteous hands their ſtamps they owe. 
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Dramatis Perſone. 


Emilins, A Roman Senator of great Quality. 

Sertorius, One that had been a General ; a brave Man, 
of a high Spirit. 

Sulpitins, His Brother, of a treacherous Nature. 

Mutius, One that had been a Lieutenant of a Province, 
a Lover of War. 

Artabaces, Prince of Armenia, driven from his Coun- 
try by the Romans. 

Tiridates, His younger Brother, Pris'ner at large in 
Rome, and kept as Hoſtage till his Brother 
came 1n. 

Caska, Servant to Sertoriws. 

Corbulo, andfour or five more Veterans. 


Women..- 


Herſs lis, Daughter to Emzlizs. 
Verginia, Her Siſter, the Veſtal. 
Marcellina, Their Coulin. 
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PROLOGUE. 


Rologues, like Forlorn-hopes, firſt face the Stage, 
Before ihe main Battalions do engage : 

Juſt ſo our Poet, doubtful of the day, 

Ventares his Prolog: firſt, and next bis Play. 

But ſtay, I fancy that I hear one call; 

Ile frep but to the door, and tell you all. 

Troth 'tis the Poets woice, now danger's near ; 

He ſends me back as his C ommiſſioner, 

To treat that he might fairly march away, 

If you wouw'd be content to have no Play. 

He oh fair.: Shou'd it prove very bad, 

As like enough it will, you'd wiſh you bad : 

He has beetf®#ounded, proof 's there need no more 

Than what you kyow, that he bas writ before ; 

For ſure none ever ſcap'd that ever writ 3 

There's no being ſhot-free in the W ars of Wit : 

Poets by dangers like old Souldiers taught, 

Grow wiſe, and ſhun the fame which once they ſought. 

But if be muſt proceed------- 

Wou'd you wou d tell him which of all the ways 

You like in Prologues, us'd to belp out Plays. 

Some tell you ſtories of the former Age, 

And ſwear that FaSion now undoes the Stave ; 

Sure ſuch believe youll do as you are bid, 

And that you paid your money to be chid. 

Some craftier Poets at each, other hit, 

K nowing grave Rudeneſ/ s has been 1ook ft for Wit ; 

This does a wretched dearth of Wit betray, 

When things of Kind on one another prey. 

Some Prologues are more modeſtly addreſs d, 

Tuſt like Petitions, thoſe he thinks are beſt; 

For ſuch aone he means that this ſhall be, 


And pony bumbly ſhews « as 3m ſball ſee. 
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Enter Sertorius and Sulpitius. 


Ot ſpeak to her, nor ſee her / 
Sulp. But for a few days. 
Sert. A minure 1s too much. 
* Sulp. 'Be bur-patient.. - - _ [ erjiumph. 
| IO « Sert. And tamely wait upon my Rival!'s 
Sul. Tou do miſtake. | 
Sert. So do you, to think a Roman Soul can be 
So mean to ſtoop to his own Vietory'/? + 
Submitting to a Princes empty Name; /'! | 
And tamely yield unto a vatquiſh'd Fame. '' _ -- $] 
Sulp. Your Paſſion tells you wrong ; "tis'not that Prince, 
But 'tis Herfilia ſends yoli theſe Commands. 
Sert, I care not;whence they came, I hike 'um not. 
Sulp. You throw away your fury now as wildly, 
As Tempelts waſte their gjddy violence. '-- - 
Sert. No matter, raging Storms grow loud and high 
When they are molt oppos'd, and fo'will I. » 


; - Sulp. Am not1 your Brother! 


182 T he Veſtal-Virgi : 
Sert. Is not Prince Tiridates, as you call him, 
Your boſom Friend ? 

Sulp. You are not jealous, are you, that his Frienſhip 
Makes me betray the truſt you plac'd in me ? - 
Sert. You ſhou'd have ſcrupled then to bring a Brother 

Such an unwelcom Meflage. 
Sulp. Conſult a little with your prudence. 
Sert. Wiſdom's too froward to let any find 
Truſt in himſelf, or pleaſure in his mind ; 
She takes by what ſhe gives, her help deſtroys; 
She ſhakes our Courage, and diſturbs our joys : 
Raſhneſs allows unto the ſudden ſenſe 
All its own joys, and adds her Confidence. 
Sulp. You have not patience but to hear the Circumſtance, 
Sert, Well, well, whac is't ?.quickly then. 
Sulp. 'Tis more than you deſerve. 
Sert. Then keep it for your ſelf. 
Sulp. They properly belong to you, 
Since. they were her mw 5 when ſhe ſent them 
She mingled txouble with her ſeeming cruelty, 
----Then ghd, and paus'd----then bid me tell you, 
Her Father was ſo kind to Tiridates, 
She cou'd no other way deny his Vilits, 
But by forbidding yours for ſome few days, 
Togive her ſelf time to attempt ſome Friends, 
To try their intereſt to perſwade her Father 
That ſhe with freedom may be left to chuſe 
Where inclination guids her. 
Sert. Un'h. 
$ulp. Now Sir, is the Circumſtance fo trivial ? 
Sert, But was this all ſhe ſaid ? hon 
Sulp. Was not this enough ? 4 
Sert. As 1t may prove---- his 2; 
You are ſure Tiridates will be forbid too,----z 7 44, 71 
-----Are you not ?----- HAED LS 
Sulp. As T ſuppoſe. | aa in 
Sert. I will be ſure of that,----or elſe----- 
Sulp. What need you queſtion it? ina few hours 
You will diſcover that you areabusd, 
If there be foul play meant on any fide. 
Sert. That's true,----but---- | | 
Sulp. Come, trouble your ſelf no more, but ſtridtly 
Obſerve what ſhe commands. dat. | 
Theſe ſtarts are the Convulſions of weak Reaſon, 
When fits of Paſſion grow too ſtrong upon you. 
We haveall our haggard Paſſions, but none fo wild 
Or ſo unman'd as yours ;-—- 
They may be tam'd and brought from their exceſs, 
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And watch'd by Reaſon into gentleneſs. ; 
_ Without your 8imvile 1 will endeavour to endure it, | 
a--o—-—-DUt-—-—- 5 
Sxlp. But what? « 7th 
Sert, I find a mutiny in all my Faculties, 
That will not yield to this Ceflationz/  * 
My Tongue ſeems to conſent without Commiſſion : N_ * i 
Bur I'te go wrangle with my ſelf, bs. 
And will obey her----if 1 I can—, [Exit Sertorius, | | 
 "$ulp. Where muſtmy wild in find an end ? 
. Nature and Friendſhip 5 Brother goo, jand Friend / 
Titles that grow in iGils ſo rich and good, ; 
Whoſe Roots are ſpread in Honour and in Blood : 
Yet all-thoſe ties Keep not their hold fo'faſt, 
As to oppoſe unſhaken but one blaſt | 
Of Loves unruly ſtorm 3 great Trees fall fo, 
Pay up all about 'um! where they grow... . 
#. 
Enter Tirkiatesy runs to Sulpirius _ embraces him, 
Tir. O my Sulpitis, thou that canſt PEOVE 
Friend to the Rival of thy Brother's Love ; PW 
Have you yet ſpoke of me, arid wou'd is > 
'Tis not thy Friendſhip but her Love I 
Sulp. I did not name you. | 
Tir. "Wy — Perhagg pu did not pe ++ 
Methinks concern'd Phyfitian pair, . 
Gaze on their Patients-as you ſtare on me, Fa. 
And from their Skill ſink to 0 0 Piety. 
Sulp. 1 wiſh Herſilia had not nam'd you. 
Tir. Youare my Friend. 
Sulp. And therefore cou'd-not like th invvicſeccl office *, 
HR That ſhe has put upon me. | 
? . .Tir. Cou'd you diſlike What ſhe commands ! 
| $#hp. Yes, Ido, or elſe maſt 
My Love to you, and'gyow indifferenr. 
Know, tis the cruel fait Herſ#ia's pleaſure 
You ſhou'd forbear to viſit her, or if you -her, 
To ſpeak to her for ſome few' days. {| He looks down as fad. 
Tir," Why ſhou'd Herſlia eraellf comrine: 2 
Death for that paſſion which ſhe keeps a | 
But 'tis a guiltto queſtion'or repine 34 2 
She acts hike what ſhe ſeems, fomthin a; ne: 
For when Mankind their frailer pafl ſhow, 
Thoſe Pow rs ahove condemn that madocdhem fo, 
Sulp. Lfear'd 'twou'd trouble you, for I can tind 
A meaſure of your ſorrows by my mind. 
Tir. Didſhe not tell you why? 
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194 _ - The Veftal-Virgm* 
Sulp. ---That ſhe refus'd, Ee: þ 
'ThoughlT ſtill preſt it to finde out her end, ” 
More then became one that was lefs your friend : 
Atlaſt continuing ſtill importunate,. # 
She told-me with a ſmile, *twas not her hate, 
Nor love unto another was the cauſe, -... . 
She ſeem'd to be fo cruel in theſe Laws? 
Tir. When I loſt my Brother--- © ©: 
Brave Artabaces whom I cowdnot call ;---*  » 
More brother then a friend; for he was all 3 "at, 
I did not think afriendſhip cou'd expreſs”: | 
It {elf fo great, to make his Joſs the leſs 2: : 
But thine, my dear Sxlpitins, is above » :* 0" 
The Rules and Meaſures of the ſtricteſt love. _ 
Youenight have hop't to ſee your Brothers'joy; + 
Sprung tram thoſe harſh commands which mine deſtroy. 
 $ulp. MyNloveunto Sertorins is not leſs, 
I wiſh his gratitude his happineſs, 
To pay great Marcellina all Love's ſcores, 
Whomevery Roman but himſelf adores : 
Why do yedroop ? fie, fie, do not give way | 
'Fo your encroaching griefs ; hope and obey: 
In the mean time dyring your baniſhment, + 
In my. beſt love and Care reſt confident. 
T'le weary her with pray.rs, ill I obtain 
Leave from hevilips to call owback again. 
Ter. My hopes are only Sis d by thy kinde charms, 
O let me alwayes old thee in my armes. * ' | Embrace. 


Emxter S#torins. 


=__ I. 
Ser. I muſt go back and tell him'tis impo6ſlible. 
----Ha---twiſted,---- Lad 
Sulps,How, my. Brother !--» 
I muſt ſay ſomething quickly 3 but---what, 
---Brother---perhaps yow wonder--- ,, * 
8er. Yes, I do | 
Sulp. I meangto ſee my kindeneſs at this time 
So great to Tir:dates : but asa friend, 
I ceu'd not be exempt from pitty., 
Sert, What pitty,does heneed ? 
Sulp. It ſeems meh more then you, 
In the ſevere commands of fair Herſelza ; 
He is for ever baniſhed 3 .no time nor hopes 
Allow'd to him: you are too generons 
To ſwell upon his linking. 
Sert, That I deſpile. : 
Sulp. Pray give me leave at leaſt toſhew 


o 


» 


That pitty which a friend ought to beſtow : 

Perhaps the reaſons of a friend may prove 

A balm to cure the wounds of hopelefs Love.  _ 
| | [ Goes to Tiridates. 
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---I cou'd not ſtay a minute Sir--- 

From telling you the happy news _ 

Which you may finde writ in my Brothers looks. 
The fair and juſt Herſ#l;a has pronounc'd - 

His baniſhment for ever.--- 


Enter Herfilia and Marcellina. 


Ha, Herfilia! what new confuſions crowd upon me ? 
How near my my plots are to diſcovery / 
I muſt out-face fortune and honeſty. 
[ He ſteps to Sertorius haſtily. 
Brother, give not Tirzdates the advantage HEE 
Toſeem more pleas'd then you in his obedience. 
Ile inſtantly attempt to ſerve you. [ Goes ts Herfilia. 
---- Madam, this unexpected happineſs 
Addes tothe greatneſs of it. 
Herſ. The coolneſs of the evening, and theſe Walks, 
Invited out me and my Couſin, | 
Not thinking to have met ſo much good company 
As you, Prince Tiridates, and Sertoriws. | 
[_ She curt'ſies to them, andthey bow and fland till. 
---Ha--- Marcel/ine, a word. [ Speaks aſede with Marcellina. 
D'yon not obſerve what an nnuſual diſtance 
Prince Tiridates, and Sertorizs keep ? 
Marc. | both obſerve and wonder. 
Herſ. Peace, let's be gone--- 
We have almoſt tir'd our ſelves Sir, 
And were juſt now returning home. 
Swulp. Permit me Madamto receive the honor | 
Of waiting on you I have ſomething to acquaint you with. + - 


1 
[| 
| | 
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Fnter Servant. 


Ser. Madam, ' 72400 SE QT OF 
Your Siſter the fair Verginia is juſt now. can 
Brought from the Yeſtals, and begs to ſee you. 
Herſ. T long as much to look on her : 
T hey fay ſhe is much alter'd.--- 
---T his 1s \trange Marcel/ina.--- hp 
[ Looks at Tiridates ad Sertorius. _ 
Swlp. Iwill return preſently ; till then befilentz 7 
$.- © [To Sertorius. 
I wait upon you Madam. oO [Exeunt, 
'Bb | Manetf 


i6t* The Veſt: V itvin Þ 
Manet Tiridates and ; extorius 5" they ſtare at one another; 
-L-hope. you do not think that I forbore 
WM: ON ond thoughts unto Herſlia, _ 
Becauſe a Rival did look on. | | 
Tir. Nor did that hinder me to own wy love. _ 
_ Sert. Your hopes upon her Fathers friendſtup move. 
Tir. The greatneſs of 'my love is its own aid. 
Sert. Some uſe of empty titles might be made : 
There is a noiſe with names of Princes brought 3 
Yet though her Father is with nothing caught, 
Thoſe that have conquer'd Princes-need not ſhow | 
Reſpect to titles which they can beſtow. | 
Tir. Cou'd any Roman Sword finde victory, 
As ſoomias.you can with your vanity , 
A NS You might etrable _ to hear, 
But now he ſmiles at what you'd have him fear. 
Sert. © you ſhall ſee that I can Keep my word, - 
And ſhew no Roman e're out-talk'd his Sword; [They draw 
To this a greater quarrel yet I joyn, . and-fiebt. 
Herſtlia's cauſe, they equally are mine. : 


Enter Sulpitius, runs in and parts them. 


Szlp. Hold, hold, hear me but ſpeak : 
From what hid cauſe does all this fury break ? _ 
Sert. Love is our cauſe which we reſolve to truſt 
Toour own Swords, we're ſure that they are juſt. 
Tir. *Tis mean to wait for one to be eny'd, 
And to refer that which we may decide : | 
Death is the certain Umpire that makes friends: 
With him that dyes Herſz4's troub]- ends, 
Sert. Stand by, and ſince you wea the double tyes 
Of Friend and Brother, look with equal eyes. 
Szlp. Muſt Herſelia thus , 
Be ſav'd from trouble by the loſs of Fame ? 
Your Swords will wound her yet unſpotted names 
No drop of blood you ſhed but will remain 
Upon her injur'd innocence, a ſtain 3 
She will be equally oblig'd.to hate 
The ViEors life; the vanquiſh'd in his fate. ; 
Sert. She's cruel now 3 if ſhe her hate ſhou'd ſhow 
Whenl am dead, 'tis more then ſhall know. 


; Syppoſe ſhe never wou'd, your loves requite, 
+) WIL C4 1834/5 » ik 
For what 1st then you wou'd pretend to fight ? 
Tis, vain to ſtrive for Empire that wou'd be 


Net gain'd, it rather loſt by victory. 
\Sert, Tet without conqueſt ſhe is gain'd by none; 


And 
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And only can be overcome by one 3 
Both in Herſ#/is cannot happy prove, 
The Government is Monarchy in love. 
Tir. Salpitizs now your troubles ſhall have end, 
Left free to ſerve a brother or a friend - 
He that firſt falls, (for one of us muſt dye) 
Leaves you tv to'ther as his legacy.. 
Sert. All the diſputes of love are judg'd by fate, 
And death makes room when life is grown to ſtrait. 


[ Offer to fight. 


Sert. Piſh. 

Sulp. Of youl aſk it, Tirida#es, ſtay, 
And let your reaſon this raſh aCtion weigh. 

Tir, Love never waits on Reaſon but on chance 5 
But why ſhou'd you adviſe this temperance ? 
Bid me be cold, and bring the Fever too 
Herſil;a ſent the baniſhment by you. 

Sert, Ha,---- 

Did my careful brother bring you ſuch news? 
+ Tir, Yes, and from Herſ#l;a's cruel lips. 

Sert. I received juſt ſuch another meſlage, 
Can you tell Brother which was the Copy and Original ? 

Sulp. No. | | 

Tir, How | 

Sert. Whence came they then ? 
| Sulp. From me. 

Sert. And your inyention, 
Sulp. Right. 
D'you think Herſ#{ia's lov'd by you alone ? 
| Had I perceiv'd it eafte to be done, 
I wou'd have fool'd you both « Why d'you ſtare ? 
D'you wonder that I love, or that I dare 
Avow a paſſion which both you proclaim ? 
I'ie be as loud as you in Love or Fame. 
Sert. O Monſter. 
Sulp. See I am chang'd, of your opinion grown, {[Draws. 
Think life and love is uſeful but for one : 
We ſhall but hinder one another ſtill ; agree 
Which is my man, ſo Fate and Love for me. 
Sert. Brave Tiridates, 
This villains baſeneſs the firſt cauſe remoyes, 
And makes the quarrel Natures, which was loves : 
To me '*tis juſt the title to reſign, | 
To let out his foul blood that will ſtain mine : 
Nor will I on the ſcore of Rivals fight. 
And while I take my own injure your right : 
But as his executioner Fle prove, 


| 
Sulp. Hold, hear me a word / 


Bb 2 : The 
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The Miniſter of Juſtice, not of Love. 
Sulp. Fight you by your own rules, I'le make the Laws 
For my own Sword, and love ſhall be my Cauſe. : 
[ Offers to fight. 
Tir. Hold, hold Sertorizs, | 
No ſeeming cauſe can check or couzen Fame, 
Every thing will at laſt bear its own name ; 
You may-ſtand by with juſtice and look on, 
Nature 1s your excule, bur Ihavenone. - 
Sert. Nature did never yet ſend an excuſe 
In her own whiſpers, for her own abuſe. 
Sulp. Come come, we trifle z let ſome lots decide 
Which of your Fates with mine ſhall firſt be try*'d. 
ert, Fortune has ever been too curſt tome, 
To truſt her with my hopes of victory : ' 
But Trridates now methinks we ſhew 
In our own caule too quick, in Loves too flow : 
He that ſurvives of us by love will be 
Entitled to revenge thy Treachery. 
Tir, Thus I embrace the offer. | [ Offer to fight, 
Sulp. Not ſo faſt, | 
I will fght too, and will not fight the laſt : 
That mighty rate which nicely you aſſign 
Your love and honour, I have fixt on mine. 
Sert, My fleſh trembles like ſhaking earth, when preſt 
By tempeſts that want room within her breaſt : 
Through all my veins there runs a boiling flood, 
And makes a thouſand pulſes in my blood. 
Tir, Stay, Sertorius, ſtay ; methinks we grow 
Too bold; Herſilia's ſentence ſhow'd beſtow 
Life, or give death : we but like rebels are, 
While with our Swords Herſ#lia's pow'r we ſhare. 
Come let us go like friends in miſery, 
And from our Judges lips learn which ſhall dye. 
Sert. He does diflemble ſure----'tis noble--- [ Aſede. 
Brave Prince, with your fair temper I am brought 
To reaſon, by a Rivals friendſhip taught : 
Had you orl ſunk under t'others hate, 6 
The living wou'd have pittied his hard fate. 
Though love condemns, our grief may be the ſame; 
For death's all one brought by a Sword or Flame : 
"T were mean, if love had not the pow'r toſhew 
T hat gen'rous grief which honour can beſtow. [ They pat wp. 
Why ſbou'd the ſteps rais'd by our honour prove | 
Too hard to be aſcended by our love. 
Sxlp. Good, very goody d'ye think to couzen me ? 
You practiſe to diſlemble fcurvily. 
Tir, All treachery dwells only in thy breaſt, 


Szlp. 


— 
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Slp. Piſh, noneare truly by themſelves expreſt ; 

He that ſeems vertuous does bur act a part, 

And thews not his own Nature, but his Art. "_ 
Sert, I can be tame no longer. [ Draws aud offers 


Tir. — Sertorins (tay to run at him. 

Our friendſhip mult not yet oblige this way. 

Sulp. O does the maſk fall off ! 
Sert, Let us together then diſpatch the Traytor. 
Sulp. You darenot---- 

----Your honours as my guard will ſtand ; 

You both ſcorn odds, and I a fiogle hand. | 
Sert. Tortures ſeize thee.----Tirjdates--- | Makes 4 
Tir. Enough. fegn to him, 
Sulp. Tle tollow too : O you need ſay no more. 

Ser. How meanly we mult part / neyer before 

Honour and Love ſhew'd ſuch ſtrange properties, 

To keep all ſafe by being enemies 3 

With their own niceneſs they themſelves betray, 

And while they both command they both obey. 

[_Exennt at ſeveral doors. 


—— —— — 


ACT.IL. SCEN. I. 


Enter Emilius, Herfilia, Marcellina, and Verginia vai['d. 


Emil. A/C my ſweet, my dear Verginiaz | 
Off with this cloud, in thy own brightneſs ſhine, 
And let my longing eyes twiſt rayes with thine 3 - 
All my decaying joyes grow warm, and bring 
A heat which thaws me into youth agin. 
Ver. Are you my Father Sir ? 
Emil. 1 am, {weet Innocence; and richer in that title 
By Natures gift, then he that by his fame 
Of his own Countrey gains a Fathers name, 
Ver. Your pardon Sir, that I ſeem amaz'd, 
I never ſaw a man before. 
Her. Pray Sir give us leave 
To have a little ſhare in her enjoyment 3 
Deareſt Siſter, you look amaz'd or troubled, [| Embraces her, 
Yer. Pardon me dear Siſter, if you finde 
Some {mall diſturbance hang about my minde ; 
To be thus ſoon from a devotion brought, 
Not more by precept then by cuſtom taught, 
Mar. Dear Coulin, fo much kindnels yer expreſs 
As totake pleaſurein our happineſs. 


ver 
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Ver. "T were want of true Religion not to know 

Some joy in ſo much goodneſs which you ſhew. 

Emil. My dear Verginia, 
I have found out a man to make thee happy, 
Whoſe vertnes, and whoſe fortunes ſhall contend 
Which are the greateſt, both without an end. 

Ver. What does my Father mean ? 

Emil. Come YVerginia, company troubles thee I ſee, 
Be not amaz'd ; I muſt be fond of thee, 
To wean thee from thy ſelf, till thou ſha't finde 
No room but for content within thy minde. [_Exemnt. 

[ Manet Herſilia, aud Marcellina- 
Mar. How fair ſhe is, how full of innocence / | 


| All true content dwells with unpratic'd ſenſe. 


p 


Her. O Marcellina |! 

Though knowledge does beget both joy and love, 
Yet vice and ſorrow too her itlue prove 3 

Preſt with the laſt the greateft numbers ſhew ; " 
And the worlds ſeeming miſchief is to know. Fo 
—— Did you not wonder Marcel/ina 

At the ſtrange diſtance that was kept ſo ſtrictly 

By Tiridates and Sertorius. 

Mar. Idid and was as much amaz'd as you 5 
I wiſh no miſchief happen, for their looks 
Strove with a ſtrange conſtraint. 

Herſ. Prince Tiridates too expreſt the ſame 
Whoſe gentle temper I have alwayes ſcen, 

Like ſtanding water wearing ſtill one face, 
T hat had no tides to move 1t from its place. 

Mar. Can you gueſsthe caule ? 

Her. Not in the leaſt. 

Mar. Ineed not aſk, it is enough that they are Rivals, 
And both love you. 

Herſ. Such quarrels ſtill my injury muſt prove 
Both may deſerve, but cannot have my lovez 
Love cannot like the winde its help convey 
To fill two fails, though both are ſpread one way, 

Mar. D'you love one of them ? 

Her. Yes, but not Sertorins : 

Though freely I confeſs my love to thee ; 

Yet I forgive thy ſhort returnto me, 

W hich ſeems to violate our _ laws 3 
But his ingratitude pleads in thy cauſe 3 
Since the acknowledgement wou'd lay a blame 
On thy great ſoul, or on thy cheeks a ſhame, 

Mar. Be not deceiv'd Herſilia, 

I wou'd not make my ſelf ſo guilty prove, 
And like a hidden fin diſown my love. 


Her. 


Or, The Roman Ladies. 136 
Herſ. Thus his ingratitude the more is ſhown. | 
Mar. By his ingratitude confeſs your own: 
Where does the difference appear to be'? 
You cannot ſigh for him; nor-he for me. 
Herſ. But you deſcrvemuch more then he can do. 
Mar. He merits more then me, he merits you: 
Love pleads no cauſe for the unfortunate; 
_ Choice rules'above' our pow'r as much as fate : 
Love unrewarded may to vertue grow, 
But love for love like a deſign may ſhew. 
Herſ. Sertorius, my revenge not love invites, 
And that ſtri& friendſhip which our fouls unites : 
Muſt now our ſouls affetions ſeparate, 
And what you love 'tis juſt that I ſhou'd hate. | 
Mar. What friendſhip wou'd return my love denyes, 
I dare not ſay I hate whom you deſpiſe. | 


Enter Sulpitius. 


Herſ. Peace ; Sulpitins 3 

Let himnot ſee diſorder in our looks, 

I ſuſpe&t him.---How amaz'd he ſeems! 

Sulp. Help fortune now, thou that haſt alwayes ſent 

Thy willing aid to the moſt confident. 

-Madam 
Her. Sir. 
Szlp. Perhaps your own amazement might be leſs, 

Cou d I forbear my wonder'to exprels. 

Her. What wonder Sir ? 
Slp. Some wonder muſt attend a fuddain change, 

To ſee Prince Tiridates and Sertorzus (trange. 

So unlike Lovers now they did appear, 

That they both ſeem'd as if they never were. 

Herſ. I know not what you mean. | 
Sulp. T wiſh 'twere ſo; my troubles then might end, 

One is my brother, r'othet'is my friend :'' | 

Yet to thoſe titles there is nothing due, 

Since they ſo ſoon forgot 'themſelves'and you.' 

Her. You only fancy ſure this ſtrange neglect, 

They paid to me as much as1 expect. © tn 
Sul. Pm ſorry that'my-/paſſion renders me 

The ſeyere judge of theirinconſtancy.! - 

Herſ. Your paſſion Sir! -- + All 7 
Sulp. Yes mine, ſo mingled with eternity, -: 

It underſtood not what theyſeem'd tobe. |: - 
Mar. You ſpeak too like a Rival nowtoprove. 

An uncorrupted judge in plex'sof love: © 5: d56T3TI9! 
$»l. 1t I confefs the'bonds in which T'mti'd; / 1WOL VIQOTOQW I 


— 


Fair 


192 The. Veſtal-Virgin : 


Fair Marce//:na ſhou'd not ſeem to chide 
Since if the jult Herſ#/za pitties me, 
L leave Sertorins to her love more free, 
Mar. In ſuch mean paths as couz ning States-men move, 
To walk to greatneſs, others tread to love : 
Both creep upon the ſtrength of fawning lyes, 
And on mens blaſted fames attempt to riſe. 
Sulp. This to me Madam that have alwayes ſhewn, 
A ſorrow for your wrong / 
Mar. I know of none, 
But thoſe which I receive from your deſign ; 
The injury of vertue mult be mine. 
Sulp. Vertue by truth receives no injury. 
Her. Truth is 111 carried by an enemy 3 
lie do my ſelf and them at leaſt this right, 
To forbid you to come into my ſight. 


O Marcel/ina, [ As going ont. 
How hard it is my trouble to diſguize, 
Though I believe not him, I muſt my eyes. [ Exeunt. 


Manet Sulpitius. 


Sulp. What can this mean perhaps they both agree / 
To hide their trouble, and to couzen me 3 
'Twas dull and fooliſh to betray my flame, 
Deſigns that hit ſhou'd be as ſwift as aim. 
They ſhou'd go quicker off ; Powder not dry 
Does ſeldom hit, but makes the foul more ſhie. 


Enter Servant. 


O Claudius welcome. 
Ser. Have you ſped Sir ? 
| Szlp. Indifferently 3 but ſtill thy merits 
Deſerve more then I promis'd : Here, take this, 
And (till continue conſtant to my wiſhes ; 
I ſhall need thy further help. 
Ser. You ſhall not fail to have it Sir. . 
Sulp. Meet me an hour hence - 
Hard by the Flaviaz Bridge : fail not. 
Ser. You need not Sir repeat commands to nie. 
| Sulp. Thy rewards ſhall fall like ſhow'rs upon thee.| Ex.Serv. 
My plots fall ſhort, like darts which raſh hands throw 
| With an ill aim, and have too far to go; 
1 Nor can I long diſcoveries prevent, 


I deal too much among{'the innocent : 
Their tracks are not ſo ſoon diſcern'd that go 


Thorow foul paths, as theirs that tread in ſnow. { Exit, 
Enter 


Enter Sertorius and Caska. 
1 040 IVE” ccllfiy; 0; 
Sert. When will Tirkdaves mndortdi 7: 
Cack, Preſently, Sir; he promis'd'to be there as ſoon as you. 
A little farther brings'you. ro:the place. 
Sert, He's noble. : + 
Why ſhou'd it eafter prove 7 ze" nt 
To agree more in: Viet than in Love! 4:1 
Thoſe that are Rivals in their Piety | ' Ls 
Are kind, yet all bow t&ne Deity +: | 
We both haveibut one:Altar and one Flame; 
Our Honour, Love and Wiſhes are the ſame ; 
From thoſe fair Springs true Friendſhip us'd toflow; 
But from'thoſe Fountain now.our: Quarrels grow. . 
| 1 HH af} 2qm9 " 
Evter Murius. 


Mat. Noble Sertorias; ply gn 
Sert. You mean Sylpitiws.. i 
Mut. 1ſhou'd beglad to ee him. - 
Sert. Prethee look him. ___ [ExitwithCalka. 
Mut. What's rar | Thave been better entertain'd : | 

My Sword has help' I Man to Viftory 3 

But now it ſeems there is no uſe of me':' 

There may come yer: a time--=-— (32 01 


Enter for or. fix x Veterans 


1. Brave Mutins. = 
Mut. Mighty Plebeians, yours: 
I. A hard time, utiw. 2211.5; 
Mut. Eafie enough for you, brave Veterans; 
I take it you are not cloy' d with bulineſs. 
2. 'Troth we have ſcarce bufineſsfor our teeth. 
Mut. Draw*'um then; | 
—_— is the worſt kind of tooth-ach. 
. We have been courted Mutins 
ae 96 made to us, a and call'd the Bulwarks of the Country 3 
Now we are \lighted. 
Mut. Did == intend that for a jeſt ? 
T hate a Souldter that is poor and witty 3 
Wit is the peace of every man; hang it, 
A Souldier ſhould be blunt and mutinous. 
1. We ſhou'd be hang'd then. 
Mut. Not it you'd hang together, puppies. 
O the brave days of Julizs, when he flew 
The Roman Eagles at the ſtooping World, 
y-> F- C And 
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4” dar'd it like a Lark / 
. I, I, thoſe were'day&v»> 2:1111119% 4987 
| | Vis Peace isthe ruſt of Minds; brave Souls refine 
By great Examples, and with:ufe'th nes ads AW v2 
I remember Pharyſalia's dreddful. bield,; : i! _ '51519 ih | 
When the firſt Ranks came toſonees aview; 
The Roman Souldiers all each other knew; .> 1 
In vain the Generals gave their fierce mma, f by 
The eyes of both ihe Arrhieschtld their hands; 11 
While Brothers gaze, and Fanbeis Sods behbid, | 1B 351 # 
_ Nature in whiſpers her fond ftorids told; -- 349% , = 91124 
Friends gaz'd on Friends} forgobtheywaro:to fights. C1 010d 2V 
And made a halt as:ſhamefiit asa flighty br rol av6nt] 5:0 
When Craſtznus fidvancid before: the-roftgs; 7 10s! 1 
And {truck hisPytje intoxaRomar:. breaſt&:m 0141 
As from one Cloud vaſt Tempeſts fill the Skies, 
So ſhowr's of Piles from higbegantorile : 
Had not his great example ſet us free, 
We had been rob'd of that days Viftoryruri iis vido” 
1. I Captain, our Emperor has r= ur _—_ | 
The World's at peace now. .:./! 1 | 
Mit. "Let tio lull in't, of 2dr-19.. 
Till he forget the) way how ab:Coinmanid 5 Siloam 
'Tis a dark Lanthorn ina Princes:bandg3 |: 7 5 | 
'Tis Peace that ſhines, white h&in darkachliven,: 15h 37 
| Hid by the light which he to others gives. : 209 7: 
| The Gown-men now by -cheriſh'd Vices mes 5 
| Virtue is ſtarv'd, or hardly>Keptalives\ ' 
Miſchief 1s fed, while out of Policy | 
pp keep ſome to betray, and ſome to lie, QIOCE 
. No employment now for Souhdiers; :\! .''. 737-1; 
Att. You are dull Blockheads whony' arc out _ pays ; 
The Souldiers Vices lie anvtber way, 7:11 {+1} x. By 
| D'ye think that Stateſmenskindneiles. protced-- 
bi . From any principles but: thejr-own need? | 
XN When they 'r affraid, they'r wondrous good and frees 
, But when they'r ſafe they. haveno membry: ; 
1. The Great men ſwallowall. ' 451: 
8 ut. Mankind upon each-others ans ti 
| Cowards maintain the brave, and Fools the Wiſe: | 
Honour and all Religion bears a price, --: - r 231 
But as the rates are ſet by death and vice. i; 


| © Enter Sulpitius 
i | "NR 
--- | ' Sulp. Brave Mutizs, neyer more bappily met. 

| Mut. That's well; did you not meet Sertorins® 
Smlp. No, why d'ye ask ?. fi 5701 84 
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Mut. Nay nothing 3 
I thought he had been going to keep an Oracle, 

He practis'd to ſtare and ſwell ſtrangely. 

Sulp. Let him ſwell and burſt, it matters not. 
----- Who are theſe, Mutins ? : 

Mut. Quiet Rogues; they were brave Souldiers. 

Sulp. Have they loſt their Spirits ? 

Mut. I know not; they areout of pradtiſle ; 
They have been bob'd ; | 
They might be train'd agin perhaps, and enter'd. 

Sip. This way a little, A4#tins ; you are my Friend. 

Mut. I wou'd cut any man's throat 
That faid the contrary. 

Sxlp. I muſt uſe yoyr Sword, Mutins. 

Mut. Hex it hangs ready, 'tis almoſt ruſty, 

Sulp. Be not ſtartled whenlTI tell you 
'Tis againſt my Brother. 
Mut, Let it be againſt your Father, 
'Tis all oneto me. 

Sul. The quarrel is Herſ#lia, 

Mut. A Womanis the worſt that cou'd be. 
Are you to fight who ſhall have her 2 

Sulp. That ſhe muſt only judg. 

Mut. So then, ſhall we fight to make her ſport ? 
A parcel of ſuch Lovers 
Won'd make excellent paſtime in the Amphitheatre : 
I had an eafier way with my Damſels3 
Kind or crue], they never ſcap'd me. 

Sxlp. Not if you cou'd come at *um, Mutins, 

Mut. If they were hid in Houſes 
I made 'um bolt with Fire, | 
And pitch'd my toils on all fides ready for 'um. 

Sul. Ha---- 

1. Noble Mutins, farewel ; we'l wait on you 
Another time. | 

Sulp. Pray let your Friends ſtay a little. 

Mut. Stay Gentlemen, 

Sulp. Fire a Houſe, Mutins / 

Mut. There's no ſuch way 3 the coyeſt then 
Will leap into the next mans arms : 

I have been thank'd for ſaving them 
Out of the very Fire that I kindled. 

Sulp. They may live to love Herſulaa. [Seems troubled. 

Mut. If we kill *um, *tis two to one however 
That you'l ne're have her. 

$ulp. Dare theſe men ſtick by us ? 

Mat. Pay '\um well, and let the buſineſs 
Be wicked enoughz Then never fear 'um, 

| Ce Sulp. 
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Sul. They ſhall eat gold. 

Mut. 'Troth I believe they can digeſt it too. 

Sulp. Thou haſt put wild thoughts into my head : 
If Tſhou'd fall, ſhe crowns their Viftory ; 

Or if Prince Tzridates falls by me, 
I muſt live hated by her. You Pow'rs above, 
Let either Death or Life reward my Love. 

Aut. You are troubled, Sir : Idid not talk 
 Toſave the fighting part : I wou'd ſerve you in your love 
Through greater dangers. 

Sulp. O Mutins, adviſe me ſomthing ; | 
My blood and thoughts ſtand ſtill within my breaſt 3 
Reaſon's aſleep, and torments ſeem at reſt. 

Mut. Why 1 havetold you my beſt ſtratagem 3 
It you get her Father's houſe but fir'd, 
Let us alone, we'l help to quench it 3 
And inthe hurry we may get your Miſtreſs ; 

There's no ſuſpicion waits on ſuch diſorders. 
 Sulp. Dear Mutins, thou reviv'it my drooping Soul 3 
There is no other way left probable. 


Enter Claudius a Servant. 
See Mntius, Fortune ſeconds thy advice, 
Here's one may prove the inſtrument----walk off. 
Claudius, welcome ; hereT have beenſhort in my Rewards. 
[ Gives bine money. 
Cl. You have been, Sir, too bountiful 
To my ſmall ſervices. 
Sulp. I have a buſineſs, if thou dar'ſt attempt it, 
Shall treble thy Rewards, and yet leave me thy debtor. 
Claud. Name it Sir, and think it done. 
Sulp. Thou know'ſt 
How unſuccesfulI am like to prove 3 
One ACt of thine may help me to Herſel;a, 
Then think what thy reward ſhall be. 
Cl. Speak but the thing, Sir. 
Sulp. Preſently then in ſome convenient place 
Set fire on thy Maſter's houſe 3 do not wonder, 
T'le have thoſe ready that ſhall quench it quickly : 
And inthe hurry, under pretence of help, 
Bring Herſ#4 forth at the Eaſt-gate, 
That looks towards the Tiber; 
There Ile wait for her 5 and by my happineſs 
Meaſure thy own Rewards. | . 
Claud. Whither ſhall we fly, Sir ? 
Sulp. Trouble not thy elf, leave that to me : 
Dar'ſt thou do it ? 
Claud. When wou'd you have it done, Sir ? | 
Sulp. 
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Sulp. Preſently, before ſuſpicion can have time to grow; 
Claxd. T'le doit Sir; be ſure that you wait ready, 
Sulp. Be gone about ir, let me ſee it flame 
Before an hour's expir'd : truſt tome, _ -<4 
And have no fears. 
Claud. I know an unfrequented room 
Fit for my purpoſe; Ile doit inſtantly : | 
Expe& me at the Eaſt-gate. X : [Ex.Claud. 
Sulp. 1 will not fail. £ 
'Tis done Mvutins, 'tis a fire already ; 
That fellow is a ſervant to Emilins, 
Whom I have made my Slave with Bribes ; 
He's gone about it : Are your friends prepar'd ? 
Mut.” Beyond ſick men, ready to dye for you. 
Sulp. "Tis well, 
I'le place you in your ſeyeral ſtatioris 
That ſhe may ſcape no way : 
Then if we can but carry off our plunder. 
Aut. Piſh, the fire will have all the enemies, 
We ſhall have none. 
Sulp. Where ſhall our rendezyouz be? 
Mxt. At my houſe of pleaſure 
Thar ſtands upon the Tiber ; 
That will be leaſt ſuſpected, becauſe I live 
Moſt in the City : beſides, we have the River 
To help us to eſcape if need require. 
Sulp. No better place.----Gentlemen, 
Pray obſerve ſuch orders as my friend Mntizs gives you. 
He ſhall have money to reward you 
Equal to all your ſervices, and beyond modeſt wiſhes. 
x. 2. Doubt us not, Sir, we will be punctual. 
Sulp. Come Mutins, as we go 
We will agree on the particulars : 
Juſtice has took away all my compaſſion 3 
And when their flames in cruel brightneſs ſhine, 
Ile ſmile, fince there was none that pittied mine. [ Exennt. 


Enter Sertorius and Caſka. 


Sert. Have you plac'd the Horſes where I appointed ? 
Cask, Yes Sir. - | | 
Ser. I have but one thing more then to enjoyn thee z 
If Tſhou'd fall by T:zridates Sword, 
Carry the news thy ſelf unto Herſt 32, 
And watch her as thou woud'ſt an Arrow ſhot 
Toſee whether it hit or no. 
Cask, To what purpoſe Sir ? 
Sert. If ſhe had any pitty for me living, k 
cr 
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Her ſorrow. for me dead, will ſhew it. 
Carka. But how Sir ſhou'd I ſend you word ? 
S&ert. 'Tis true, abundance travel through the Grave ; 
Burt there's not one of all the multitude 
Will carry more then his own news about him : 
_ Why ſhou'd things ſo remote beget ſuch (trite 
Beyond our knowledge, and beyond our life ? 
Succeſfion. thus ſome to fond joyes betray, 
For whoſe vain hopes their ruine muſt make way. 


þ Fo 
Enter Tiridates. 


F  Cask, Prince Tiridates Sir. 
Sert. O 'tis well; leave us now Caska, . 
And watch wherel appointed : | 
If Tiridates comes without me, 
Let him receive thoſe helps that Tſhou'd have. 
Cask, This is a cruel ſervice Sir. 
Sert, Diſpute it not. [ Exit, Cafka. 
Tir. Your pardon Sertoriss that I ſeem d thus ſlow. 
I was enforced to make ſome little ſtay 
To ſcape Sulpitins ; he and Mutins 
Were earneſt in diſcourſe. | 
Sert. May be they are looking us 3 Mutins is bold, 
Nor is that baſe S«lpitins leſs then he 3 
And thus much Tiridates Tie acknowledge, 
Had they now met us with their Swords about 'um : 
I ſhou'd with much more pleaſure as your friend 


Have took my ſhare againſt 'um. - [ Draws. 
Tir. Aſſiſted by Sertorizs, I ſhou'd have been 
As ſure of conquelt as he is now of Victory. [ Draws. 


I have one motion only left to make, 

He that ſurvives let him go tell Herſilia 

That though his Rival in the fatal ſtrife 

Was loſt in death ,- yet love out-liv'd his life. 


S &# 4 * 


2H + Sa, to.our fortunes. | [ Fight. 


_ Enter Caſka haſtily. 


Cask. Hold, hold, as you have honor hold. 
Sert. Ha, Caska, what tempts thee to this folly ? 
Cask, The ſadeſt ſpectacle that ever was : 
Emilius houſe ſtems almoſt wrapt in flame 3 
The noiſe of people, and the fire encreale. 
Sert. Take heed you do not play the fool. 


Cask, 
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Cask, Go but tothe place where you appointed me to wait, 
And if it be not trae; ctittme to PRs : 


Pi ou doubt, ., * Y 
—_— help Herſiha. yall: oa 
_ Can this be true !---- +: 


Cask. Otibam more a villam then Grands us 4 RNs 
Sert. We may believe him. Come rang 
Herſilia's danger now our quarrel ends, 12.938 vv. T5H 


And when ſhe is unſafe we muſt be friends : +-// rob! 


© Our actions ſome fantaſtick planer guides, 


"Ill fortune can unite whomgood divides. +: | [_Exennt. 


—— Qt 


ACT.11L SCEN. L - 


The Scene appears a burning bogſe. Ns 


a Enter Artabaces. 


Artab. \ ( T Hat noiſe is this! ----How 1 noiſe. 
A houſe in flames! wheree ve) go ſce (hoife 

Ruines of ſeveral natures wait on me. 

--—Hark, they cry for help---- X [noiſe of belp, 

"Twere pitty to devote my ſelf to flames 

To ſave I know not who ; what needI care? 

He that is wretched has a life to ſpare : 5 

Fate ſhall not need look after me, Ile try 

Which! is moſt careleſs grown, Fortune or I, 
s [Exit ; as into the houſe, 


» » 
% s 


Enter Mutius, and two Souldiers. 


Mut. No ſtirring yet? ge 

1 Sould. Not as we __ we "1 

Mut. They are not ng dy 'dyct” 
Nor do l gaze with ful dh, mi of IM ; 
As Pyrrhas had to look on ; 
That this might grow tobe Rowes yok rr flatne, 
Andin its aſhes bury.its own name. 

2 Sould.. Shall wegoto th'other fide ? 

Mut. We'l keep our motions in this compaſs. 

1 8. How ſhou'd we know the ri ot Lad y, Mntins ? 

Mut. Troth 'twas high time to 4 
Yet to fay truth, I ſcarcely know my ſelf 5 
But that we may be fire not to miſtake, 
Catch up every thing that looks but like a woman. | 
Come ſoftly this way.” ' [ Exenrt, 

| Enter 
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Enter Artabaces with Verginia vail'd, aud in a ſwoon. 


» 3 


brrA 
Art. Here's ſomething yet, ſhe was well fiog'd,” ' - !i;1\// 
And had been over-roaſted preſently. ' [Sets her down. 


----Now, let me ſee my purchaſe.----' Fg 214 P 
---- Ha, ----my eyes dazel asf they ſtar'd on Sun:ſhine. ::.> 
----Hle wipe 'um, andthen look agin ;, - © 
Her eyes are clos'd 3 and though with her 'tis night, . +; 1411 


Her beauty ſhines without the help of light : | Ln its 
A darker form has hid a deity, . 1:9,» 
Bur death's too near forimmortality. - jo 4 
Ile bow her gently 


Nature begins to triumph in the ſtrife, 
And through her lips fo whiſpers ſteal of life. 
How treſhthey ſhew, the Roſes almoſt gone , 
For want of aire, by breath ſeem newly blown. 
Per. ----Ha.----where aml1 ? 
Herſilia, Siſter, Berſeliaz*<< ' REES 
Ha----whoare you ? are you not my Father ? 
Art. No, by no means fatr creature. # 
.. Ver. Are you nota man? 
* » Art. That'san odde qyeſtion----yes.---- 
Ver. You {hou'd be then my Father. 
Art. That's right, a mat indeed ſhou'd be her Father.{ fide. 
Ver. Or is there any other man beſides my Father ? : 
Art. She's mad, overheated with the fire. | £8 
Ver. Pray pardon my want of knowledge, 
I never ſaw a man beſides my Father, 
Till I ſaw you, if you be one. | : 
Art, This is the likelieſt thing to be a Virgin 
That Ie're met with. [ aſide, 
Where have you liv'd, to be ſo ignorant ? 
Yer. Among the Veſtal Virgins from an Infant, 
And helpt to keep the Sacred Fire alive. 
Art. O that my flame,as pure as thoſe, might be 
Fed by your pitty, though not plety /-, 
Ver. Help me but back again, and I'ic attend 
With true devotion thoſe pure flames you ſend. 
Art. From-ignorance alas, her pitty grows, 
Her innocence — a vertue ſhews. 
Ver. I had forgot, my Father and wy Siſter 
May want the help that you ll plac'd 1n me. 
O pitty, there's rather my milery 3 
Their merits and rewards far exceed mine. 
Art. Rewards cou'd never yet my ſoul encline. 
_ Ver. Ican invite you then no other way. 
Art. Command me to my death, and I obey. 
Fer. Sure all mankinde are not thus vertuous too. 


i 1 


#1 


— — 


Art, 
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Art. All woman-kinde doleſs reſemble you. 


Fer. Hark, a noiſe agin ; O my Father! [n0iſe. 
Gentle Str, that gen rous pitty ſhew, I 
Which thoſeabove gave you but to beſtow. | [| weegs. 


Art. Dry up your tears, fair innocence; 
lonly beg if I return 
That I may finde you in this place agin. | 
Yer. Here you ſhall finde meſendingup my pray'rs 
For your ſucceſs and happineſs. -.. 
Art. Thad forgot toaſk-yourhame. [ bows,and 4s going. 
Fer. Yergimia, Sirz my fathers name's Ewziliae, 
You never aſkt me that. 
Art. Nor never ſhou'd ; 
I have your word to ſtay juftin this place. 
er. You need not doubtz I know not where to go. 
Art. 'Tis all Taſk for my reward z | 
Think bright Yergzz1a, all your caresare mine. 
Fortune has play'd her tricks, now Love pay thine. 
4 %Y\ [_ Exit, as into the burning houſe. 


Manet Verginia. 


Ver. Does heaven on all nankin ſuch good beſtow ? 
My Fortune's excellent, or they are fo : 
I grow ſtrangely concern'd, ſome unknown cauſe 
A ſecret warmth into my boſom draws 3 
I bluſh I know not why ; my confus'd ſenſe 
Whiſpers,'that ſhame can live with innocence 3 
Minds like ſmooth paper never writ upon, 
When folded up,by ſome impreſſion 
Marks will remain it never had before, 
And ne're return to former ſmoothneſs more. 


Enter Mutius, and three or four. 


Mut. No news yet of Sulpitins | 
----The women are all burnt hope. 
----Ha, here's one yet left, a very fair one too. 
---- Come Lady, you muſt along with me. 

Ver. What are you ? 

Mut. Why, men. 

Yer. You wou'd not be thus rude then. 

Mut. Who the Devil ſhou'd be rude, if men ſhou'd not ? 
Away with her, and ſtay for me 
Under the Grove told you of. 

1 Come along. 

Ver. Whither ? why d'ye pull me 2 
Alas, you'l frighten me. | 
Dd Ant. 


o 
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202 The Veftal-Virgin :  \ 
Mut. She's wond'rous fair. Away with her. 
thope this is not Herſtlig. —— g TE. [ aſide. 
Then'tis fair play : Equal danger, equal plunder. 
ver; Pray do not pull me; I promis'd to ſtay here 
Till a friend come ; I muſt not break my word. 
Mut. Indeed you muſt. Away with her. 
Ver, What d'ye mean. 'O' my heart fails me. 
—©h. | 41y | 
Mut. Up with her, ſhe] wake with jogging: 
Stxy whereTtoldiyou ; Tlefee a little 3 
And then cometo you. - [ Exenmt. 


[ ſwoons. 


Enter Sulpitius and Herfilia, with Claudius and others. 


. Sxzlp. Follow (till behinde, and give me notice 
It any overtakes us : Is Czzra gone to Mutins ? 
I. YesSir. 
Her. Whither d'you' carry me ? 
I dvcommand-you let me go. _ 
Sulp. When we are a little farther, | 
Free trom the danger that concerns your Honor, 
I will obey you; till then lmieve it was your ſervice, 
That hede me throw my ſelf into this danger. 
Her. This is ſtrange, I miſtruſt ſomething. 
Sulp. You might if you knew all I know 3 
Pray aſk no queſtions 1n this place, 
All 1s unſafe about us. [ Exennt. 


Enter Sertorius, bringing out Marcellina 0x4 of the fire. 


Mar, Set down your wretched load, for I am grown 
Your burthen, that only wou'dhave been my owns 
Had you preſerv'd Herſ/:a, you had prov'd 
Happy to fave the perſon we both lqv'd 3 
But now you are as much unfortunate 
To ſave a wretched thing whom we both hate. [he ſtands 
Sert. Forgive the mixture which n.me appears; amaz d. 
Wrong not my joyes, nor yet condemn my tears. 
Mar. Why do you ſtay, look on thoſe ſhining walls, 
And think that from thoſe flames Herſi[za calls. 
Sert. O what a wonder does your friendſhip prove | 
Forgives ungratitude, and urges love. 
---I know not what todo. nel 
n Mar, —— Go, gO, 
And pay what you to Love and Honour owe. 
Sert. Then I muſt ſtay; for there is nothing due 
From Love or Honor juſtly but to you. 
Mar. All debts to me, to herl thus reſign 3 


Be 
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Be gone,and think Herſilia” s danger aquine- by _ 
Ser. Andleave "ve Joh thus ! - AS 7 bac 
Mar. a It yo tay here. SIRE 

Your formal ritual look ike fear. | YO ” 
Sert. It 1s my ſhame to ſtay, my ſhame.co go; 

Yet not my Virtue, but-yours makes it ſo: 

If in theſe flames I meet my death, they'l 

As gentle, but more juſt then thoſe of ag 07 

A, [Exit ar,iuto the hou i: 

Mar. ——What ſhall don my 'thoughts are tyr'd I finde, 

With tedious journeyes up and down my minde | 

Sometimes they | gfc - Fhieir way, ſometimes as flow 

Like Beaſts oire-Ioatled, heavily-they.move, - 

Preſt by the 2G of ſorrow and. of love. 


prove a4, .,, 


Emer. Artabaces. * &Þ| 
Art. So.much for rhis [le have nomore of theſe fiery trials, +» 
My hair ſtinks liken urn 0 Toa Wy | _ 
See, ſhe has kept her word. | --. ,— _ 
-——Þeſt Lady. 
Mar. Sir. 


Art. *$life, "tet ſhe. | w #4 (ord 
Mar. You ſem eoncern'dat ſome miſtake. - 
Art. A little Madamyitwas my-gaod ponies 
To ſavea Lady fromzheſeflames,  - . -- 
That IexpeCted here: 'twas her congoands: 
That ſent me back, to ſeewhiwhelp! 1: 
Her Father and her Siſter might haye need of 
Mar. She was not tall Sir. 
Art. No Madam, hes beauty and her ſeature 
Shew'd her.very young... 
Mar. Youare happy Sir, to. « the fortunate preſerver 
Of ſo much InnocenceandBeauty;.; |, | - 
Art. D'you know her Madam 2 ;6r to whom : | 
This wretched houſe did | &- ay" 08 TOSS | | 
Mar. She was my Si was once - 
Her Fathers Pallace : you ſeem aſt hh by-theſe queſtions: 
Art. 1 am Madam, and bytgrriv'dthis-minute : n 
The firſt ging] almoſt ſaw, a eaſe rook notice of, 
wow this ſad ſpeCtacle. 


-Isatlconſum'd?,/.. ag iz» + 
"2 aan £14 nOW is ſcapt or periſh , | 0 
And need no help, or elſe {& itzz+/.1, | 


The laſt I met with w Gentleman, | 5 \& + +7. 4 
Concert#d it ſeams; adgrathe thooght of - "A | 


For he appeg.d carelels « beams; © 4s, 00 
And anhecied flames * * faddain noe ry A 7 15:44 59h 
Without axthe Louſe call @/hgnogk Ha” 125 1:89 UC. 
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Mar. O Sertorizs | which way Sir was the noiſe? 
Artab. 'T was on the other fide. : 
Mar. That way Sertorins went, and I muſt follow. 

----Pardon my diſturbance Sir---yet--- 

——Reaſon and Honor check my haſte---- 

But our unſteady aCtions cannot be 

Manag'd by rules of ſtri& Philoſophy 5. 

There is but part belongs unto our care 3 

Fortune has ight, and title to a ſhare. * (Exit. 


Manet Artabaces. © 


Art. $hou'd fortune count with me unto this day, 
She'd finde there was a mighty debt to pay) 
The Roman Conqueſt o'remy Countrey ſpread,, 
My brother loſt,or worſe,ia Triumph led TER 
Sure ſuch full Empires have no atm or guide,” 

And thoſe that reach *um do not mov {lide. 
Man is too weak to manage with frail ſenſe, 

Such a reſemblance of Omnipotence. 

A Storm at Sea threw me on Italy, F 

And here I thought to inde my death or thee: « 
Poor Tiridates,----how-cou'dfortune prove, 

So curſt among my woes tomingle love! 

Which way to go know not, nor need caxe 5 

[ have beenus'd to wander in deſpair. _ 

All by uncertain wayes purſue their ends, + 

And unto every obje&t Reaſon bends. , - [ Exit, 


The Scene ſbuts. 
Enter Emilius, a#d Tiridates, and followers, 


Emil. You have ſfav'd my life brave Tiridates; 
Wou'd I cou'd pay you with Herf#l:a, 
That wou'd appear mores co__ gratitude. 

Tir. Herſilia is a happineſs beyond” + 
My hopes and merits. '# _, 

Emil. This fire was kindled by ſome treachery : 
I fear Herſi/i4 is the purchaſe - ” LY 
Of their deſigns and miſchiefs. * ak 

Tir. Let us not now waſtegime with vain conjectures 4 
Herſilia and Verginia may want help, - * _ | 
White we are talking how 'they cometo need it. 

Emil. *Tis true, let us take ſevetWwrayes, bk 
And meet down bythe Tiber, hard by Numa's Grove. © 

Tir, If Ihavelite Pte bring it thither.[ Ex.Emil. awd followers. 
— What did I ſay{how'cou'dFralk & 
Of carrying any longer life about me ! 


---But 
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----But humane thiogs have ſuch variety, | 
Neither the wiſe nor brave know when to die ; 


For neither juſtly can their deaths intend, _- 
Till they are ſure all hopes have firſt their end., 


»« 


Enter Sertorius. 
Sert, ----Ha----Tiridates! 
He's it ſeems no happier yet than I. 
Stay,----Sir,----what news ? | 
Tir; None that either of us wiſh ; 
Heyſilia is for certain forc'd away 
| By unknown perſons: wb 
Sert. So I have heard. 
Tir, Emilizs has took the great Flamzinian way 3 
Let us divide ons on —_— + 
$e.Stay Tiridates;Fortune ſeems wiſe in bringing us together 
She hi not what to do with both of us 3 4D | 1 
In the purſuit of Honour ſhe can be 
Liberal to many in one Vidory : 
When Fame's the Miſtreſs, more than one may proye- 
Happy at once; bii*tisnot ſo in Love. © © 
Tir, He thatblind Fortune will have happy made, 
Let her guide him unto Herſ#hza's aid. | 
Sert. $he ſhall guide meno farther z you and I 
Will not aſk her opinion which'ſhall Gie 3 
Our Swords will tell us-all that ſhe can know 3 | 
Her means are quick, though ſhe her ſelf bellow. , [ draws. 
Tir, I draw for my defence, not my defign ; | draws. 
You urge a wrong both to your Love and mine ; 
While your Revenge above your own does prove, 
And force my Honour,to Exceed my Love. *' 
Sert. 'Tis only Love thatdoes this quarrel breed, 
And ſo my Love: my Honour does Exceed. * 


Tir. Wou'd Love ac — aid 2 
1 | » d 
onquh 


We fight for them by | oo 
wo, 


Whoe're o'recomes, his guilty C 
Herſilia nothing to his valour owes. 
Sert, Fis true,---- ” I, 
Tis againſt her that I my Sword employ, - 
And ſhe miy want that help whith I deſtroy. * 
----Forgive me, Sir :----Yet all things that can move, 
As well as I, have felt Revenge and Loves 
Unruly heats are with our Effence ſpread, . 
And by cr: xd paſſion Nature's cemented, | *- 
Tir-- While ſhe has Enemies let us be Friends, / 
And now by ſeveral ways purfue our ends. ' 
Sert. Stay, Iam yet confus'd; 'tis a hard fate 


is 


ol 


os # 1 


206 The Veſtal-Virgin: 


Fo help to make my (elf unfortunate. 


Tir. We waſte that time which takes too faſt a flight, 


And 'tis more guilt totalk than. 'twere to fight. 


Sert. How weak theſe wild diſtraGQions make me prove / 


[ am taught when to fight, and how to love 3 
Yet one thing more, if 1n yonr breaſt you have 
No mix'd defigns but what are clear and brave; 
Letus engage, whoe're is happy made, 
To find Herſilia firſt, and bring, her aid, 
T hat he {hall make no uſe of his ſucceſs, 
Nor the leaſt ſtory of his Love exprels, 
THI firſt by our own Swords our cauſe 1s.try'd ; 
It 1s too great for Fortune to decide. wn 

Tir, To keep this ſacred herel freely yow 3 


You learn'd at firſt, but teach me Honour now. _» 
Sert. Till then let us embrace z whoe're Love guides 


Unto. kis bliſs, for t' other Fate provides. - + * 
ow to our Fortunes ;- Tle purſue theqway 
Which leads through N#m-a's Grove. 
7Tzr, ----- But ſtay, wo 
Where ſhall we meet? _ 2h 
Sert. Under thole ſtately ranks 
Of Cypreſg;Trees that ſhades the Tiber's Banks, 
Neer Mutizs houſe; for ſtill Lapprchend wh, 


That Man ; he's Mifchiefs and my Brother's Friend. 
Tir. Agreed ;----in equal hopes now,bothaare tied. 
Sert. But when we meet our wiſhes muſt divide. [_Exenrt. 


SAND 


ROY ! 1:1) Enter Artabaces, 
Art. How-ignorant of every thing I move ! 

I know not where I go, nor what Llove: _ 

Yet thoughſhe's gone; her Image ſtiIlI find .,,. 

And I purſue what ſhe has leſs, behind. 

Ah, my dearBrother,-->poor Tiridates /----; 

Caſt on theſe Shores I came to look'out thee, 

And by my bonds,or;death to ſet thee free 

But into other fetters I am thrawn, _ 

Not by my honour but my Love put on. _. 

Quitetir'd I ſeem, like a hard-hunted Beaſt, 

T hat does not ſeem to: go, but finks go reſt. . 

Spent Nature's, weight hangs heavy on. my eyes 3 

Sleep can cure Fevers, why not | nay ? 

A Souls diſeaſe can few.Phyfitians hand g 

For Emp'icks only practiſe on the mind : 

Yet ſleep her Image:might convey to me, 

And ſhew in dreams what I muſt never ſee. 
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Enter two of Mutius men with Verginia ftill in 
a ſwoon. | 


1. On, on, to the Tiber with her, 
And ſcrifice her to Neptwne. 

2. The devil we will ;---what, 

Go twice as far as we need, 
Totry to be apprehended for Murderers ! 
The next ditch will ſerve. --Ha,--what's here / 
A dead man / 'Slife, a moſt excellent Companion for her z 
If he beaſleep let him wake and anſwer for't ; 
Gently, gently 3 fo, lay her behind him. 
* [They lay her behizd Artabaces; 

So, now to Mutins, and ſwear ſhe was dead. 


1. I, and cold, too. [ Exennt.; 


Artabaces after a little time wakes. 


Art. Sure 'twas that Beauty which appear'd fo bright ; 
My eyes by waking rob me of my fight ; 
When they were ſhut her Image did appear ; 
I ſtar*d too boldly ——— made her "ag 
[ Turns and ſees ber. 
Ha !----look where ſhe is; alas, I do miſtake ; 7 
For I dream ſtill, and think I am awake : 
Some pitying Pow'r this Vifion does beſtow, 
And helps me to deceive my ſorrow ſo. [ She groans. 
What's that ! my Senfes ſure arenot my own ! 
Can empty dreams and aiery viſions groan | 
Her eyes begin to move and ſhine with life, 
Now fink again in deaths ungentle ſtrife : 
In doubtful weather ſo the Sun reſigns 
Sometimes his light to Clouds, and ſometimes ſhines. 
She lives again 3 O ceaſe your cruelty, | 
And ſhe'l by that example pity me. [ She revives, 
Ver. O me! 
Have I not ſlept too long, and am to blame, 
 NegleCting to attend the Sacred Flame? 
Art. Here is that Flame to which your Eyes did give 
Life firſt, and promis'd it ſhould always hve. 
Ver. Where are the Veſtals then, or where am 1? 
Some confus'd thoughts now ſhake my Memory ; 
I do remember I was feiz'd upon | 
By ſome rude men ; I thought there had been none: 
Pray, who are yau ? | | 
Art. -----Alas, I have no Name, 
But that which is my trouble, or my ſhame. 
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Ver. 
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Ver. Sure both my eyes and ears deceive me now, 


Oncel ſaw ſomething lookr, and ſpokelike you. ;.. 
Burt by my fond deſires he was betray'd 5 


% "22 + - * ſa 4 _ 
; . ; V? ” a . Pe we 7 s 
EES +" 82 
£ hay 
- # a _ 
"+ 
- 


I ow'd him life, which with his death I paid. [ weep. 


Art. Thoſe flames you ſent me too has let me live, 


| Perhapsreſery'd to dye by thoſe you give. 


Ver. Pray do not wrong me, are you he indeed ? 
| feel ome unknown joyes that do exceed 
The uſual meaſures of my happineſs 3 
[ fear there may be guilt in the excels. 

Art. Odonot A that pitty e're can prove -., 
A guilt in any, ſhou'd it grow to love. 

Ver. Pitty is love, and then it need not grow. 

Art. In the worlds common Charity 'tis ſo ; 
Such love is only in obedience ſhown 
Tothoſe above, the other is our own. 

Yer. We ſhou'd deny our own affe@ions Mill. 

Art. Theſe paſhons are all ſtrangers to the Wil. * 
When I firſt ſaw your eyes my heart was free. 

Ver. O that I cou'd reſtore your liberty. 

Art. That way there is no pitty to be ſhown, 
Reſtore not mine, but try toloſe your own. 

-YVer. Will that ſtrange way a remedy procure ? 

Can a Diſeaſe in one, another cure ? 

Art. Inloves Diſeaſe neither their cures obtain, 
But both grow well by one anothers pain. 

Ver. 1 know not what you mean, bur I incline 
To think that your misfortunes wou'd be mine. 

Art, May I not dare to wilh alittle more ? 

Ver. Take heed, 
Our wiſhes may be faults when they exceed. 

Art. Do covetous men, or the ambirious finde 
Their vaſt defires by any bounds confin'd ? 
It pow'rful nature lets no paſſion move 
Within known limits, why alas ſhou'd love ? 


Enter the two men of Murius. 


I. On, on; weare dead men 
Look where ſhe is alive too : O happy chance. 
Ver. Help, help, theſe are the Villains. 
Art. Your buſt 
1. That woman is our buſineſs. 


neſs Raſcals. [ he ſteps before her. 


Art, You ſhall have her thus, dogs. [fight kills one, 
th'other runs, and as he purſues, 


Enter Mutius, axd others behinde him, and ſeize him. 
Art. Unhand me flaves. 


Ver. 
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Ver. O help. 
Mut. You call for that you rice: not. 
Art. Slaves, Dogs. : 
Mut. Ha, what's this, Tigellinus dead d 
Thy life for his is juſtly forfeited. 
[ Offers to run at Artabaces, ſhe ſteps betwees. 
Ver. O hold, I was the cauſe that ſtain'd his innocence 
With that man's blood, for 'twas in my defence's - ' 
Beſides, I'm tir'd with life and fit to dye. 
Art. There's none ſo'weary of a LifeasT; 
Yet if you Romans wou'd be thought ſuch men, 
Give me a Sword, and try to take it then. 
Mut. 'Tis for her ſake do not puniſh thee. 
This feVow is not to be truſted free 3 ; © [afide. 
Bring bim along. | 543 Pos 
Art. Slaves, I will not go. ' 
Mut. Drag him along. 
ver. —-————Odo not uſe him ſo. 
Alas, what d'you mean? ' 
Mut. — ————-— — Why dol ſtay 
Thus trifling ? ? Madam, come, here lies our way: 
Bring him alive or dead. (Exit. 
ver. Pray hold your hands. 
Good Sir, obey their pow'r, or my commands. © 
Art. Come, lead me where you x74. z how much above _ 
| My reaſon and my courage is my lovel” "TOA [Exennt. 


— 


ACT. LV. SCEN, o+, 


Enter Murius, and Verginia. 


Mut. GIA weeping Mad? theſe are unkinde tears, 
Love is ill paid with ſorrow, or. with fears.  . 
ver. If Love's ill paid with Grief, it needs muſt be. 
As ill expreſt by ſigns of cruelty. - 
Mut. Is it a cruelty to my ſoul expreſt, 
Becauſe I keep it pris ner in my breaſt? .. | | 
Ver. Not while *tis willing, but it, Wou' 'd beſo... wid. 
Had it as much defire as I to go... © h - 
Mut. Since life and you in;me. bear equal RG 
Be not lefs willing then my life to ſtay. ;_ 
Fer. If bondage only does expreſs you kinde, _.. 
\Why does the ſtranger ſuch harſh uſage finde? _;"_ 
Can you pretend that the ſame a& ſhould be. 
Cruelto | 11m, and yet ſo kinde to me? 
Ee | Mut. 
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Mut. O my vex'd ſoul! how true my fears do prove ! 
Love betrayes me, and ſhe betrayes her love. [ aſede. 
[ letry her yet-——— Shou'd I not ſeem to be 
In all things kinde, to ſet this Stranger free? 

Ver. Alas, what ſhall I ay !----I think you were, 

He offers all I wiſh, and all I fear. [ aftde. 

Mut. How brightly her betraying bluſhes move, : 
And ſeem a glorious Traitor to her Love! | aſde. 

Ver. Sure when he has his freedom he'l be gone. { aſide. 
Shou'd I beg his that amdeyy'd my own? | 

Mut. You need pot now your pow'r or tears employ, 
Theltranger does his libexty enjoy. 

Ver. But is he gonealready 2? canit be ? 

- Mat, What, are you troubled-at his liberty ? 
_ Ver. Did he not aſk to ſee me e're he went ? 

Mut. He ſay'd not much : I know not what he meant. 

Ver. Perhaps you did refuſe that ſmall requeſt ? 

Mut. T cou'd not grant that which he ne're exprelſt. 

Ver, Why, did I owe my fafety to his aid? 

O kindenefſs ill beſtow'd, but worſe repay'd ? 

Mut. Thou haſt betray 'd thy ſelf, the Lovers part 
['le a& henceforward with a Souldiers heart. 

Ver. Alas, what do you mean, what tempeſts riſe ? 
The gathering Storms lie xowling in your eyes. 

Mut. I bluſh that I have been fo calm and tame ; 
Conqueſts in Love and War arc but the ſame 3 
Both reach'd by boldeſt hands, and Fools alone 
Thank Fate or you for that which is their own. 

Ver. Alas, what havel done ? 

Mut. —— How cou'd you be 
So fooliſh to think I had ſet,him free ? 

I quickly found he was too fortunate : 
You may cheat thoſe you love, not thoſe you hate. 

Ver. O be more gentle. 

Mut. Yes, when you are kinde. 

Ver. Storms hardly wilt teach calmneſs to a minde. 

Mut. You rais'd the ſtorm which ſhall hisruine prove, 
And he ſhall owe his Fare unto your Love. 

Ver. Alas, 'tis yourſuſpicion does engage 
Your fury thus ; this obje& of your rage 
I never ſaw, till from the flames juſt now 
He brought me forth, and gave me life to owe. 

Mut. What flames were thoſe? -_ | 

ver. — —— Thoſe wretched flames which\burn'd 
My Fathers Houſe, and allto aſhes turn'd. 

Mut. O happy,Herſil:4's Siſter ! 

How the kinde Fates ſtifl nearer Bonds provide, 
For me, and for Swipsize to be ti'd. 


Ver, 


* 


Or, The Roman Ladies. 211 


Ver. Are you not yet appeaſed?'or can it be; 
That gratitude ſhou'd cauſe ſuch jealouſie? | 
In gentle mindes love takes the moſt delightz 
Rough natures urge not paſlion, but affright. 

Mxt. Come dry thoſe gentle ſhowrs, tor there will be 
No need of tears, unleſs to pitty me. h 

' Fer. Will you no more appear inſuch a rage? 

Mut. You need not fear the Storms you can aſlwage : 
Teach me by yourexample. I ſhall prove | 
The apteſt Scholler, when I'm taught by love : 
----But I forget Sulpitizs,---- Whoſe there ? 
----Here 
Receive this Virgin with reſpe@& and care, 
Safely till I return, and let her be 
Obey'd by you that is ador'd by me. Exit, 

Fer. Ifinde his jealoufie has told him true, - 

And found my love ſooner then I cou'd do; 

What ſhall I ſay 2 which will the hardeſt prove, 

To hide my hate, or to conceal my love ? 

How can I practiſe what I never knew ? 

And appear falſe, that fo I might be true? 

And yet if they ſhou'd take his life away--- 

Will none of eas well as[ betray ? [ looks on the mer. 
— — [s your Captain gone, my friend ? 

r. Alittle way. 

Yer. When will he return? 

2. That's uncertain. 

Fer. He was very kinde to me 5 
You know it beſt, with whom he left 
Commands that were ſoctvil. 

2. Yes, Ithink hedid. 

Fer. I do believe there was no need; 

Your natures wou'd have urg'd you toas much 
AsT ſhall beg. . 

2. What does ſhe mean ? 

Fer. [have a ſmall requeſt. 

2. Well, _ _ a | 

Fer. Nay, do not alk me harſhly; 

A exk s + aerrys leflened by the manner. 

2. What I vr "age ? "w 

Ver. How ruggedly they — . 
Yet I ſhou'dtake ir we very kindely. 

x. 'Slife bow ſhe tempts.--- [ afbde. 
= cr —If they ſhou'd den) [ 

ver. Tis only ————lct 'd deny me, 

I know you'l think it but a ſmall requeſt. -_ 

t. Well, ler's bear it. | 

Yere I wou'd (ee the ſtranger that m_—_ with me, 

E 2 


[ Enter | 


— ———— 


*} 
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I have alittle bufinefs with him. * + fs. 
I; We dare not do it” | 
_ «Pex. Your Captain ſaid you ſhou'd obey me 3 
But I wou'd owe itto your Natures, 
Rather then his commands. 
2. 'Tis impoſſible to deny her. 
Ver. Yet I wou'd be grateful too 3 not to bribe, 
But to reward. your gentle natures. 
1. If we do not take the better care, 
She'l make us think w'are honeſt too. 1 
2. We can eaſily convince her. 
: Fey," Why d'you delay? pray make more haſte to goodneſs; 
Here, divide this between- you. [ offers money. 
1. Dot think we ſhall be able to deny her ? 
\2: 'Tis impoſſible to deny her, and her money too : 
Our Captain has a brave prize. | 
Ver. Alas, I fear they will deny me : 
Are you not yet refolv'd ? here, pray accept it. 
1. Well, for once we'l ſtrain a point 3 
Come follow us, we'l bring'ye to him : ; 
But 'tis two to one whether he'l ſpeak to you or no g 
He's as ſullen as a new taken Eagle. 
Ver. Flewenture that. | 
I. My companion will guide you tothe place 5 
Follow me lowly, for I muſt ſtep before 
And prepare thoſe that guard him. : 
Yer. I thank you, may you finde full rewards 
In the ſuccels of all your juſt defires 2: { Exit. 
When ſhall the fears of mindes concern'd grow leſs 
I tremble now at my own wiſht ſucceſs : 
Courage in great diſtreſs can only aid, 
But fear of what ſhou'd help will be afraid. 
The Gods from paſſions'might have made us free, 
Or gave us only thoſe which beſt agree ; , 
For ſuch as mine a wretched mingle prove, 
The want of courage, and excels of love * 
They were not jealous ſure that we might be 
By vertue rais'd too near Divinity 3 
For fince within their-pow'r dwells all our breath, 
The diſtance is preſerv'd enough by death. [ Exenns. 


IS The Stem 4 ſolitary Room. 
«IA £4 


, _— 


Enter Artabaces ont of 3t. 
Fi 3 1.) 4 »3ill L 


Art. ThatI cou'd fly from every thought I have, 
And lie as ſenſeleſs in my life as grave: 
I that hadpow'r of * thouſand Hvesam thrown 


In 
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In bonds'out of the Title to my Own. ': [ Lies dowe. 
Why did the gods---» 7 - bo | 

Make us ſo fir for Vice and Miſery 2 | . , 
In goodneſs their immortal Chequers lye : * 


They wight have given our Souls better Eſtates, . 
And ſet our Bleſſings at-far cheaper rates. 


Enter one of thoſe that went from Nebula, with another 31 
| Comrade that had the keeping of Artabaces. 


1. Come, come, here's that will conquer 
Both thy Reafs and: Honeſty. 


2. If Mntius ſhou'd return. 
I. Piſh, he's engag'd to look Sulpitine 3 
Beſides, he. bid us to obey what ſhe defir'd. 
2. Well, let's go to him'3. to tell thee true, 
I pity him; 'tis a brave fellow. | 
I. I cou'd pity too; but weare paid too well 
To be good-natiir'd ;---prethee tell him 
T hat one deſtres to ſpeak with him. 
2. He's horrible ſurky.—--Sir,-— 
D'hear Sir ? there's one without deſires to ſpeak with you. -. 


Art. 'Tisa queſtion whether 1 Je ſpeak with him or no. 
2, You mult needs.] 1 


_ I am bufie, Raſcals. 

'Tis but a word, Sir. 
pa I willnot waſte half a one, Slates, for you. | 
2. Fetch her/in man; /he'l ne'rebe perſwaded. [ Exib 1. 
Art. What d'you ſtay for, gentle Sir? 

D'you ſuppoſe your Company 1s pleaſant : ? | 
2. You'l be made tamer. {| Starts up. 
= Yes, thus Raſcals. | 

'Twere a juſt act totake away your life, 

It mal] og you. 

Art. Prethee do me "_- that curtefſie; if not, 

Lend me the Sword, and fee how kind I'le be. 


2. He does amaze me. 
Enter Verginia and 1. 


ver. Hold, hold; what's this? why a Sword drawa ? 

2. This madman wou'd provoke his death. | 

Yer. Pray hold, you do miſtake :--—does he not Sir? | 

2. How he ſtares on her | 2 

1. And how hisfury ſlides away [---Sir--- 
----The Lady----Sir--- 

Art. Peace, Slaves.----I was conſidering. [Stamps 

2, What, Six? $7795 
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Art. 
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Art. That, Raſcal. | 8#rikes him; the Fellow offers to draw. 
Fer, Pray hold ; here, take more; pray hold ; 

For my ſake, Sir, be gentle. | 
Art. I have done. 

Fer. Pray be gone 3 you dodiſtutb him. [ Exeunt. 
Why are your furious eyes ſo fix'd on me ? x 
I doconfeſs I caus'd your mifery. 

Propoſe your own revenge, and my juſt beart 

Againſt the life it feeds, will take your part. 

Art. Alas, if your juſt heart ſo kind can prove, 

To ſhare in Griefs, teach it to ſhare in Love. 

Ver. 'Tis you mult teach my heart what it ſhou'd do ; 
'Tis apteſt tolearn any thing from you. | 

Art. Love's hardly to be taught, cafie to have; 
'Tis ſtrange you ſhou'd not know the thing you gave. 

ver. Though what I gave perhaps I do not know, 

Sure I ſhou'd underſtand what you beſtow. 

Art. Fortune. alas, has taken all from me ; 

Love ſeldom is the guiftof Miſery. | 
Ver. You ſaid Pity was Love, and then 'twill prove 

Misfortunes that give Pity may give Love. 

Art. A common Pity does not Love expreſs ; 

Pity is Love when grown into excels. 
per. If that be all, Love is not taught Lice ; 

For before you cou'd ſpeak 'twas learn'd by me. 

Sure Nature's Laws are above Heavens gots 

Love need not, though Religion muſt be taught. 

Art. O ſpeak again; the breath that tells your Love 
Approaches like the gentle Winds that move 
Over the tops of fragrant flow'rs, and brings 
Tothe bleſt Senſe their Souls upon their wings. 

Vir. Alas, I have ſaid ſomthing which I fear 
Had ſuch a ſound a Virgin ſhou'd not hear ; 

My Spark's too quickly ſhot into a Flame 3 

To own my Lovel ſeem to quit my Shame; 

And yet it 1s not loſt, but chang'd in me; 

For Shame refin'd grows into Modeſty. 

Art. O do not teach your Love a common way 3 
Loves power is {mall, unleſs it can betray. 

Yer. You'l then confeſs y ave pow'r enough in me, 

If for your fake I'me pleas'd with Treachery, 

But tales of Love make us forget our woes 3 

A ſudden fear upon my ſpirit grows, 

Like people that tell tales of Ghoſts at night, 

So long till they are talk'd into a fright. 

Art. Such phancies, from no rea] cauſe, will prove 
But dreams, that hinder the of Love. 

Fer. Youcall my phancies dreatns; but if they are, 


EI 
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All thoſe muſt wake that do their dreams declare. | 


Think I am ſleeping when you ſee me ſad, 
And when I wake Ile tell what dreams I had. 


Enter Mutius ſuddenly. 


11ut. T cannot find Swipitins ; all's inan uproar. 
—o—— 

W hat ſight 1s this, at which my ſtiffened hair 
Starts from their ſhaken roots! I ſhou'd not ſtare 
So frightened, had I met every Ghoſt 
Started from Hell which Rowan Conqueſts boaſt. 

Ver. Ah me! what ſtorm is falling on us now ? 

Art, No Thunder dwells upon a humane brow. 

Mut. Yes, you ſhall feel the Thunder that you flight - 
It ſhews more pow'r to ruine than to fright. 

Art, Vain lighted Vullain. 

Fer. ———-—Pray let me ſpeak ; 
Perhaps he'l leaſt refiſt what is moſt weak : 
Pray be not angry did you not engage 
That I ſhou'd never ſee you ina rage? 

Aut. You Pow'rs, what an ungrateful confidence 
This Woman hides with painted Innocence ! 

Art. Wou'dſtthou have thanks for want of liberty ? 
Which way 1s gratitude grown due toithee ? 

Mut. While thou doſt ſpeak 'tis with ingrateful breath, 
Which I cou'd ſtifle if Iwou'd indeath. | 

Art. Prethee then do,---- | 

Ver, — Cannot my tears incline ? 
Will you provoke your ruine, perhaps mine ? ; 

Art. I've done; and though death's buſineſs 1 deſpiſe, 
Yet when you talk that it may cloſe your eyes, 
This too fond heart of mine; that did not fail 
At death in groſs, ſhrinks now at the retail. 

Mut. Come, have ye done? I long till I remove 
With him thy hopes, if not deſtroy thy Tove. _ 

Ver. Hold, hold, your paſſion guides you to miſtake 
Alas, tis the wrong lifethat you wou'd take. 

Mut. My juſt revenge is this way beſt expreſs'd, 
To take that life away which you love beſt. 

er. Yet hear me ſpeak; Had I no life to pay | 
To Nature, wou'd you then take his away ? [ Mut. ſtudies. 
How plain it 1s, if death to him yowgive, 
The reaſon only is becauſe live? 

Art. Do not on my loath'd life ſet ſuch a rate 3 
It is unkind to plead tor what I hate. 

Mut. One thing may fave all yet; 
It you will {wear by all that you adore 


—— 


From 
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From hence, never to ſee each other more. 
Ver. What ſhallIl do ? I fear that this may be 
Aneafte Oath for him, though not for me. 
Art. -— — Then hear me ſwear. 
Ver. Alas, I thought *twou'd prove 
My fears wou'd be far truer then his love. 
Art. By all that's good,thus, in'this bleſt amaze, 
I wou'd forever on this obje& gaze. | 
Mut. They trifle with my rage. Without there, ho. 


Pnter one or Iwo. 


Here Take 'um away. 
----Hold----be-gone with her, but let him ſtay. 
——— Now: Sir; | 
Once morel atk you, will you ſwear ? 
You'd beſt conſult with witdom, and with fear. 
Art, Let tear upon the proſp'rous hearts take hold, 
Cowards themſelves in miſeries grow bold. 
Mut, Fortune by me now offers to be kinde. 
Art, And raiſe me on the ruines of my minde; 
Thoughl am ſunk, my honor keeps above. 
Mut. 'Tis not thy Honor urges, but thy love. 
Art. Thoſe are the ſame. Poor frighted men at Sea, 
To ſave their lives caſt all their goods away. 
In ſtorms of Fortune, where there is a ſtrife 
Which ſhall be ſav'd man's honor, or his lite, 
Who wou'd preſerve this tottered Bark from fate, 
But fink the Veſlelto preſerve the freight ? 
Mut. Tie ſhake thy ſtubborn ſpirit,while I feed 
Thy life with tortures, death ſhall death exceed. 
Art. Life may be leſs then life, as it does waſte; 
But death cannot be more then death at laſt. 
Aut. Who's there ? | 


Enser one Or two. 
—— Here---- 


Take him away, and ſhut him up from light, 


Let him ſee nothing but death's image,Night. 
Art. Thoucanſt not reach the light that I ſhall find ; 
A generous ſoul is Sun-ſhine to the minde. be: 
Mut. Be gone, 
In the leaſt tittle he that diſobeyes, 
His ownnegleG& his wretched life betrayes. [ Ex.with Art. 


Manet Mutius. 


in what encreaſe of TempeſtsIam toſt, 
Fe ; Liks 


' 
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Like thoſe in ſtorms afraid of any Coaſt : 
Now every way to me unſafe appears, 

Reaſon has left the Helm, and Lovenow fteers : 
Yet one trick more I am reſolv'd to try ; 

Loves wiſdom is compos'd of treachery. 
Ho---Corbulo. 


Exter Corbulo. - 


Cor. Your pleaſure Sir? 
Mut. Fetch Yerginia hither, 
And ſend Titus to {py abroad, 
And bring what news he can ; however 
Let him not ſtay, for I intend at his return 
— Tolook my ſelf after Sulpitizs. | 
Cor, I will Sir. AM [ Exit. 
Mat. This fellow fits my humor ; 
Like flies he feeds upon the fouleſt things, 
And to the rugged'(t places faſteſt clings. 
----But---l forget my Laney I muſt now 
With all that's gentle ſmooth a rugged brow, 
And tempt her with feign*d goodneſs to believe ; 
The ſhape of vertue ſtill can beſt deceive. 
Thoſe that in faithleſs Oceans take their way 
Sink in the Storms, but 'tis the Calms betray. 


Enter Corbulo with Verginia. 


She comes.----Now leave us Corbulo, | 

But ſtay within my call.--- [ Exit Corbulo. 

Still drown'd in ſorrow > ſure my rage appears | 

As juſt, and far more gentle then your tears ; 

You fear the ſtorms, yet make the tempeſts rite, 

While you retain foul weather in your eyes. 
Ver. Tempeſts by ſhow'rs ſometimes are laid to peace. 
Mut. And when you weep for me my ſtorms will ceaſe; 
Ver. Toſhew my gratitudel ſhew my fears, 

And poorly pay the debt of life with tears ; 

Secure me only this, that he ſhall live, 

Or do not blame the ſorrow that you give. 

' Mut. Does not feign'd gratitude true paſhon hide ? 
But fince only by this it can be tri'd, 
Here in a ſacred vow my {elf I tie, 

By me, nor by my means he ſhall not dye. 
Ver. Now you are gentle, 
And as in tears I paid to him his due, 
Now with dry'd eyes Tle pay my thanks to you. 
Mut. Your gratitude might finde a better way, 
Ft And 


—— —_— 


—_ 
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And my kinde Vow with one as gentle pay : 
'Tis the ſame Oath which he has took before. 
To avoid ever ſeeing of him more. 

Ver. If he has ſwore, alas, what need1 ſwear: 
A Vow ſhou'd be as gentle as a Pray'r. 

[1ut. Can Pray'rsto all alike fo gentle be, 
Since all the worlds devotions diſagree ? 
None beg the ſame, the pray'rs of all the beſt 


Are little more then curſes for the reſt. 


| Enter Corbulo. 
---- How now---- 

Cor. Tit#s 1s return'd Sir, and ſayes there is moſt noiſe 
By Nzma's Grove ; another joyn'd to him 
To ſcout on either fide might bring you full intelligence. 

Mut. No, | will go my ſelf*--In the mean time 
Think gentleſt maid how little I deny; 
Whoever you command muſt live or dye. [ Ex.with Ver. 
——— Corbulo Come back. 
I have a buſineſs that I dare commit 
Unto no care but thine.----Give out thatI am gone, 
And with a ſhew of pitty offer YVerginia | 
To bring her tothe (tranger ; in the mean time 
Tle place my ſelf to over-hear their paſſions : 
The buſineſs will be eafie. 

Corb. It twere hard it were all one to me. 

Mut. Diſpatch then my brave Corbulo, 
And ſend Spurixs along with Tits. [ Ex. Corbulo. 
I will ſearch out the ſecret of her heart, 
And finde that paſſion which ſhe hides with Art : 
May be *twas charity that fear'd his harm, 
But charity does ſeldom ſhew ſo warm. 
No, no, ſuch deep concerns appear above, 
All taught affections,*tis unlefſen'd love : 
| When this diſeaſe of jealoufie can finde 
| ' A way toſeize upon a crazy minde ; 
; Moſt things inſtead of help or giving eaſe, 
The humor feeds and turns to the diſeaſe. [ Exit. 


| | Enter Marcellina. 
4 ----Hark---- 
| Tliſten ſtill for noiſe to be my guide, 
| And want, yet have too much on every fide. 
| ---O Sertorius | — — 
| How I purſue, with what uncertainty / 
þ Yet thoughlT loſe my way lI follow thee : 
| Hurried along upon loves wingsI move, 


Purſuing Fate, and am purſu'd by love. | [ Exit. 
| Enter 
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Enter Sulpitius with Herflia andethers. 


Sulp. Be pleaſed to pardon me Madam, 

I was enforced to lead you a by-way, 

Something about z weare nearer a place of ſafety now. 
Her. | wou'd not cenſure, but this ſeems to be 

A mingle between force and curteſfie, 
Sulp. Since 'tis fo hard to gain your clear belief, 

I muſt be innocent, though it gives you grief. 

Yet for your own fake do not wiſh to know, 

Fime is too haſty, and my tongue too [low : 

Why ſhou'd his guilt and miſchief blemiſh me ? 

Yet filence feemsa vertuous treachery. 
Her. Why do you {hew ſuch ſtruglings in your breaſt ? 
Sulp. Nature and friendſhip are at a conteſt ; 

Know then, | wou'd you cou'd and Inot tell, 

That Tiridates by Sertorins fel] : 

You were the quarrel], and for you they ſtroye 

With equal courage, and with equal love; 

Till fortune blinder now then ever prov'd, 

And deny'd viqory to what you lov'd. 
Her. Ha, Tiridates dead | [ weeps. 
Sulp. We have no time to talk, or to lament, 

Leſt we meet dangers which we ſhou'd prevent. 
Her. Alas, my griefs the greateſt dangers are : 

Who wou'd flye death that cannot flye deſpair? 
Sul. Sorrow deceives that bids you ſtay and diez 

"Tis from Sertorzxs, not from death you flie ; 

Whoſe rage had blown ir ſelf to ſuch a beight, 

It ſtopt not at th' unpappy Princes fate , 

But preſently your Fathers Pallace blaz'd 

In circling flames which his revenge had rais'd, 

As if 'twere juſt he ſhou'd the ruine prove | 

Of his own hopes, that had deſtroy'd your love. 

Her. Methinks my love looks mean in ſorrow dre ſt, 

Sure 'ewou d ſhew greater by revenge exprelt. 
Swlp. Though nothing of your heart you will reſign 

Tome, let your revenge at leaſt be mine. | 
Her. O Tiridates | 

. | bave condewn'd my (elf to dye, and prieve 
Revenge does only my ſhorr lite reprieve. 


Enter Sertorius., 


Ha / the horrid monſter comes3 you pow'rs above, 
Revenge at once death and an injur'd love. 
Ser. Have I ore-took you villain with your prize? {| draws. 
Ft 2 Sul. 


| 
* . ———— Bs 
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Sul. There's none is overtook but he that flies. 
_ Her. Defend me now Snlptins. 
Sert. Ha, does Herſelza want ſuch aid ? 
A O heavens, her Virtue's loſt, or ſhe's betray d ; 

I will not trifle out my cauſe with words. 
Her. Let my revenge and wrongs affiſt your Sword. 
Ser. What riddle's this ? ſhe courts his treachery, 


Then through their deaths I thus make haſte to dye. 
[ fights amongſt "nm and kills one. 


Enter Marcellina, takes up his Sword, and hurts another that js 
running at Sertorius; heturns, axd ſhe and he fight, and Mar- 
cellina kills hint, and then falls her ſelf : in the mean time $ul- 
pitius ard the reſt wound Sertorius ſo , that they fall to- 


gether, 


Her. What, do ſee ? Marcellina ! 
Mar. Herſilia | 
Sulp. Come, we mult not ſtay, 
All is unſafe, and pity will berray. [ Sulpitius pulls ber. 
Sert. Here my laſt words, have fo much Charity ; | 
My life was yours, but here 'tis juſtI dye; | 
I feel new fires, my ancient flames appeaſe, 
And I own health unto a new Diſeaſe. 
Her. Do'lt thou not ſhrink at thy approaching fate ? 
Are all my ſorrows, and his blood no weight ? 
Ser. What ſorrows do you wear, or what's my crime ? 
p Sul. We trifle out our ſafety withthe time. [| pulls Herfilia 
Her. Stay---let me tell him,---- 


| Slp. —- Tis in vain, away. 

| Sert. That Villain does betray you. 

| Her. ——-——— Hold, I will ſtay. 

| O Marcellina | O Tiridates ! 

| Sert. ——-Whatis the myſtery ? 


Why do you call on them from whom you fly ? 


Her. What d: &s he ſay ? 2: 
——-———He raves, nomatter what. 


Sulp. 
| | Her, Tie hear lim ſpeak. 
| —_ R—- 4, it 15 too late. 


[ barries her out, Exennt. 


Manet Sertorius and Marcellina. 


Ser. What can this mean ?----farewel my unjuſt fires, 
| New warmth grows in me, though my lite expires. 
How (low I crawl? my love would make more haſte, 


But weakned Nature cannot move lo taſt 
My 
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My ſinking Soul this bleeding Current drownds 3 
How <qual we are now 1n all our wounds ? 
O ſpeak and tell me if you can forgive ; 
Or it that be too much, tell me you live. 
Mar. T wou'd deny younothing ; ſhou'd I fay 
T live, Lite while I tell it ſteals away, 
Be not concern'd ; Death hasthe ſame event: 
By Nature call'd, or brought by accident. 
Sert. Do not ſo willingly your life reſign ; 
 Orif you muſt, let your Soul go with mine. 
Mar. It will go ſoftly if it goes before, 
And wait for yours where they ſhall part no more. 
Sert. And ſhall we thus know one another there? 
Mar. Elſe we ſhou'd want a bleſſing we have here. 
Sert. I feel Deaths ſhades creep upon Natures light : 
O guide your hand to mine, 'tis almoſt night. 
Aar. Here, where is yours ? 
Sert. —— Searching to find yours out. 
Mar. HaveitI now? weakneſs and loye may doubr. 
Hold faſt,----farewel.----There's ſomthing----hides. [ dies. 
Sert. 'Tis death, that kindly thus it ſelf divides. | dies. 


Exit AF IV. 


I— —_—C_— — 


ACT.V. SCEN. I. 


Emter Artabaces. - 


Art. Hy to our Bodies are the Gods more kind, 
Thento the place where worſhip dwells, the Mind ? 

Nature provides defence, and yields retreat 

From piercing cold, and from the ſcorching heat 3 

| But for the paſſions which about us wait 

There is no means allow'd proportionate. 


Enter Corbulo. 


Cor. Areyou buſi, Sir ? | Mutius overbearing. 
Art. O wondrous buſfie. ; 
Cor. In what? . | 
Art. Why I was thinking that the World's ill ballanc'd, 

More Knaves than honeſt men. 

Cor. An honeſt man wou'd then be welcom ſure. 
Art. Not to this place. 


Cor. To you, I hope. RY 
| re. 
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Art. Troth Ihavebut little buſinels for him. 
Cor. Do you not want a curteſie ? | 
Art. Yes, and one to do it. 
Cor. Pray try me, Sir. 
Art, With all my heart ;----help me to a Sword. 
Cor. That's hard. 
Art. So are moſt curtelies 3 prethee do me an caſje one. 
Cor, What's that? 
Art. B: gon, and leave me. 
Cox. | wov'd firſt willingly do ſomthing for you, 
And wou'd help you to a Sword too; 
But they are too {uſpitious at this time, 
Strict ſpies are ſet on you ; 
Somwhat more liberty is allow'd the Lady. 
Art. The Lady !----ha----didſt thou not ſay the Lady? 
Cor. Yes, I did.----It takes. [ Ade. 
Art, Cou'd you help me to ſpeak with her, Or ſee her, 
Though bagsor 2 look or two? 
Cor, Umn. 
Art. That's too hard too. 
Cor. No, I will do't. 
Art. Are you ſure of it ? OS 
Cor. Stay there a little, and you ſhall ſee. , | Steps to Matias. 
Art, This fellow ſure has inclinations to be honeſt. 
| Cor. 'Tis done; watch there. | Comes backand exit. 
: Aut. My beſt Corbulo. | 
Art. | have been thinking 
Why thoſe above; {& full of tenderneſs, 
Made ways ſo hard to good and happineſs : 
Through graves we travel to felicity ; 
"The road unto Religion's miſery. 
The ways might have been eaſier to find out, 
Not left ſo rugged, and lo far about : 
. Tocvery object we ſubmit our ſenſe, 
And call our accidents their providence. 
There isno fatisf:&ion here below, | b 
But ſuch as Chince or ſtrange extremes beſtow : 
Secure Content can only be acquird 
By bruitiſh minds, or ſuch which are inſpir'd, 
Where Reaſon muſt not come, or can't encline. 
7 Sunk unto Beaſts, or rais'd to be divine. 


Exter Corbulo with Verginia. 


Cor. Then, Sir, now beheve. | [ Ext. 
Art. H'as don't indeed. 
fuſt ſo when welcom light begins to rite, 


: An unknown Comfort !teals on troubled eyes. 
38 | | Here 
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{ore let me kneel for ever in this.place, | 
4nd cling like Ivy to my firſt embrace, 

Ver. Alas, in ſorrow ſhou'd we plant our Loves ! 
Priſons are barren Soils where nothing proves. 
Joys may ſpring up and make a little ſhew ; 
Bur faſtning roots in proſperous places grow. 

Art. Love may, like Vertue ſtarve in full content : 
Misfortunes are their nobleſt puniſhment. 

Ver, If Love fares well do not his Feaſts betray, 
While Death ſtands ready to take all away : 
Let rather Art and Wiſdom act their parts, 
And hide our Love from all things but our hearts. 

Art. Dull order takes from Love its edge and grace z - 
He ſtumbles in all ſteps but his own pace; 
His ſacred liberty is in fetters tied, | 
When Art or Wiſdom his looſe ſteps wou'd guide. 

ver. Perhaps there is a way to ſet you free. 

Art. Canl beſo, and you want liberty ? 
| _ Ver. Do bur at leaſt comply with my deſign; 

For here your lite's in danger more than mine, 

Art. Without your ſight my-life 1s leſs ſecure ; 
Thoſc wounds you gave your eyescan only cure 3 
No Balm in abſence will eftectual prove, 
Nature provides no Weapon-lalve for Love. 

Ver. Might you but live a Pris'ner {till with me, 
It were unkind to wiſh your liberty ; 
"Tis offer'd from my love, ----and yet I find [ Sighs; 
You that deny to take it ſeem more kind. 


Enter Mutius haſtily. 


Mut. *Tis I muſt bring you freedom at the laſt. | Draws. 
Ver. O hold, remember what a Vow you palt. 
Mut, It is thy talſneſs makes me call it back ; l 
No Vows ſo ftrong but juſt revenge will crack. | 

Ver. Revenge will be no plea to thoſe above, 

Mut, But they will hearken unto 1njur d Love. 

Art. The gods will hear no bulineſs comes from thee. 

Ant. Vletend you on my errand. 

Ver, — ——Oh through me 
Guid your kind Sword :---Methinks your looks appear 

| | He pauſes and ftudies, 

To meat leaſt more gentle than they were. 

Mut. O yes, I am grown very tame, and now 
I think on't better I will keep my vow. 

1/-r, The Gods reward what I can never pay. 

Aut. Hold, hold, take all together when you pray 
- For you ſhall ſee me take luch wondrous care, - | 


That 
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That neither of you both ſhall need to ſwear. 


Ver. What do you mean ? 
Mut. —— ——  — Without there, ho, Corbulo, 


Enter Corbulo. 


Art. O treacherous {lave.---- | 
Mut. ———-—LYes, y arein the right; 
Since you were ſqueamiſh to forlwear her ſight, 
I will ſecure your eyes without your vow. 
Ver. Oh Sir, by all —————— 
Mut. -—— ——- Nay, no diſſembling now - 
Take him away, and on his charming fight 
With burning Irons ſear eternal night. 
Cor. How, burn out his eyes! | 
Mut. > ſes, burn out his eyes. 
Does Corbulo demur at Cruelties ? | 
No more, be gone 
ver. O hold, he bids you ſtay. 
Mrt. He ſtays to meer his death that dares delay. 
Art. Farewel, fair Veſtal 
By my Souls eyes your Image ſhall be ſeen; 
And when 'tis dark withour, Ile gaze within. 
Ver. O ſtay, I know you will relent, you muſt 3 
Need you be cruel, when you ſhou'd be juſt ? 
| Preſerve your Vow without your Cruelty 3 
- And do not make your Sin your Piety. {Exit with Artabaces. | 
Mut. Begone. Ile practiſe what you taught before. 
Fle ſhew no pity, nor ask yours no more. 
Ver. But you may want pity from thoſe above. 
Mut. Not now, ſince they deny'd 1t in your Love. 
Ver. They'l make me pay, if you will make me owe. 
Mut. You are too cunning, and the gods too flow. 


Enter Corbulo. 


How now, 1s't done ? 

Cor. No. 

Mut. Ha !----the reaſon, Slave? 

Cor. I think ſuch horrid buſineſs was not in our bargain. 

Aut. Pitiful raſcal, take that ſoft reward; | Strikes him, 
I'le truſt ſuch tender f{laves no more. { Exit Mutius. 
1 _ -.- Cor. Am Ithus paid? 

Ver. Alas, what does he mean to do ? 

Cor, Miſchief, no doubt. | 

Ver. Look on my wrongs, or your own injury 5 
Revenge on him will prove pity to me. 

Cor. A blow! this my reward /----follow me ; 


I will | 


yy lee a. acre and ————— —————— Att 
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I will do ſomthing, but I know not what. 
Ver. The Gods wou'd think that I enough had paid, 
Were my Tears meaſur'd, or my Sorrows weigh'd. | Exennt. 


Enter Sulpitius with others, leading in Herfilia. 


Her. Hold, or you ſhall drag me on : 
There's ſomthing in all this like treachery ; 
Sertorizs now is dead, what need we fly ? 
————- Leave me; | 
You may be innocent if you obey. 

Sulp. No, we have wander'd; you may loſe your way. 

Her. Take heed leſt I ſuſpect ſome ill deſign. 

Sulp. Suſpicion will be more your fault than mine. 

Her. I fear that I have ſhar'd his guilt, I find 
Poor Marcel/iza's Ghoſt walks in my mind, 


Enter Tiridates. 


Ha !----Tiridates !----falſe Villain. 
Sulp. Piſh, 'tis his Ghoſt : Here lead her away 
To the appointed place 3 hold, you two, ſtay. 
Her. Help, Tiridates. [ Exit with Herfilia. 
Tir. Villain, look back, and fee thy death. 
Sulp. Death is more us'd to obey me than you. 


---Diſpatch him. _ [ Fight, Tiridates falls. 
----Tis done; come for Mntins Houſe, away. [ Exeunt. 
T3r. It will not be. | Strives to riſe. 


I bleed fo faſt that wither'd life begins 

Te fade away for want of Natures Springs : 

And yetI feel no ſuch decay of Love, 

Though life and paſſion from one fountain move. 

n—_— Herſilia gone -Herſilia.----- | | | Swoons. 


Enter Artabaces with his Eyes ont, and bound. 


Art. Where am I now ? 
[ thought the way to death had been ſo broad, 
Though I were blind I cou'd not mils the the road : 
Death's lodgings ſuch perpetual darkneſs have, 
And I ſcem nothing but a walking Grave. 
----Verginia,----I muſt never hope to fee ; 
All Natures windows are ſhut up in me - 
The Sun too me brings an unuſeful light 3 
About me now [ always carry night, 
There's yet one grief added to all my ſtore, 
Never to ſee poor Tiridates more. | 
Tir. Who's that names the unfortunate Tiridates £ 
| Ge | 4rt, 
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Art. What noiſe is this which ſadly ſtrikes my car ? 
A ſound like Tiridates voice I hear. 
Tir. *Tis yet his voice ;z. were not my ſenſes broke, 
[ ſhou'd think too 'twere Artabaces ſpoke. | 


Art. "Tis Artabaces ſpeaks, and ſeeks about 
For Tiridates. 


Tir. -——-——- Why d'yon not fhnd me out ? 
It is not dark. 
Art. Alas, 'tis dark with me. 


Tir. Here, here 3 thatI ſhou'd live once more to ſee 
My long-loſt Brother / *twill ſcarce ſhew like death 
In thy embraces to refigy my breath. 
Art. O take me in thy arms for mine are tied; 
If they were free I have no eyes to guide. - 
Tir. A\liſt me, my weak ſtrepgth, but to unty 
Thoſe arms, to make my ſelf a te to die. 
| [ Untzes him, and Artabaces ſits down 
and takes him in his arms. 
Art. How diſmally we meet like death and night ! 
My arms are now thy ſtrength, thy eyes my ſight. 

Tir, What hand or chance ſhut up thoſe eyes of thine ? 
WhileI enquire the cauſe death cloſes mine. [ dies. 
Art. He ſinks 3 Tiridates,----Brother : His pulſe 1s gone g 

Tis growna dead low ebb with lifes warm flood : 
How proper are my tears? my eyes weep blood. 
He's gone before toreſt, why muſt I ſtay ? 
Eyes that are wounds might weep a life away : 

| They drop too flow, lite will nor at this rate | 
Diſtil away; Fle feek a quicker fate. [ Starts up. 
Now I have hands, they will ſome death afford ; \ 
[ had forgot to ask him for his Sword 3 

 Vlegrope it out ;----'tis hard, I cannot find | He creeps up and 
The means ot death;Fortune ſhou'd help the blind aownr for't 
---O----[ have it vow, on's knees, 
All ſteps vf life were going to this home 3 
But this does not bring death, but ſhew 'tis. come. 
So motion cauſes what it can't exprels 3 
'Tis the laſt ſtep declares the wearinels. 
One thought for dear YVerginta,----then---- 


Enter Corbulo with Verginia. 


Cor, This way I'me ſure.---- 
----Look where he ſtands : I darenot ſtay. - [ Exit. 

Ver. Heaven reward you. | 
Art. Who's there? 

Fer, ----The horrid deed is done ! —-— " 
Look down on him you Pow'rs. with Pity too, 


That 
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That has no eyes left to look up to you. 
Art. Who's that which does too late the Gods implore ? 
A muſick like that voice I've heard before. | 
Ver, That I were dumb. 
It is too much that I can ſpeak and ſee ; 
Each Senſe is but a ſev ral miſery. 
Art. Its Verginia;, guide me where you ſtand, 
Toleave my laſt kiſs on your facred hand. 
| She comes to him, and gives him her hand. 
Ver. O donot to deſpair your Soul reſign ; 
You eyes have been my guides, now ſee with mine. 
Art. *Tis life, not you, that I forſake or fly ; 
I do but go before you whenlT die. | 
Ver. Hold, hold ; 
Give me your Sword, 'tis fitteſt for me now 3 
I dare not uſe it, and you know not how. 
Art. In this condition I can ule it beſt ; 
I need no eyes to guide it to my brealt. 


Enter Mutius, and pauſes 4 little. 


Ver. Hold, hold 3 Oh, Mutizs comes! Stand behind me ; 
Give me your uſcleſs Sword, forl can ſee. 
Art. Away, away 5 thoſe Pow'rs will ſend ſupplys, 
And guide my Sword, that took away my eyes. 
Mut. Fair Cous'ner, have I overtook you now # 
With juſtice thus I break my flighted Vow. . 
[ Runs at Atabaces; he ffands ſtill, and catches the hilt of 
Mutius ſword as it paſſes threugh bis body, and kills him. 
Art, So, TI heard him fall ;----I think 
My Sword feels him now. 
Is he not—— dead ?2—— [ Staggers and falls, 
Ver. Are you not dying too? O,'let me know. 
Art. Yes, all the whileI liv'd I have been fo; 
Time equal ſteps to death and life does give; 
And thoſe that fear to die, muſt fear to live : 
Death reconciles the Worlds and Natures ſtrife, 
And is a part of orderand of life. ' 
Ver. 'Tis out of order without Nature's call. 
Art. It were the ſame if accident paid all. 
We have no right intime to come, no more 
Than we had ritle tothe time before. 
Ver. Yet to my life ſome pity ſhou'd be ſhown, 
(Uerginia's life) though you deſpife your own. 
Art. Reviving comfort from that Name is ſent ; 
And though my---fainting---lite---is almoſt ſpent, 
Tt baits upon your Name, and then----gocs on 3 
But 'tis ſotir'd it cannot---travel---long. | Sinks, 
G og 2 Ver. 
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Ver. Oh! [ Starts ap 
Art. cou'd have finil'd at loſs of life and Crowns alittle. 
But at the loſs of you I---die---in frowns. [_Dies 


Ver. Oh, do not leave me thus; for pity ſtay 
A little.---'T was but juſt now he went away 
I have not ſince had time to ſhed a tear ; 
And yet the diſtance does the fame appear 
As if h' ad beena thouſand years from me. 
Time takes no meaſure in Eternity. [ Weeps over him. 


Enter Herſilia with the Fellow that went off with her. 


Clan. This 1s th'unhappy place,and there the wretched objeR. 
---Now, your promis'd pardon. | 
Her. Go, and live honeſt. —— { Exit. 
Oh wy Tiridates,---ſpeak but one word. | rums and kneels by bin 
He's gone for ever ;---has he not letr his Sword [ She riſes. 
To help me after ?---Ha !---who's that appears [ Sees Verginia. 
Like me in griefs, ſo drown'd 1n hopeles tears ? # 
Ver. ---Ha !---my Siſter Herſ/ia ! She will prevent my death, 
Unleſs I quickly counterfeit ſome way 
To deceive her, and my own life betray. 
Her. 'Tis ſhe ;----Ah, poor Uerginia |----- 
Who's this who in his blood thus weltring lies, 
Mourn'd like a Lover by thy tender eyes? 
Ver. 'Twas one made me concern'd I know not how ; 
Bur all is paſt, for he is nothing now 3 
So we are told we muſt account the dead ; 
And tearsare waſted when for nothing ſhed. 
Her. Alas, you do but think that you have lov'd : 
Juſt ſo when Heaven, by ſome trouble mov'd, 
Unto ſome tender place its flames deſigns, 
It ſeems to burn, becauſe the Lightning ſhines 
But when 'tis gone, after its ſwift retreat, 
It's left, like you, withouta flame or hear. 
Do but look on, and fee me take my leave 
Of my dead Love, and you mult learn to grieve. 
[ She goes to kneel by her Love. 
Ver. "Tis life that mult to griefs their being give 
And ſhe that learns to grieve muſt learnto live. | goes to Artab. 
Come,---lend me your Sword, that I may find my heart, | 
It keeps me now from you:--Sure it will ſmart; | trzes the point. | 
---Yet---all's but death,---by Nature,---Sword, or Flame ; | 
But we find choice 1n that which is the ſame 3; 
And when the Gods our life ſeems to deny, 
'Tis kind to let us chuſe which way to die. 
---Why d'ye hold your Sword fo faſt? let go: | Tries to get 
This does not like your Love but Courage ſhew. #he Sword. 
I have 


Love out-lives death, which courage needs not do. 


| Not to be equall'd with a cheartul brow? 


_ ----Let go,----thank ye----I coud afford to pay 
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I have been told, and do believe it true, 


----Let go. 
Her. Stay----I had forgot to take my leave of her, [ ſhe riſes. 
"Tis juſt that nature ſhou'd ſome ſhare receive, 
Since ſhe in death for ever takes her leave. 
----Ha,----poor girle, what art thou doing there > | Sees Ver. 
Do not conceal thy Love, nor hide a tear. by Artab. 
Ver, Nothing indeed, I only look'd to ſee 
Why the dead gave the living miſery 3 
I fancy 'd Death ſome horror did expreſs, 
It rather ſeems to promiſe quiernels. 
Her. In ſorrows death's ſecureſt payment lies, 
But youth like thine, untouch'd with mileries ; 
As if it hop'd to ſcape and never pay, 
Puts off the Creditor from day to day. 
Ver. In grief the moſt il] busbandry's expreſt, 
It makes us poor with paying intereſt ; 
I've heard ſome Romans at a chearful Feaſt 
Invited Death to come and be a Gueſt : | 
W hat wond rous act can you with ſorrow do, 


Her. You may be one day touch'd with miſery, 

Sorrow will teach you then to think of me : 

Farewel Verginia, theſe for thee I ſhed, 

All my laſt tears are due unto the dead. | ſbe goes to Tirldates: 
ver. O quickly now let go your Sword,---Unkinde, 

Why do you make me ſtay fo long behinde ? 

Indeed I ſhall not finde which way you went, 

Yet Arrows ſwifteſt fly from Bowes moſt bent- 


A thoutfand thanks ; but that I cannot ſtay, [ſhe gets the Sword, 

My Love's in haſte, 7 not one tear {ſhall move; 

I willno more be childiſh in my love, 

----Herſilia----Silter. 
Her. ----Ha---- | 
Ver. Pray ſee, you have good {kill in grief you ſay, 

Does any look in all this face betray 

Sorrow within ? can you the leaſt deſcry ? : 

See how I ſmile----and now=----ſee how I dye. | kills ber ſelf. 
Her. Thou haſt indeed deceived me, thy brave fate 

I will not poorly praiſe, but imitatez = 

In every thing, Ile fall as thou haſt dy'd, 

And take my reſt by my dead Lovers fide. | kills ber ſelf. 


|[ She ſtarts up. 


ng 


Enter Emilius with his followers, bringing in Sulpitius. 


Emil, Come Monſter, ſhew me the place =» 
Of 


K 
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ULer. Oh! [Starts ap 
Art.l cou'd have ſmil'd at lo of life and Crowns a little. 
But at the loſs of you I---die---in frowns. [ Dies 


Ver. Oh, do not leave me thus; for pity ſtay 
A little.---'T was but juſt now he went away 3 
I have not fince had time to ſhed a tear ; 
And yet the diſtance does the fame appear 
As if h' ad beena thouſand years from me. 
Time takesno meaſure in Eternity. [ Weeps over him. 


Enter Herſilia with the Fellow that went off with her. 


Clan. This 1s th'unhappy place,and there the wretched objec. 
---Now, your promis'd pardon. | 

Her. Go, and live honeſt. —— | [ Exit. 
Oh wy T:ridates,---ſpeak but one word. [runs and kneels by bins 
He's gone for ever ;---has he not left his Sword [ She riſes. 
To help me after ?---Ha !---who s that appears | Sees Verginia. 
Like me in griefs, ſo drown'd in _ tears ? 

Ver. ---Ha !---my Siſter Herſilia ! She will prevent my death, 
Unleſs I quickly counterfeit ſome way | 


| To deceive her, and my own life betray. 


Her. 'Tis ſhe ;----Ah, poor Uerginia !----- 


Who's this who in his blood thus weltring lies, 


Mourn'd like a Lover by thy tender eyes ? 
Ver. 'Twas one made me concern'd I know not how ; 
Bur all is paſt, for he is nothing now 3 | | 
So we are told we muſt account the dead ; 
And tears are waſted when for nothing ſhed. 
Her, Alas, you do but think that you have lov'd : 
Juſt ſo when Heaven, by ſome trouble mov'd, 
Unto ſome tender place its flames defigns, 
It ſeems to burn. becauſe the Lightning ſhines ; 
But when 'tis gone, after its ſwift retreat, 
It's left, like you, without a flame or heat. 
Do but look on, and ſce me take my leave 
Of my dead Love, and you muſt learn togrieve. | 
| [ She goes to kneel by her Love. 
Ver. "Tis life that muſt to griefs their being give 
And ſhe that learns to grieve mult learnto live. | goes to Artab, 
Come,---lend me your Sword, that I may find my heart, 
It keeps me now from you:--Sure it will ſmart; | tries the poant, 
---Yet---all's but death,---by Nature,---Sword, or Flame ; 
Burt we find choice 1n that which is the ſame ; | 
And when the Gods our life ſeems to deny, 
'Tis kind to let us chuſe which way to die. 
---Whky d'ye hold your Sword ſo faſt? let go: ' | Tries to get 
This does not like your Love but Courage ſhew. #he Sword. 
I have 


"=" = _— tat cha th 


Or, The Roman Ladies. 229 


I have been told, and do believe it true, 
Love out-lives death, which courage needs not do. 
---Lct gO. 

Her. Stay----I had forgot to take my leave of her, [ſhe riſes. 
"Tis juſt that nature ſhouw'd ſome ſhare receive, En 
Since ſhe in death for ever takes her leave. : 
----Ha,----poor girle, what art thou doing there > | Sees Ver. 
Do not conceal thy Love, nor hide a tear. by Artab. 

Ver, Nothing indeed, I only look'd to ſee | 
Why the dead gave the living miſery 3 
I fancy'd Death ſome horror did expreſs, 
It rather ſeems to promiſe quiernels. 

Her. In ſorrows death's ſecureſt payment lies, 
But youth like thine, untouch'd with mileries ; 
As if it hop'd to ſcape'and never pay, 

{ Puts off the Creditor from day to day. 

Ver. In grief the moſt i] husbandry's expreſt, 

It makes us poor with paying intereſt ;. 

F've heard ſome Romans at a chearful Feaſt 

Invited Death to come and be a Gueſt : 

W hat wond rous act can you with ſorrow do, 

ot to be equall'd with a cheartul brow? 

Her. You may be one day touch'd with miſery, 

Sorrow will teach you then to think of me : 

Farewel Verginia, theſe for thee I ſhed, 

All my laſt tears are due unto the dead. [| ſbe goes to Tirldates: 
ver. O quickly now let go your Sword,---Unkinde, 

Why do you make me ſtay fo long behinde ? 

Indeed I ſhall not finde which way you went, 

Yet Arrows ſwifteſt fly from Bowes moſt bent: 

----Let go,----thank ye----I cou'd afford to pay 

A thoutfand thanks ; but that I cannot ſtay, [ſhe gets the Sword, 

My Love's in haſte, = not one tear ſhall move; 

I will no more be childiſh in my love, 

--—-Herſil;a----Siſter. 
Her. ----Ha---- 
Ver. Pray ſee, you have good {kill in grief you ſay, 

Does any look in all this face betray | 

. Sorrow within ? can you the leaſt deſcry ? 

See how I ſmile----and now----fee how I dye. | kills ber ſelf. 
Her. Thou haſt indeed deceived me, thy brave fate 

I will not poorly praiſe, but imitate; | 

In every thing, Ile fall as thou haſt dy'd, 

And take my reſt by my dead Lovers fide. [ kills ber ſelf: 


[ She ſtarts up. 


Enter Emilius with his followers, bringing in Sulpitius. 


Emil, Come Monſter, ſhew me the place 
Of 
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Of all thy miſchiefs and my miſery. : 
Sulp. By all theſe ſigns of Death here it ſhou d be. 
Emil. Ha,---Herſilia dead, and poor Verginia / 

---- Where ſhall my griets begin! 

Death likca Froſt on a too early Spring 

Stole on thy bloſloms.----Monlter, come and ſee 

What keaps of ruine thou haſt rais'd for me. 

Sulp. Ruines for you : ? rrifles — gaze on mine 3 

---- The love----- 

Of forty thouſand Fathers that can whine 

Their forrows out, make but a formal ſhew, 

Shoit of a Lovers orief. Let me but go, 

And I will ſhew you why. 

Emil. Hold, keep him faſt: 

What wou'd(t thou do ? 

Slp. Sinceall the miſchief's paſt, 

I might be truſted now---I wou'd dye there 

Between them tob : Thoſe Lovers lie too near, 

I tancy they enjoy each other, 

For all they are as cold as cakesof Ice; 

That I might dye bur once, or kill him twice. 

Emil. One wiſh be ſure thou ſhalt obtain, for I 

Endure to live only to ſee thee dye. 

Sxlp. .We are at laſt agreed it ſeems----Come--- 

Lend me a Sword then. 

Emil. Monſter, thou ſhalt bleed 

By juſtice only. 

, Sxlp. O,1I underſtand you, you mean 

Thrown down from the Tarpeian Rock z if you ſhou'd ſee 

My tumble, pray do not leap after me : 

Troth it may ſpoil your whining. 

Emil. Stop his vile breath, 

Till the infection is remov'd by death. 

Farewel Herſ#ia,----and farewel my ſweet Verginza, 

Ile firſt revenge your deaths, and thenTle dye; 

So, though I take my lerve, my eyes are dry 3 

Sorrow for ſuch a loſs roo mean appears, 

Griefs were a Romans ſhame exprelt 1n tears. 

The world ſhall weep for me when ever Fame 

Does but relate the Yeſtal-Virgins name. 


FINIS. 


— {7 OO _ ———— — -  —_ —— - - _—_— — 


Juſt as the laſt Words were ſpoke M* Lacy enter'd | 
and ſpoke the EPILOG UM 


Y zour leave Gentlemen.---- - 

After a ſad and diſmal Tragedy 
I do ſuppoſe that few expected me ; 
But when I ſaw things grow ſo Tragical, 
I thought the Poe d hawe kill d us all; 
And crafiily perhap# ſo to prevent 
An Epilogue when all his Wit was ſpent : 


* Beſides, having been once a Poet, it does breed 


A fooliſh Itch to ſee how others ſi peed. 

inoab We Poets have bad ill ſucceſs of late, 
But what you call our Faults, wecall our Fate. 
Thave rais d a Scheme, and finde that Poets are 
Damn'd with the Influence of the Blazing-Star. 
Here bas been Rhime good ſtore, and wery fit, 
For well made noiſe ſometimes has paſt for Wit. 


w———_ 'Twou d make you ſmile.------ 
To ſee what confus'd faces Poets make, 


This walks about, and cryes "twill newer take : 
There's not one waged of Mirth, nor Shew, nor Dance ; 


A Man of Fanzethought I may then ates : 
For I bad promis'd, and I think you know it, 
A proper Crown for the next dulleſt Poet. 
Tour Tudgement 1 ie defir'd, and pray befree, 
W hether this ſpall be Crown d by you or me. 
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Thus it was Atted the ( omical way ;' the Altera- 


| Jr oF tion beginning in A CT LV. towards the 


And injur'd Love ——_ | 
Sulp. Come Madari, flythe fight of what you hate; 
If he purſue us (top him with his fate. 
Ser. She call'd me Monſter, and implor'd their aid; 
Herſilza or her Virtue is betray'd. | 
Slaves, let me pals. 4 
L. —=Stop,' or we'l make you ſtay. 
Sert. When 'tis deny'd I uſe to force my way. 
'- [They fight, he kills one; Marcellina enters and tdhes 
up his Sword and kills another ;, the reſt fly. 
Sert. How like a helping Deity you prove! 
At once your pow'r has given Life and Love. 
Aar. What Love Sertorius © 
Sert. That which was due 
Once to Herf#lia, is now fo to you. 
Mer. Take heed ; for though this paſſion ſeems to be 
A gratitude, 'tis (till inconſtancie. 
Sert. If Love admits a change, though it does grow 
From Virtue, will the change a Vice ſtill ſhew ? 
Mar. | fear it muſt ; for Conſtancy's above 
All other Virtues that belong to Love. 
Sert. If virtue meerly dwells in Conſtancy, 
By that ſtrange rule then all mankind ſhou'd be 
Firmto the error which they firſt embrac'd 5 
For error is no more than Love ill plac'd. 
Aer. By this large rule, if ever you confeſs 
Your Love ill plac'd, 'tis juſt to love melels : 
If Love to thoſe that moſt oblige is due, 
Fortune diſpoſes of your Love, not you. 
Sert. In Loves adventures Fortune bufie ſhews ; 
Bur *tis not ſhe, but you, the Love beſtows. 
Whar difi rence in this Argument is ſhewn, 
To ſhake my Love, and to confirm your own! 
Afar. Mine is the fame, and never cambe leſs. 
Sert. Yours will enough ſecure my happineſs. 
Come Faireſt, let us thus purſue our Friends ; 
Where you begin to help, misfortune ends. 
Thus as you are appeara Deity, - | + + : 
Like an arm'd PaVas crown'd with Victory. { Exenm. 
Exit ACT IV. 
mA Is 
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In ACT V. the Alteration begins at theſe 
Words. 10 22/4 | 


Cor. AmTIthuspaid !—— -— Stay, Sir, 
If it muſt be done; I will not for alittle ſqueamiſhneſs 
Loſe ewards at faſt, 

Mut. O, I thought you wou'd repent. 

Ver. This isa ſtrange Religion to be taught, 
To ſhew repentance but for one good thought. 

Mut. Well then, you are reſolv'd? 

Cor. T'le do't, Sir, as unconcern'd 
As you are to command it. 

Mut. Take her away, and inſtantly about it. 

Ver. The Gods wou'd think that I enough had paid, 
Were my Tears meaſur'd, or my Sorrows weigh'd. { Exennt. 


Enter a Veteran. 


Vet. Sir, Titw brings word, 


 Heſaw 8*lpitzws with a Woman 


By N#was Grove; his haſte ſhew'd ſome diſorder. 
Mut. What luck is this, thus to be call'd away ! 
I wou'd have made a little longer ſtay 3 


Bur T'le haſte back.-----It muſt not be delaid ; 


For ought I know Sxlpitins may want aid. 

No thought I have but comes clogg d with a doubt : 

When ever buſfie man does but ſtep our 

From his own uſual track, he does confer ; 

More power on Fortune than belong 'd to her. [ Exit. 


The Scene opens, and Corbulo «ppeers buſse beat- 


ine his Irons. 
Enter Mutius peeping. 


Mut. O, 1 am fatisfh'd.------When thou haſt done, 
My beſt Corb»lo, turn him out alone, 
To wander up and down in his own night, 
And let him ſeek his way without his fight. [ Exit. 
Cor. He was jealous ſare. Now to my buſineſs. 
Within there,Titxs; go fetch the Pris'ner.and then [_Ez#. Titus. 
Wait at the Gate that opens on the Tiber, 
And ſtir not till I call; 'tis Aatins Orders. 
Tit. ----Well, we know it. Exit, 


Titus 
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Titus goes out, and fetches in Artabaces, 


Cor. Come, Sir, are you ready? 
Art, For what? 
Cor. For darkneſs. 
Ars. — Hadſt thou ſaid for death, 
T' had been more gentle : le not waſte my breath 
To ask for pity ; Sleſs but my laſt fight, 
To let YVerginia come and ſay, Good-night. 
Cor. Time's precious. 
Art, Miſchief was ne're ſo haſty bu 'twou'd ſtay 
If dying men ask'd a ſhort time to pray : 
So in the midſt of all your Cruelties, 
Allow me this devotion of my eyes. 
Cor, Well, ſuch a ſmall Requeſt T'le not deny. | 
Art. Then forgivethy former Treachery.' [Exit Corbulo. 
I've copied fair YVergiria's eyes within z 
Perhaps it wants a little finiſhing  * 
My laſt looks in my heart will perfect all, 
And make the Copy ſerve th' Original. 


Exter Corbulo with Verginia z Corbulo goes to his Irons. 


Forgive me, Sacred Virgin, if my eyes | 
Begg'd their laſt looks might be your CES. | 
Ver. What do you mean / what is he doing there ? 
What horrid inſtruments does he prepare? 
Art. Such as muſt rob me always of your fight, 
And withoyt death bring a perpetual night. 
-----O do not weep /------ 
I ſeemto ſhrink under the load of fate, 
Not as 'tis mine, but as it proves your weight. 
Ver. My fears for you as kind and grateful are, 
Leſt in your ſuff rings Iſhou'd want a ſhare: 
My grief ſeems great for want of miteries ; 
I ſhou'd not weep if I might lofe my eyes. 
Art. Odonot wtievel ſee for your ſake [le prove 
Injurious to my ſelf, more tomy Love: + 
To make your ſorrow prove the leſs for me, 
Know that you love your Countries Enemy, 
Th' unfortunate Armenian Prince. that ſtrove 
Againſt all Roman Conqueſts'but your Love. 
Ver. 'T1s no concern to love whate're tome, 
Becauſe y* ave beenmy Countries Enemy ; 
Shou'd therefore my uninjur'd love decline ? 
I fear it hardly wou'd had you been mine. 
. Art. Yet think my Love's grown toa ſad exzels, 
Hh 2 When 
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When its own greatneſs makes me wiſh yours leſs. 
Cor. Come, are you ready ? . 
Art, ——— —rYes, for miſcries. 
Cor, Here are hot Looking-glaſles for your eyes. 
Ver. Before your ownlet *um true Mirrors ſtand. 


| And ſhew how death ſtays bluſhing in your hand. 


Cor. My Irons cool. 

ver, —-What gentleneſs they ſhew ! 
They from forc'd heats to cooler naturesgr@v. 

Art. Fortune and Intereſt are diſpoſers grown 
Of men, they have no natures of their own. 


| Fair Veſtal, let your ſacred hand receive 


This kiſs as pure as they ; and when you finde 
My eyes areſunk in darkneſs, be ſo kinde 
As but to tell me if it can be true, 
That I have only loſt my eyes, not you. 
Ver. Myeyes ſhall ſtill be yours, when you have none 3 
Bur if you apprehend when yours are gone,.. -: 
Some other object may ny heart encline, 
File beg him it you will to burn out mine. ,.-. 
Cor. Come, I muſt ſtay no longer :----If you dare---- 
Art. Yes, exquiſite Villain, I can ſtare 


On death in any ſhape. 

Cor. Fhen gaze on this 
"Twill make brave muſick when you hear it hiſs; [ Puts bzs Froms 
What ſay you, does it ſound unpleaſantly? , 7 the water. 


Fer. What does he mean ? | 

Cor. Ile tell-you inſtantly : | 
Stay, I muſt fetch another Inſtrument. [ Exit Corbulo. 

Art. His miſchief varies only, not intent ; 
Unleſs he means a gentle death to give, 
That with my life my torments may not live. 


Enter Corbulo with a Sword. 


Cor. See how you're both miſtaken : Here, 

I bring you fateto give, and not to bear. - 
Here, Sir, at once receive this Sword, and mine 3 
Thus to your Fortunes all my own I joyn. 

Art. 1 have ſeen ſudden ſtarts to miſchief grow 3 
But turns to good are uſually more flow. 

Cor. What, do you wonder at this.change in me! 
Needs Courage arm'd admit ſuch jealouſie ? 
Follow me quickly, while the Coaſt 1s clear 
To ſtay or wonder wou'd be faults like fear. 

Art. Forgive me, Corbulo; | 


'. And ſince thou doſt reſolve to ſharein mine, , 


——O 


My gratitude will make my Fortunes thine. 


-----O my Virginia,------- 

My joys like men in crowds preſs out ſo faſt, 

T hey ſtop by their own numbers and their haſte; 
Ver. 1 tear diſeaſes may this health purſue 3 
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For ſudden Fortune has relapſes too. . 
Art. Baniſh theſe fears; againſt the Plagues of Fate, 
A Sword and Courage is a ſure Receipt. { Exennt, 


Enter Sulpitius with Claudius, bringing in 
Herfilia. 


Her. Stay, whatd* you mean? or whither ſhou'd we tly 2 
There's fomthing in all this like treachery : b 
Take heed le(t I ſuſpe&t ſome 111 defign. 


Sul. Sufpition will be more your fau't than mine. 


Enter Tiridates. 


Her, Ha, Tiridates ! O Villain / | 
Tir. Look here, falſe man, and ſee thy death purſue. 
Sul. Deith will as ſoon be ſent from me as you. 

Hold her faſt Claud:ws. that ſhe now may ſee 

Whoſe due her Conqueſt proves by Vitor ; CE 
Tir. 'Tis brave thy Courage ſeems from ſrbiicn ſent, 

To make thee ſtay and meet thy puniſhment. 
Sxl. Is there a better or worſe Cauſe in Love, 

Where all their Titles by their Paſſion prove ? 

Loves Thrones by Conqueſt only are made good, 


Like Empire where there is no claim in Blood. 


Enter Mutius, 


Mut. How's this? Sulpitizs, ſtay thy Sword, for thine 
Muſt ne're engage without the help of mine. 
Sul. Stay Mutins, do not ſo injurious be, 
Asto deprive my Love of Victory. 
Look on that Sun, whoſe power's not leſs great, 
Since ſhe as well diſpoſes life and heat. 
Rob me not of my hopes while ſhe ſtands by ; 
Love hoverivg ſeems to waita Victory. 
Tir. Not all your Swords can ſo {uccesful prove ; 
Though they may reach my lite, they can't her love. 
Mut. Diſpatch him Sir z I have much more to fay ; 
Thovgh your love does, mine will not brook delay... 
- Sulp. Thine Mutins| then Love has pow'r I ſee. 
Her, $ulpitins hold, or be my enemy, 
Beyond the pow'r of Mercy to forgive. 
"EN Ant. 
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Mxt. Come, come. we trifle Sir, he muſt not live. 


=—=e Ha /{---- 


Enter Artabaces, with Verginia and Corbulo. 


Art. Whate're this foul play means, juſtice does guide, 
Where Awtzxs is, my Sword tot'other fide. 
Sir, you ſeem to want---- What miſt does riſe ! 
Or has not Corbuloput out my <yes, 
And l gaze on my Brother, as Luſe to do, | 
Within my mind ! Pray ſpeak Sir, who are you? 

7ir. Your happy Brother, dear Artabaces, 
And (till the ſame in all things but my joy 3 
Fortune ſeems now grown weary to deſtroy. | 

Mut.. Ha! my Pris'ner by that treacherous Slave ſet free / 

Art. What do you ſtare---- 

Mut. ——©, Ir ſeems you can ſee. 
Look there Sx/p:tixs,nothing leſs divine 
than that cou'd charm a heart fo rough as mine. 
Theſe are our Rivals too; juſt Fortune draws 
Our Swordstogether in an equal Cauſe. 

Art. Now know, fierce Mutins, though no cauſe can be 
So great as Love to make anEnemy 
Yet to raiſe up thy horror to a height, 
Armenias Prince 1s ſent to bring thy fate. 
Thou cruel man, that didſt attempt to prove 
The ruine of my Country and my Love, 
Now thou ſhalt ſee whe're Conqueſt be thy due, 
And without numbers what thy Sword can do. - 

Her. Sulpitins, hold ; obey me yet ar laſt, 
And Ile forgive all thy offences paſt. 

Sxlp. WhileI am arm'd I ſcorn ſo mean to prove 3 
You may forgive when I repent my love. 

Tir. We trifle time. | 

Art. Corbulo, that charge is thine. 

Cor. Kind Fate provides another Sword for mine. 

Art. Now, idle Fortune, modeſtly ſtand by, 
And let jult Love diſpoſe of Victory. | 


They fight, Mutius fals, and Sulpitius ſtands ſtaggering. 


Tir. Now Sulptins, to whom's Herſilia due ? 
Sul. Wou'd ſhe were fo to any one but you. 
Uſe your advantage to th' unfortunate 3 
Honor 1s cruel that denies a fate. 
Muſt I fall thus, and in Herſ#lzas ſight ? 
I ſtand to talk, that cannot goto fight. [ Falls. 
. Tir, Sulpitius hive ; X 
S 
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As thou wert once my Friend, my Friend {till prove, 
Swlp. That life thou giv'ſt is death unto my Love. 
Herſil:ia, now 1 beg your cruelty ; 
I want no help to live, but ſome to die. 
Art. Brave man / I pity his ungentle fate ; 
I wou'd have none that loveunfortunate. 
----- Come Tiridates, 
How trembling after Victory we go, 
To pay Devotions which to Love we owe! 
- Fortune atlaſt ſeems kind in her deſigns, 
To bring our Vidtory before our Shrines. 
Tir. Ah Brother, I am ſtill unfortunate; 
Not lefs by Honour now than once by Fare. 
Art. Whart's this / 
Tir. Faireſt Herſsl;, can you pity me, 
Not for your own but Honours cruelty ? 
I muſt not ſpeak of Love z yet though her ties 
Bind up my tongue, I thus may ule my eyes. 
Art. Fair Veſtal, | . 
' Thovgh Fortunenow at laſt ſeems kind to me, 
Without you ſmile 'tis uſeleſs Viftory. 
Ver. My joys muſt always wait on your ſucceſs, 
Since they take being from your happineſs. 
I beg now to return from whence I came; 
And there while I attend the Sacred Flame, 
My true concerns for you ſhall never ceaſe, 
And pray for yours while I enjoy my peace. 
Art. Will you forſake me now, and be leſs kind, 
Than you once prowis'd if I had been blind ? 
I had been happier then by miſeries : 
Now I loſe you, that had but loſt my eyes. | 
Ver. Then you did need my help, now you are free : 
Does Love exceed the uſe of Charity? 
Art. Yet let not Charity your Love exceed ; 
But grant me Almes as long as I have need. 
Ver. Alas, the World & full of ſtorms I find ; 
I wou'd return for ſhelter to my mind. 
Come, dear Herſ#l;a, which way muſt we go ? 
Ah me / why do you look upon me fo? 
At oncel weep and tremble too; my tears 
Spring without grief, and without cauſe my fears. 


—— 


| | Enter Sertorius and Marcellina. | 


Sert. Look, Marcelliza, fee what Heaven beſtows, 
As a full recompence of all your woes.----- 

Mar. Herſillia and Yerginia ! 

Let me embrace you both, leſt I ſhou'd wrong 
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. 240 The Veſtal-Virgin : 
My love, which elſe wou'd ſtay from one too long. | 
Her. Dear Marcellina, joy {cems perfect now : 
Nor Love nor Fortune gives it without you. | 
Tir. Sertorius !----- fl 
I now demand my freedom from your Sword 
In ſpight of torments I have kept my word, 
And Wewly endur'd my Miſeries, 
Though all the while wrack'd by Herſilia's eyes. 
Sert. Toſuch ſtrict Honour all rewards are due 
AIlT once hop'd I now refign to you. 
Here, fair Herſilia, may you as happy prove 
In his, asI in Marcelliza's Love. 
Tir. How all my happineſs together flows, 
If with Herſlia's Love your Friendſhip grows! 
Her. It I deny it wou'd ingrateful ſhew ; 
I give not Love, but pay you what I owe. 
Sert. How, Awtins and Swlpitixs too / 
Dead both together / 
"HS No, wou'd it were true 3 
Hick you ſee has better luck than I, 


He's quiet, paſt the ſenſe of miſery. 
ert. By whom fell Mutins £ 
Art. By th' unfortunate 3 
One that came here to fetch not bring afate: 
While 7Tzridates liv'd and was not free, 
I bluſh'd at my own life and liberty 3 7 
Hither I come either or bothto pay, 
But loſt my freedom by another way. 
*TisI, Armenias wretched Prince, whom yet 
Rome wants to make her Victory compleat : 
Let Tiridates live, andiet me find 
But a ſwift death, and Rome's as great as kind. 
Tir. Sertorius, if your Friendſhip can extend 
To love Remes Enemy, becauſe my Friend, 
No Conqueſt that you ever gain'd before 
Can exceed this, or will become you more. .. 
Sert. Dear T:iridates, were he not to you 
Solov'd a Brother, to his worth were due 
All that you ask ; 'tis more than Victory 
Thus to embrace ſo brave an Enemy. | 
Art. You Komans all the World ſure mult obey, 
Since you know how to Conquer every way. 
Tir. Permit me; fair Herſ#{za, to preſent 
Him whoſe dear loſs I did 1o long lament. 
Yer. If for my fake you can more love beitow, 
My life and honour unto him I owe. 
Her. Either of theſe are ties enough to prove 
Strict Bonds, not Motives to oblige my love. 


Or, The Roman Ladies. 24a 
Mar. My debts, Sir, and Herſ#lia's are the ſame. | 
) Art. You oblige one has nothing but a Name. 
My heart, though not o recome by miſeries, 
I loſt a Conqueſt to YVerginia's eyes. 
WhileI was mis'rable ſhe did expreſs 
Concerns like Love, but they are all grown leſs ; 
For ſhe will now forſake the World and me. 
Good Gods, give me again my milcry. 
Dear Corbwlo, repent,and make me blind ; 
For when I'me wretched ſhe'l again be kind. 
Ver. What have I done, that you ſhou'd tempt your Fate, 
And beg the Gods to be unfortunate ? 
Art. Did you not ſay you wou'd forſake me now ? 
Ver. Togo to Heaven, dolI fly fron you ? 
There by my pray'rs my love will belt be try'd ; 
You ſhall have more than all the world beſide. 
Art. It is a ſtrange devotion takes away 
The happineſs for which it ſeems to pray. 


Enter Emilius and others. 


ver. My Father / 
Emil, ----- Ha, Herſilia and Verginia / 
Does not the fondneſs of my eyes betray ! 
; 3 O let me thus confirm my happineſs, 
Till my embraces grow to wearinels : 
My joys encreaſe. Ha! Marcelina too ! 
All Comforts next to them are brought by you. 
And fince Sertorins finds his happineſs 
In yours, to Tiridates Tle expreſs 
My promis'd care, that he may happy prove, 
Like you, in mine and his Herſtlza's love. | 
_ Tir. Thoſe bleffings that you give are ſuch a ſtore, 
I almoſt bluſh that I muſt ask you more. 
See, Sir, my long-loſt Brother, that here brought 
His life for mine, and his own ruine ſought : 
Our Country gave the Roman Victories, 
Its King's now vanquilh'd by a Rom: 2s eyes : 
Yet Sir, your pity wgll like Juſtice ih:w, 
To pay a love where ſhe a lite docs owe. 
Ver. | owe him, Sir, my life, I do confeſs, 
And mean to pay him more than love, not leſs : 
I wou'd return and fee the World no more, "i , 
And there for him unwearied Heaven implore. 
Emil. No, dear Verginza, ſuch a picty y 
That robs me of thy fight, were guilt in thee. 
Nor need you fear, brave Prince, your own ſuccels; 
 Ourgratitude enoyns your _ 
1 Art, 
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The Veftal-Virgm : 

Art, Fair Veſtal, ſince you muſt no-more return 
To thoſe, pity the flames that in me burn. 
You ſhall for ever have a Veſtals Name, 
And like themalways keep alivea flame. 

Ver. Since 'tis my Fathers pleaſure that I ſtay, 
'Tis you that make me willing to obey. 
Preſs me no more, till I by time may prove 
In yours as wel! inſtructed as my love. 

Art. That breath all my —— blows away 5 
The loſs of Scepters Love can over-pay. 

Sert, Brave Sir, y*ave loſt no Crown; for you ſhall find 
A Prince that loves the Conqueſt of the Mind ; 
The great Argnitus, whoſe bright Nature brings 


More furer Conqueſt than his Sword or Kings. 
 Takeup that wretched Man, that nothing way 


Hang heavy on the joys of this bright day : 
He's {till my Brother, and may yet repent 

A hopelcſs Love muſt be his puniſhment. 

How all our Joys are ſet in foils of Woes! 

As after Darkneſs Light the brighter ſhews, 
So from our Sorrows all our Joys encreale, 
And unto Love Rome owes a Friend and Peace. 


j 
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EPILOGUE 
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EPILOGUE Spoken by M* Lacy, who is ſup- 
posd to enter as intending to ſpeak the ne 
fot the Tragedy. 


Y yourTeave Gentleme------- How ! what do I fee ! 
How | all alive !. Then there's no uſe for me. 
'Troth, I rejoyce you are rewiv'd agen ; 
And fo farewel, good living Gentlemen. 
1. Nay Mf Lacy. La. What wou'dyou have with me? 
I can't ſpeak Epilogues ex tempore : 
The Poet has done craftily to day ; 
Has f poild my Epilogue, perhaps his Play ; 
Has curd 'um all; a very pretty prank, | 
And from a Poet turn d a Mountebank. 
Well,----If nothing pleaſes but Variety, 
Fle turn Rageu into a Tragedy. 
When Lacy, like a whining Lower, dies, 
Though you hate Tragedies twill wet your eyes. 
Letters of Marque are granted every "—_— 
And one Prize-Office is kept always here : 
All that are Phlegmatick are Enemies, 
Which makes Poets and Dutchmen certain Prize. 
All chat I wiſh is that the- Dutch may frobt 
With as ill fortune as we Poets write. 
I thought to have ſpoke Jomuhing of the Play ; 
But you'l think what you pleaſe, what ere I ſay. 
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